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L      E      T      T     E     R     S 

TOANDFROM 

SEVERAL    PERSONS, 

From  the  Year   171 1    to   I714. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    I, 
To  the  Hon.  J.  C*  Efq;     ~ 

June  15,  1711. 

I  Send  you  Dennis's  remarks  on   the  *  Effay ;  which 
equally  abound  in  juft  criticlfms  and  fine  railleries. 
The  few  obfervations  in  my  hand  in  the  margins,  arc 
what  a  morning's  leifure  permitted  me  to  make  purely  for 
your  perufal.     For  I  am  of  opinion  that  fuch  a  critic,  aS 
you  will  find  him  by  the  latter  part  of  his  book,  is  but  one 
way  to  be  properly  anfwered,  and  thitway  I  would  not 
take  after  what  he  informs  me  in  his  preface,  that  he  is  at 
this  time  perfecutedby  fortune.     This  I  knew  not  before  ; 
if  I  had,  his  name  had  been  fpared  in  the  Elfay,  for  that 
only  reafon.     I  can't  conceive  what  ground  ha  has  for  fo 
exceflive  a  refentment :  nor  imagine  how   thefe  f  three 
lines  can  be  called  a  refle£lion  on  his  perfon,  which  only 

*  GnCriticifm 
f  But  Appins  reddens  at  each  word  you  fpeak, 
And  flares  tremendous  wiih  a  threa'.'ning  eye, 
Like  fome  fierce  tyiant  in  old  tapcHry, 

B  2  defcrlbe 
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^rfcribe  him  fubjeft  a  little  to  anger  on  fome  occafiong^ 

■'"l  ha\&»  heard  af  combatants  fo  very  furious,  as  to  fall 

d«wti  th.^nfeiyes  with  that  very  blow  which  they  defign'd 

taiay  heavy  Oft  their  antagonifts.     But  if  Mr.  Dennis's 

r6-o'c,p*roceeds  only  from  a  zeal  to  difcourage  young  and 

unexperienced  writers  from  fcribling,  he  fhould  frighten 

uS  with  his  verfe,   not  profe  :  for  I  have  often  known, 

that,  when  all  the  precepts  in  the  world  would  not  reclaim 

a  fmner,  fome  very  fad   example  has  done  the  bufinefs. 

Yet,  to  give  this  man  his  due,  he  has  obje£led  to  one  or 

two  lines  with  reafon,  and  I  will  alter  them  in  cafe  of 

another  edition  ;  I  will  make  my  enemy  dome  a  kindnefs 

where  he  meant  an  injury,  and  fo  ferve  inftead  of  a  friend. 

What  he  obferves  at  the  bottom  of  page  20  of  his  reflec. 

tions,  was  objefted  to  by  yourfelf,  and  had  been  mended 

but  for  the  hafte  of  the  prefs  :  I  confefs  it  what  the  Eng- 

lifh  call  a  Bull,  in  the  expreffion,  though  the  fenfe  be 

manifefl  enough  ;  Mr.  Dennis's  Bulls  are  feldom  in  the 

expreffion,  they  are  generally  in  the  fenfe. 

I  fhall  certainly  never  make  the  leaft  reply  to  him  ;  not 
only  beceufe  you  advife  me,  but  becaufe   I  have  ever 
been  of  opinion,  that,  if  a  book  can't  anfwer  for  itfelf  to 
the  public,  'tis  to  no  fort  of  purpofe  for  its  author  to  do 
it.     If  I  am  wrong  in  any  fentiment  of  that  elfay,  I  pro- 
teft  finccrely,  I  don't  defire  all  the  world  fhould  be  de- 
ceived (which-^xtoiild  be  of  very  ill  confequence)  merely 
that  I  myfelf  may  be  thought  right    (which    is   of  very 
little  confequence.)     I  would  be  the  lirft  to  recant,  for 
the  benefit  of  others,  and  the  glory  of  myfelf;  for  (as  I 
take  it)when  a  man  own's  himfelf  to  have  been  in  an  er- 
ror, he  does  but  tell  you  in  other  words,  that  he  is  wifer 
than  he  was.     But  I  have  had  an  advantage  by  the  pub- 
lifliing  that  book,  which  otherwife  I  fliould  never  have 
known;  it  has  deen  the  ocalion  of  making  mc  friends  and 
open  abettors,  of  feveral  gentlemen  of  known  fenfe  and 
wit;  and  of  proving  to  me  what  I  have  till  now  doubted, 
that  my  writings  arc  taken  fome  notice  of  by  the  world 
or  I  fhould  never  beattacked  thus  in  particular.     I  have 

read 
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read  that  'twas  a  cuftom  among  the  Romans,  while  a  ^1^ 
neral  rode  in  triumph,  to  have  the  common  foldiSrs  in* 
the  ftreets,  that  railed  at  him  and  reproached  luiTrj,  to 
put  him  in  mind,  that  though  his  fervices  were  in  the 
main  approved  and  rewarded,  yet  he  had  faults  enough 
to  keep  him  humble. 

You  will  fee  by  this,  that  whoever  fets  up  for  wit  In 
thefe  days  ought  to  have  the  conllancy  of  a  primitive 
Chriftian,  and  be  prepared  to  fufter  martyrdom  in  the 
caufe  of  it.  But  fure  this  is  the  firft  time  that  a  Wit  was 
attacked  for  his  Religion,  as  you'll  find,  I  am  moll  zealoufly 
in  this  treatife ;  and  you  know.  Sir,  what  alarms  I  have 
had  from  the  *  oppofite  fide  on  this  account.  Have  I 
not  reafon  to  cry  out  with  the  poor  fellow  in  Virgil, 

Quid  jam  mifero  mihi  denique  reflat  ? 
Cui  neque  apud  Danaos  ufquam  locus,  et  fuper  ipli 
Dardanida  infenfi  posnas  cum  fanguine  pofcunt ! 

'Tis  however  my  happinefs  that  you,  Sir,  are  im- 
partial. 

yove  was  alike  to  Lat'ian  and  to  Phrygian, 

For  you  well  know,  that  Wit's  of  no  Religion, 

The  manner  in  which  Mr.  D.  takes  to  pieces  feveral 
particular  lines,  detached  from  their  natural  places,  may 
Ihew  how  eafy  it  is  to  a  caviller  to  give  a  new  fenfe,  or  a 
new  nonfenfe  to  any  thing.  And  indeed  his  conftruftions 
are  not  more  wrefted  from  the  genuine  meaning,  than 
theirs  who  objefted  to  the  heterodox  parts,  as  they  called 
them. 

Our  friend  the  Abbe  is  not  of  that  fort,  who  with  the 
utmoft  candour  and  freedom  has  modeftly  told  me  what 
others  thought,  and  fhewn  himfelf  one  (as  he  very  well 
exprefles  it)  rather  of  a  number  than  a  party.  The  only 
difference  between  us  in  relation  to  the  Monks,  is  that  he 
thinks  moll  forts  of  learning  fiourifhed  among  them,  and 

*  See  ihc  enfuing  Lcttsr. 

1  am 
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laiB  if  opinion,  that  only  feme  fort  of  learning  was  bare-' 
ly  kttt  alive  by  them  :  he  believes  that  in  the  moft  na- 
tural^nd  obvious  fenfe,  that  line  (Afecond  deluge  learn- 
ing over-run)  will  be  underftood  of  learning  in  general;  and 
1  fancy  'twill  be  underftood  only  (as  'tis  meant)  of  polite 
learning,  criticifm,  poetry,  &c.  which  is  the  only  learning 
concerned  in  the  fubjeft  of  the  effay.  It  is  true,  that  the 
monks  did  preferve  what  learning  there  was,  about  Ni" 
cholas  the  fifth's  time ;  but  thofe  who  fucceeded  fell  into 
the  depth  of  barbarifm,  or  at  leaft  ftood  at  a  ftay  while 
others  arofe  from  thence,  in  fo  much  that  even  Erafmus 
and  Reuchlin  could  hardly  laugh  them  out  of  it.  I  am 
high'y  obliged  to  the  Abbe's  zeal  in  my  commendation, 
and  goodnefs  in  not  concealing  what  he  thinks  my 
error.  And  his  teftifying  fome  efteem  for  the  book  juft 
at  a  time  when  his  brethren  rais'd  a  clamour  againft  it, 
is  an  inflance  of  great  generofity  and  candour,  which  I 
ihall  ever  acknowledge. 

Your,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    II. 

To  the  fame- 
June  1 8,  171 1. 
iN  your  laft  you  informed  me  of  the  miftaken  zeal  of 
fome  people,  who  feem  to  make  it  no  lefs  their  bulinefs 
toperfuade  men  they  are  erroneous,  than  doners  do  that 
they  are  fick  ;  only  that  they  may  magnify  their  own  cure, 
and  triumph  over  an  imaginary  diftemper.  The  limile 
objected  to  in  my  Effay, 

(Thus  wit,  like  faith,  by  each  man  is  apply'd 
To  one  fmall  fe£l,  and  all  are  damn'd  belide.) 

plainly  concludes  at  this  fecond  line,  where  Hands  a 
full  flop:  Tind  whztfoWows  { Meanly  they  fcei-j  ^f.  j  fpeaks 
only  of  wit  (which  is  meant  by  that  blcffing,  and    that 

fun 
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fan)  for  how  can  the  fun  of  faith  be  faid  to  fublioM  th^ 
fouthern  wits,  and  to  ripen  the  geniufes  of  northern  cli-, 
mates  ?  I  fear,  thefe  gentlemen  underftand  gramimM"  a» 
little  as  they  do  criticifm :  and,  perhaps,  out  of  good  na- 
ture to  the  monks,  are  willing  to   take   from    them  the 
cenfure  of  ignorance,  and  to  have  it  to  themfelves.     The 
word  they  refers  (as  I  am  fure,   I  meant,  and  as  I  thought 
every  one  mufthave  known)  to  thofe  Critics  there  fpoken 
of,  who  are   partial  to  fome  particular  fet  of  writers,  to 
the  prejudice  of  all  others.     And  the  very  fimile  itfelf,  if 
twice  read,  may  convince  them,  that  the  cenfure  here  of 
damning,  lies  not  on  our  church  at  all,  unlefs  they  call  our 
church  one  fmall  fe^ :  and  the  cautious  words  (by  each  man) 
manifellly  fliew  it  a  general  refleftion  on  fuch  (whoever 
they  are)  who  entertain  thofe  narrow  and  limited  notions 
of  the  mercy  of  the  Almighty  ;  which  the  reformed  mi- 
nifters  and  prefbyterians  are  as  guilty  of  as  any  people 
living. 

Yet  after  all,  I  promlfe  you,  Sir,  if  the  alteration  of  a 
word  or  two  will  gratify  any  man  of  found  faith  though 
weak  underftanding,  I  will  (though  it  were  from  no  other 
principle  than  thatofcommongood  nature)  comply  with  it. 
And  if  you  pleafe  but  to  particularize  the  fpot  where 
their  objeftion  lies  (for  it  is  in  a  very  narrow  compafs) 

that  Humbling  block,  tho'  it  be  but  a  little  pebble,  fhall 
be  removed  out  of  their  way.  If  the  heat  of  thefe  good 
difputants  (who,  I  am  affraid,  being  bred  up  to  wrangle 
in  the  fchools,  cannot  get  rid  of  the  humour  all  their 
lives)  fhould  proceed  fo  far  as  to' perfonal  reflexions  upon 
me,  I  affure  you,  notwithftanding,  I  will  do  or  fay  nothing 
however  provok'd  (for  fome  people  can  no  more  provoke 
than  oblige)  that  is  unbecoming  the  true  chara£ler  of  a 
catholic.  I  will  fet  before  me  the  example  of  that  great 
man,  and  great  faint,  Erafmus ;  who  in  the  midft  of  ca~ 
lumny  proceeded  with  all  thecalmnefs  of  innocence,  and 
the  unrevenging  fpirit  of  primitive  chriftianity.  Howe- 
verj  I  would  advife  them  to  fuffer  the  mention  of  him  to 
4  pafs 
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pafs  tinregarded,  left  I  fhould  be  forced  to  do  that  for  hia 
repution  which  I  would  never  do  for  my  own;  I  mean, 
to  vindicate  fo  great  a  light  of  our  church  from  the  ma- 
lice of  paft  times,  and  the  ignorance  of  the  prefent,  in  a 
language  which  may  extend  farther  than  that  in  which 
the  trifle  about  criticifm  is  written.  I  wifh  thefe  gen- 
tlemen would  be  contented  with  finding  fault  with  me  on- 
ly, who  will  fubmit  to  them  right  or  wrong,  as  far  as  I  on- 
ly am  concerned  ;  I  have  a  greater  regard  to  the  quiet  of 
mankind,  than  to  dlfturb  it  for  things  of  fo  little  confe- 
quence  as  my  credit  and  my  fenfe.  A  little  humility 
can  do  a  poet  no  hurt,  and  a  little  charity  would  do  a 
priefi:  none  :  for,  as  St.  Auflin  finely  fays,  Ubi  chariias,  ibi 
humilitasy  ubi  hum'dltasy  ibi  pax. 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER    III, 

To  the  fame. 

July  19,  1711. 
'T^HE  concern  which  you  more  than  feem  to  be 
afFefted  with  for  my  reputation,  by  the  feveral  ac- 
counts you  have  fo  obligingly  given  of  what  reports  and 
cenfurcs  the  holy  Vandals  have  thought  fit  to  pafs  upon 
me,  makes  m.e  defirous  of  telling  fo  good  a  friend  my 
whole  thoughts  of  this  matter  :  and  of  fetting  before  you 
in  a  clear  light,  the  true  Hate  of  it. 

I  have  ever  believed  the  beft  piece  of  fervice  one  could 
^o  to  our  religion,  was  openly  to  exprefs  our  deteftation 
andfcorn  of  all  thofe  mean  artifices  and  pia  fraudes,  which 
itflands  fo  little  in  need  of,  and  which  have  laid  it  under 
fo  great  a  fcandal  among  its  enemies. 

Nothing  has  been  fo  much  a  fcarecrow  to  them,  as  that 
too  peremptory  and  uncharitable  aflertion  of  an  utter  im- 
poffihility  of  falvation  to  all  but  ourfelvcs  ;  invincible  ig- 
Eorance  excepted,  which  indeed  fome  people  define  under 

fo 
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To  great  limitations,  and  with  fuch  exclufions,  tliat  it 
feems,  as  if  that  word  were  rather  invented  as  a  falvo,  or 
expedient  not  to  be  thought  too  bold  with  the  thunderbolts 
of  God,  (which  are  hurled  about  {o  freely  on  almoft  all 
mankind  by  the  hands  of  ecclefiaflics)  than  as  a  real  ex- 
ception to  almoft  univerfal  damnation.  For  befides  the 
fmall  number  of  the  truly  faithful  in  our  church,  we  muft 
again  fubdivide  ;  the  Janfenill  is  damned  by  the  Jefuitj 
the  Jcfuit  by  the  Janfenift,  the  Scotift  by  the  Thomill, 
and  fo  forth. 

There  may  be  errors,  I  grant,  but  I  can't  think  theni 
of  fuch  confequence  as  to  deftroy  utterly  the  charity  of 
mankind  ;  the  very  greateft  bond  in  which  we  are  ingaged 
by  God  to  one  another  :  therefore,  I  own  to  you,  I  was 
glad  of  any  opportunity  to  exprefs  my  diflike  of  fo  fliock- 
ing  a  fentiment  as  thofe  of  the  religion  I  profefs  are  com- 
monly charged  with  ;  and  I  hoped,  a  flight  infinuation, 
introduced  fo  ealily  by  a  cafual  fimilitude  only,  could  ne- 
ver have  given  offence;  but  on  the  contrary  mufl  needs 
have  done  good;  in  a  nation  and  time,  w-herein  we  are 
^le  fmaller  party,  and  confequently  moil  mifreprefented, 
and  moft  in  need  of  vindication. 

For  the  fame  reafon  I  took  occafion  to  mention  the  fu- 
perftition  offomeages  after  the  fubverfion  of  the  Ro- 
man Empire,  which  is  too  manifeft  a  truth  to  be  denied 
and  does  in  no  fort  reflc£l  upon  the  prefent  profefFors  of 
our  faith,  who  are  free  from  it.  Our  filence  In  thefe 
points  may,  with  fome  reafon,  make  our  adverfaries 
think  we  allow  and  perfiftln  thofe  bigotries ;  which  yet 
in  reality  all  good  and  fenlible  men  defplfe,  though  they 
are  perfuaded  not  to  fpeakagainft  them,  I  can't  tell  why, 
fince  now  it  is  no  way  the  interefl  even  of  tlie  worft  of  ou^ 
priefthood  (as  it  might  have  been  then)  to  have  them 
fmothered  infilence  :  for,  as  the  oppofite  fefts  are  now 
prevailing,  'tis  too  late  to  hinder  our  church  from  being 
fiander'd;  'tis  our  bufinefs  now  to  vindicate  ourfelves, 
from   being  thought   abettors  of  what   they  charge   us 

yoL.    IV.  C  with 
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with.  This  can't  fo  well  be  brought  about  with  ferious 
face%i  mf  mull  laugh  with  them  at  what  defervcs  it^ 
or  be  goatent  to  be  laughed  at,  with  fuch  as  deferve  it. 

As  U)  particulars :  you  cannot  but  have  obferved,  that 
at  firft  the  whole  objection  againft  the  fmiile  of  Wit  and 
Faith  lay  to  the  word  They:  when  that  was  beyond  con- 
tradiftion  removed  (tlie  very  grammar  ferving  to  confute 
them)  then  the  objedion  was  againft  the  fimile  itfelf  ;  or 
if  that  fimile  will  not  be  objefted  to  (fenfe  and  common 
reafon  being  indeed  a  little  ftubborn,  and  not  apt  to  give 
way  to  every  body)  next  the  mentionof  Superftition  muft 
become  a  crime  ;  as  if  religion  and  fhe  were  lifters,  or 
that  it  were  fcandal  upon  the  family  of  Chrift,  to  fay 
a  word  againft  the  devil's  baftard.  Afterwards  more  mif- 
chief  is  difcover'd  in  a  place  that  feemed  innocent  at  firft, 
the  two  lines  about  Sch'fviatic.  An  ordinary  man  woul" 
imagine  the  author  plainly  declared  againft  thofe  fchiltics 
for  quitting  the  true  faith  out  of  a  contempt  of  the  under- 
ftandin;]:  of  fome  few  of  its  believers  :  but  thefe  believers 
are  called  dull,  and  becaufe  I  fay  that  thofe  fchifmatics 
think  fome  believers  dull,  therefore  thcfe  charitable  inter- 
preters of  my  meaning  will  have  it  that  I  think  all  believ- 
ers dull.  I  was  lately  telling  Mr.  ***  thefe  objeftions: 
who  alTured  me  I  had  faid  nothing  which  a  catholic  need 
to  difown;  and  I  have  caufe  to  know  that  gentleman's 
fault  (if  he  has  any)  is  not  want  of  zeal :  he  put  a  notion 
into  my  head,  which,  I  confefs,  I  can't  but  acquiefce  in; 
that  when  a  fet  of  people  are  piqued  at  any  truth  which 
they  think  to  their  own  diladvantage,  their  method  of  re- 
venge on  the  truth-fpeaker  is  to  attack  his  reputation  a 
by-way,  and  not  openly  to  objeft  to  the  place  they  ar^ 
really  galled  by:  what  thefe  therefore  (in  his  opinion)  are 
in  earneftangry  at,  is  thatErafmus,  whom  their  tribe  op- 
prcfTed  and  perfecutcd,  ihould  be  vindicated  after  an  age 
of  obloquy  by  one  of  their  own  people,  willing  to  utter 
an  honeft  truth  in  behalf  of  the  dead,  whom  no  man 
furc   will   flatter,    and  to  whom   few  will  do  juftice. 

Others, 
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Others,  you  know,  were  as  angry  that  I  mentioned  Mr, 
Walfh  with  honour;  who,  as  he  never  refufed*»  aoy. one 
of  merit  of  any  party  the  praife  due  to  him,  fo  honeftly 
deferved  it  from  all  others,  tho'  of  ever  fo  different -inte- 
refts  or  fcntiments.  May  I  be  ever  guilty  of  this  fort  of 
liberty,  and  latitude  of  principle  !  which  gives  us  the 
hardinefs  of  fpeaking  well  of  thofe  whom  envy  oppreffes 
even  after  death.  As  I  would  always  fpeak  well  of  my 
living  friends  when  they  are  abfent,  nay  becaufe  they 
are  abfent,  fo  would  I  much  more  of  the  dead,  in  that 
eternal  abfence ;  and  the  rather,  becaufe  I  expeft  no 
thanks  for  it. 

Thus,  Sir,  you  fee  I  do  in  my  confcience  perfiil  in 
what  I  have  written ;  yet  in  my  friendfhip  I  will  recant 
and  alter  whatever  you  pleafe,  in  cafe  of  a  fecond  edition 
(which  I  think  the  book  will  not  fo  foon  arrive  at,  for 
Tonfon's  printer  told  me  he  drew  off  a  thoufand  copies  in 
this  firft  impreilion,  -and,  I  fancy,  a  treatife  of  this  na- 
ture, v/hich  not  one  gentleman  in  threefcore,  even  of  a 
liberal  education,  can  underftand,  can  hardly  exceed  the 
vent  of  that  number.)  You  fliall  find  me  a  true  Trojan 
in  my  faith  and  friendfhip,  in  both  which  I  will  perfevere 
to  the  end.  Your,  &c. 


LETTER    IV. 

To  my  Lord  Lansdown. 

Binfield,  Jan.  lo,  1712. 
T  Thank  you  for  having  given  my  poem  of  Windfor 
Forell  its  greateft  ornament,  that  of  bearing  your 
name  in  the  front  of  it.  'Tis  one  thing  when  a  perfon 
of  true  merit  permits  us  to  have  the  honour  of  drawing 
him  as  like  as  we  can;  and  another,  when  we  make  a  fine 
thing  at  random,  and  pcrfuade  the  next  vain  creature  we 
can  find  that  'tis  his  own  likenefs ;  which  is  the  cafe  every 
day  of  my  fellow  fcriblers.     Yet,  my  Lord,  this  honour 

C  2  has 
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has  given  me  no  more  pride  than  your  honours  liave  given' 
you  ;  but  it  affords  nie  a  great  deal  of  pleaiure,  whicli  is 
much  better  tlian  a  great  deal  of  pride ;  and  it  indeed 
-"^•ould  o-ive  me  fome  pain,  if  I  was  not  fare  of  one  ad- 
vantage;  that  whereas  others  are  offended  if  they  have 
not  more  than  juilice  done  them,  you  vi^ould  be  difpleafed 
if  you  had  fo  much :  therefore  I  may  fafely  do  you  as 
much  injury  in  my  word,  as  you  do  yourfelf  in  your  own 
thoughts.  I  am  fo  vain  as  to  think  I  have  fhevvn  you  a 
favour,  in  fparing  your  modeily,  and  you  cannot  but 
make  me  fome  return  for  prejudicing  the  truth  to  gratify 
you  :  This  I  beg  may  be  the  free  corrcftion  of  thefe 
verfes,  which  will  have  few  beauties,  but  what  may  be 
made  by  yaur  blots.  I  am  in  the  circumftance  of  an  or- 
dinary painter  drawing  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller,  who  by  a 
few  touches  of  his  own  could  make  the  piece  very  valuable. 
I  might  then  hope,  that  many  years  hence  the  world 
might  read,  in  conjunftion  with  your  name,  that  of 

Your  Lordfliip's,  &c. 

-     ■  -■-'  ■  ■  -       ■  ■■  — _— . — .1-1  I  ■«»   I  .  -      ■■ 

LETTER    V. 

The  Hon.  J.  C.  to  Mr.  Pope. 

May  23,  1712. 
J  AM  very  glad  for  the  fake  of  the  widow,  and  for  the 
credit  of  the  deceafcd,  that  *  Betterton's  remains  are 
fallen  into  fuch  hands  as  may  render  them  reputable  to 
the  one,  and  beneficial  to  the  other.  Befides  the  public 
acquaintance  I  long  had  with  that  poor  man,  I  alfo  had  a 
(lender  knowledge  of  his  parts  and  capacity  by  private 
converfation,  and  ever  thought  it  pity  he  was  neceffitated 
by  the  ftrattnefs  of  his  fortune,  to  a£l  (and  efpecially  to 
/lis  lateft  hours)  an  imaginary  and  fidlitious  part,  who 

A  Tiaiillaticn  of  fome  part  of  Chaucer's  Canterbury  Tales,  the  ^ro- 
I'gues,  etc.  printed  in  a  Mif'c.Hany  with  fome  works  of  Mr.  Pope,  in  2  voL 
■    .T.-^,  by  B,  l.intot. 

was 
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was  capable  of  exhibiting  a  real  one,  with  credit  to  hitn- 
felf,   and  advantage  to  his  neighbour. 

I  hope  your  health  permitted  you  to  execute  your  de-  . 
fign  of  giving  us  an  imitation  of  Pollio  ;  I  am  fatisfy'ds 
'twill  be  doubly  divine,  and  I  fhall  long  to  fee  it.    1  ever 
thousfht  church-mulic  the  mofl  ravifhins:  of  all  harmo- 
nious  compofitions,  and  muft  alfo  believe  facred  fubjeds, 
well-handled,  the  moll  inlpiring  of  all  poetry. 

But  where  hangs  the  Lock  now?  (tho'  I  know,  that, 
rather  than  draw  any  juft  reflection  upon  yourfelf  of  the 
leaft  fhadow  of  ill-nature,  you  would  freely  have  fup- 
prefs'd  one  of  the  befl  of  poems.)  I  hear  no  more  of  it — 
will  it  come  out  in  Lintot's  Milcellany  or  not  ?  I  wrote 
to  Lord  Petre  upon  the  fubjeft  of  the  Lock,  fome  time 
lince,  but  have  as  yet  had  no  anfwcr,  nor  indeed  do  I 
know  when  he'll  be  in  London.  1  have,  lince  I  faw  you, 
correfponded  with  Mrs.  W.  I  hope  flie  is  now  with  her 
Aunt,  and  that  her  journey  thither  was  fomething  facili- 
tated by  my  writing  to  that  lady  as  preffingly  as  poffible, 
not  to  let  any  thing  whatfoever  obllrufl  it.  I  fent  her 
obliging  anfwer  to  the  party  it  moll  concern'd  ;  and  when 
I  hear  Mrs.  W.  is  certainly  there,  I  will  write  again  to 
my  Lady,  to  urge  as  much  as  poflible  the  efiefting  the 
only  thing  that  in  my  opinion  can  make  her  niece  eafy, 
I  have  run  out  my  extent  of  paper,  and  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    VL 

The  Anfwer. 

May  28,  17 12. 
1  T  is  not  only  the  difpofition  I  always  have  of  converfing 
with  you,  that  makes  me  fo  fpeedily  anfwer  your 
obliging  letter,  but  the  apprehenfion  left  your  charitable 
intent  of  writing  to  my  Lady  A.  on  Mrs.  W.'s  affair 
fhould  be  fruftrated,  by  the  fhort  Hay  llie  makes  there. 
She  went  thither  on  the  25th  with  that  mixture  of  expec- 
tation 


H 
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tation  ancV  anxiety,  with  which  people  ufually  go  into 
unknown  or  half-difcover'd  countries,  utterly  ignorant  of 
the  difpofitions  of  the  inhabitants,  and  the  treatment  they 
are  to  meet  with.     The  unfortunate  of  all  people  are  the 
moft  unfit  to  be  left  alone  ;  yet,  we  fee,  the  world  gene- 
rally takes  care  they  fhall  be  fo  :  whereas,  if  we  took  a 
confiderate  profpe6t  of  the  world,  the  bulinefs  and  ftudy 
of  the  happy  and  eafy  fhould  be  to  divert  and  humour^ 
as  well  as  comfort  and  pity,   the   diftreffed.     I  cannot 
therefore  excufe  fome  near  Allies  of  mine  for  their  con- 
du£t  of  late  towards  this  Lady,  which  has  given  me  a 
great  deal  of  anger  as  well  as  forrow  :  all  I  fhall  fay  to 
you  of  them  at  prefent  is,  that  they  have  not  been  my 
Relations  thefe  two  months.    The  confent  of  opinions  ip 
our  minds,  is  certainly  a  nearer  tye  than  can  be  con- 
traifled  by  all  the  blood  in  our  bodies ;  and  I  am  proud  oi 
finding  I  have  fomething  congenial  with  you.     Will  you 
permit  me  to  confefs  to  you,  that  all  the  favours  and 
kind  offices  you  have  fhewn  towards   me,  have   not  fo 
llrongly  cemented  me  yours,  as  the  difcovery  of  that  ge- 
nerous and  manly  compaffion  you  manifefted  in  the  cafe 
of  this  unhappy  Lady  ?  I  am  afraid  to  iniinuate  to  you 
how  much  I  efteem  you  :  Flatterers  have  taken  up  the 
flyle  which  was  once  peculiar  to  friends,  and  an  honcIV 
man  has  now  no  way  left  to  exprefs  himfelf  belides  the 
common  one  of  knaves ;  fo  that  true  friends  now-a-day& 
differ  in  their  addrefs  from  flatterers,  much  as  right  maf-^ 
tiffs  do  from  fpaniels,  and  fhow  themfelves  by  a  dumb, 
furly  fort  of  fidelity,  rather  than  by  a  complaifant  and 
open  kindnefs. — Will  you  never  leave  commending  my 
poetry  ?  In  fair  truth,  Sir,  I  like  it  but  too  well  myfelf 
already  :  expofe  me  no  more,  I  beg  you,  to  the  great 
danger  of  vanity,    (the   rock   of  all   men,  but  moft  of 
young  men)  and  be  kindly  content  for  the  future,   when 
you  would  plcafe  me  thoroughly,  to  fay  only  you  like 
what  I  write. 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    VIL    *      * 

Dec.  5,   1712. 

\7  OU  have  at  length  complied  with  the  requell  I  have 
often  made  you,  for  you  have  fliown  me,  I  muft 
confefs,  feveral  of  my  faults  in  the  fight  of  thofe  letters. 
L^pon  a  review  of  them,  I  find  many  things  that  would 
cfive  me  fhame.  if  I  were  not  more  defirous  to  be  thousht 
honeft  than  prudent;  fo  many  things  freely  thrown  out, 
fuch  lengths  of  unreferved  friendfliip,  thoughts  jufl  warm 
from  the  brain  without  any  polifliing  or  drcfs,  the  very 
difiiabille  of  the  undcrftanding.  You  have  proved  your- 
feif  more  tender  of  another's  embryos  than  the  fondefl: 
mothers  are  of  their  own,  for  you  have  preferved  every 
thing  that  I  mifcarried  of.  Since  I  know  this,  I  fliall  in 
one  refpedl:  be  more  afraid  of  \A;riting  to  you  than  ever,  at 
this  carelefs  rate,  becaufe  I  fee  my  evil  works  may  again 
rife  in  judgment  againfl  me  ;  yet  in  another  refpeft  I  ihall 
be  lefs  afraid,  fince  this  has  given  me  fuch  a  proof  of  the 
extreme  indulgence  you  afford  to  my  fiighteft  thoughts. 
The  revifal  of  thefe  letters  has  been  a  kind  of  examina- 
tion of  confcience  to  me  ;  fo  fairly  and  faithfully  have  I 
fet  down  in  them,  from  time  to  time,  the  true  and  un- 
difguiied  ftate  of  my  mind.  But  I  find,  that  thefe  which 
were  intended  as  iketches  of  my  friendfliip,  give  as  imper- 
feft  images  of  it,  as  the  little  landfcapes  we  commonly 
fee  in  black  and  white  do  of  a  beautiful  country;  they 
can  reprefent  but  a  very  fmall  part  of  it,  and  that  deprived 
of  the  life  and  luftre  of  nature.  I  perceive,  that  the  more 
I  endeavoured  to  render  manifefl  the  real  affeftion  and 
value  I  ever  had  for  you,  I  did  but  injure  it  by  repre- 
fenting  lefs  and  lefs  of  it :  as  glafles  which  are  defign'd  ta 
make  an  objeft  very  clear,  generally  contraft  it.  Yet  as 
when  people  have  a  full  idea  of  a  thing  firft  upon  their 
own  knowledge,  the  leaft  traces  of  it  ferve  to  refrelh  the 
remembrance,  and  are  not  difpleafingon  that  fcore;  fo,  I 

hope. 
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hopej  the  fo»:eknowledge  you  had  of  my  efleem  for  you, 
is  the  raafon  that  you  do  not  diflike  my  letters. 

They  will  not  be  of  any  great  fervice  (I  find)  in  the 
^eijcrn  I  mentioned  to  you  :   I  believe  1  had  better  fteal 
from  a  richer  man,  and  plunder  your  letters  (which  I 
have  kept  as  carefully  as  I  would   Letters  Patent,  fince 
they  intitle  me  to  what  I  more  value  than  titles  of  ho- 
nour.)    You  have  fome  caufe  to  apprehend  this  ufage 
from  me,  if  what  fome  fay  be  true,  that  I  am  a  great 
borrower;  however,   I  have  hitherto  had  the  luck  that 
none  of  my  creditors  have  challenged  me   for  it :  and 
thofe  v/ho  fay   it  are  fuch,  whofe  writings  no  man  ever 
borrow'd  from,  fo  have  the  leaft  reafon  to  complain;  and 
whofe  works  are  granted  on  all  hands  to  be  but  too  much 
their  own.    Another  has  been  pleafed  to  declare,  that  my 
verfes  are  correfted  by  other  men :  I  verily  believe  theirs 
were  never  corrected  by  any   man  :  but  indeed  if  mine 
have  not,  'twas  not  my  fault;  I  have  endeavour'd  my 
vitmoft  that  they  fliould.    But  thefe  things  are  only  whif- 
per'd,  and  I  will  not  encroach  upon  Bays's  province  and 
pen  vjh'fpers,  fo  haften  to  conclude 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     VIIL 

From  my  Lord  L  A  n  s  d  o  w  n. 

Oft.  21,    I713. 

T  AM  pleafed  beyond  meafure  with  your  defign  of  tranf- 
lating  Homer.  The  trials  which  you  have  already 
made  and  publifhed  on  fome  parts  of  that  author,  have 
fhewn  that  you  are  equal  to  fo  great  a  tafk  :  and  you  may 
therefore  depend  upon  the  utmoft  fervices  I  can  do  you 
in  promoting  this  v^^ork,  or  any  thing  that  may  be  for 
your  fervice. 

I  hope  Mr.  Stafford,  for  whom  you  was  pleafed   to 
concern  yourfelf,  has  had  the  good  efFe£ls  of  the  Queen's 

3  grace 
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grnce  to  him.  I  had  notice,  the  night  before  I  began  iny 
journey,  that  her  Majcfty  had  not  only  di^'^fled  his  par- 
don, but  order'd  a  writ  for  reveriing  his  outlawry. 

Your,  &c. 


'*■ 


L  E  T  T  E  R    IX. 
To  General  Anthony  Hamilton*. 

Upon  his  having  tranflated  into  French  Verfc  the  F£'aj  en  Criticifrt. 

0£t.  10,  1713. 
T  F  I  could  as  well  exprefs,  or  (if  you  will  allow  mc  to 

fay  it)  tranflate  the  fentiments  of  my  heart  as  you 
have  done  thofe  of  my  head,  in  your  excellent  veriion  of 
my  Eflay  ;  I  fliould  not  only  appear  the  beft  writer  in 
the  world,  but,  what  I  much  more  dcfire  to  be  thought, 
the  moll  your  fervant  of  any  man  living.  'Tis  an  ad- 
vantage very  rarely  known,  to  receive  at  once  a  great 
honour  and  a  great  improvement.  This,  Sir,  you  have 
afforded  me,  having  at  the  fame  time  made  others  take 
my  fenfe,  and  taught  me  to  undcrftand  my  own  ;  if  I 
may  call  that  my  own  which  is  indeed  more  properly 
yours.  Your  verfes  are  no  more  a  tranllation  of  mine, 
than  Virgil's  are  of  Homer's ;  but  are,  like  his,  the  juft- 
eft  Imitation,  and  the  nohleft  Commentary. 

In  putting  me  into  a  French  drefs,  you  have  not  only 
adorned  my  outfidc,  but  mended  my  fhape ;  and,  if  I  am 
now  a  good  figure,  1  mull  confider  you  have  naturaliz'd 
me  into  a  country  which  is  famous  for  making  every  man 
a  fine  gentleman.  It  is  by  your  means  that  (contrary  to 
moft  young  travellers)  I  am  come  back  much  better  than 
I  went  out. 

I  cannot  but  wifh  we  had  a  bill  of  commerce  for  tranf- 
lation  eftablilhed  the  next  parliament;  we  could  not  fail 

*  Author  of  the  Memoirs  of  the  Count  dt  Gramv.int^  Qr.'j:,  and  othef 
pieces  of  note  in  French. 

Vol.  IV.  D  o 
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of  being  gainers  by  that,  nor  of  making  ourfelves  amends 
for  any  thing  we  have  loft  by  the  war.  Nay,  tho*  we 
Ihould  infift  upon  the  demolifhing  of  Boileau's  works, 
the  French,  as  long  as  they  have  writers  of  your  form, 
might  have  as  good  an  equivalent. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  am  really  as  proud,  as  our  miniilers 
ought  to  be,  of  the  terms  1  have  gain'd  from  abroad ; 
and  I  defign,  like  them,  to  publifh  fpecdily  to  the  worl4 
the  benefits  accruing  from  them ;  for  I  cannot  refift  the 
temptation  of  printing  your  admirable  tranflation  here  *•; 
to  which,  if  you  will  be  fo  obliging  to  give  me  leave  to 
prefix  your  name,  it  will  be  the  only  addition  you  can 
make  to  the  honour  already  done  mc.     I  am 

Your,  &c, 

*  This  was  never  done,  for  tlic  two  printed  Frexch  verfions  areneithe 
of  this  hand.  The  one  was  done  by  Monfieur  IU4>oton,  private  fecretary  to 
King  George  the  firft,  printed  in  quarto  at  Amfterdam,  and  at  London 
j»i7.  The  other  by  the  Abbe  Refacl,  in  oftavo,  with  a  large  preface  aiui 
notes,  at  Paris,  1730, 
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LETTERS. 

TO    AND    FROM 

Mr.    Steele,    Mr.   Addison, 

Mr.  CONGREVE,     8cc. 

From  the  Year  1712  to  1715. 

— — -^-^ ^ I .■■   '  ' .  ■- 

LETTER    I. 
Mr.  Steele  to  Mr.  Pope. 

June  I,  1712. 

I  AM  at  a  folltude,  an  houfe  between  Hampftead  and 
London,  wherein  Sir  Charles  Sedley  died.  This  cir- 
cumftance  fet  me  a  thinking  and  ruminating  upon  the 
employments  in  which  men  of,w^it  exercife  themfelves. 
It  was  faid  of  Sir  Charles,  who  breath'd  his  laft  in  this 
room, 

Sedley  has  that  prevailing  gentle  art,  « 

Which  can  with  a  relilllefs  charm"  impart  > 

The  loofeft  wifhcs  to  the  chafteft  heart ;  ^ 

Raile  fuch  a  conflift,  kindle  fuch  a  fi|-e 
Between  declining  Virtue  and  Defire, 
Till  the  poor  vanquifh'd  Maid  diflblves  away 
In  dreams  all  night,  in  fighs  and  tears  all  day. 

This  was  a  happy  talent  to  a  man  of  the  town,  but,  I 
dare  fay,  without  prefuming  to  make  uncharitable  con- 
jedtures  on  the  author's  prefent  condition,  he  would  ra- 
ther have  had  it  faid  of  him  that  he  had  pray*d, 


it 
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>  .         Oh  thou  my  voice  infpire, 

tWho  tc^ch'd  Ifaiah's  hallow'd  lips  with  fire  ! 

I  have  turn'd  to  every  verfe  and  chapter,  and  think  you 
«  fiave  preferv'd  tlie  fublime  heavenly  fpirit  throughout  the 

whole,  efpecially  at — Hark  a  glad  voice — and — The  Iamb 
tu'tth  wolves  J}}all  graze. — There  is  but  one  line  which  I 
think  below  the  original, 

He  wipes  the  tears  for  ever  from  our  eyes. 

You  have  exprefs'd  it  with  a  good  and  pious,  but  not  (o 
exalted  and  poetical  a  fpirit  as  the  prophet,  The  Lord 
will  wipe  away  tears  fr$m  off"  all  faces.  If  you  agree  with 
me  in  this,  alter  it  by  way  of  paraphrale,  or  otherwife 
that  when  it  comes  into  a  volume  it  may  be  amended. 
Your  poem  is  already  better  than  the  PoUio.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     II. 

The  Anfwer. 

June  1 8,  1712. 
\7  OU  have  obliged  me  with  a  very  kind  letter,  by 
Which  I  find  you  fliift  the  fccne  of  your  life  from 
the  town  to  the  country,  and  enjoy  that  ml x'd  Hate  which 
wife  men  doth  delight  in,  and  are  qualified  for.  Me- 
thinksthe  moralifts  and  philofophers  have  generally  run  too 
much  into  extremes  in  commending  entirely  either  folitudc, 
61  public  life.  In  the  former,  men  for  the  moft  part  grow 
ulclcfs  by  too  mikh  reft,  and  in  the  latter  arc  deftroy'dby 
too  much  precipitation  ;  as  waters  lying  ftill,  putrify,  and 
are  good' for  nothing,  and  running  violently  on  do  but 
the  more  mifchief  in  their  paflage  to  others,  and  are 
fwallowM  up  and  loft  the  fooner  themfelves.'  Thofe  in- 
deed who  can  be  ufeful  to  all  ftates,  fliould  be  like  gen- 
tle ftreams,  that  not  only  glide  thro'  lonely  valleys,  and 
forefts  amidft  the  flocks  and  fliepherds,  butvifit  populous 
towns  in  their  courfe,  and  are  at  once  of  ornament  and 

fervice 
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fcrvice  to  them.     But  there  are  a«other  fort  of  people 
who  feem  defign'd   for  folitude,  fuch  I   msan,  as  iiavc 
more  to  hide  than  to  fhow.     As  for  my  own  part,  I   am  '* 
one  of  thofe  whom  Seneca  fays,  7am  umbratiles  funt,  u( 
futent  in  turbldo  ejfe  quicquid  in  luce  e^.     Some  men,  like 
feme  piftures,  are  fitter  for  a  corner  than  a  full  light ; 
and,  I  believe,  fuch  as  have  a  natural  bent  to  folitude  (to 
carry  on  the  former  fimilitude)  arc  like  waters,  which 
may  be  forced  into  fountains,  and  exalted  into  a  great 
•height,  may  make  a  noble  figure  and  a  louder  noife,  butaf- 
te  r  all  they  would  run  more  fmoothly ,  quietly,  and  plentiful- 
ly, in  their  own  natural  courfe  upon  the  ground  *.     The 
confideration  of  this  would  make  me  very  well  contented 
wi  th  the  poffeffion  only  of  that  quiet  which  Cowley  calls  the 
companion  of  obfcurity.     But  whoever  has  the  mufes  too 
for  his  companions,  can  never  be  idle  enough,  to  be  un,T 
eafy.     Thus,  Sir,  you  fee,  I  would  flatter  myfelf  into  3. 
good  opinion  of  my  own  way  of  living.     Plutarch  juft 
now  told  me,  that  'tis  in  human  life  as  in  a  game  at 
tables,  where  a  man  may  wilh  for  the  higheft  call,  but, 
if  his  chance  be  otherwife,  he  is  e*en  to  play  it  as  well  a$ 

he  can,  and  to  make  the  beftof  it.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    III. 

To  Mr.  Steele. 

July  15,  17 12. 
WOU  formerly  obferved  to  me,  that  nothing  made  a 
more  rcdiculous  figure  in  a  man's  life,  than  the 
difparity  we  often  find  in  himfick  and  well :  thus  one  of 
an  unfortunate  conftitution  is  perpetually  exhibiting  a 
miferable  example  of  the  weaknefs  of  his  mind,  and  of  his 

♦  The  foregoing  fimilitudes  our  Author  had  put  intOTerfe  feme  yearsbefore, 
andinteited  in'O  Mr.  Wycherly  s  poem  on  Mlx'd  Life.  We  find  them  in 
the  vcrfifi'.ation  very  d  (llna  from  the  reft  of  that  poem.  Sec  bi»pofthumou$ 
i*otks,  of'.avo,  page  3  aai  4. 

4  body, 
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"body,  in  their  turns.  I  have  had  frequent  opportunities 
of  late  toconfider  myfelf  in  thefe  different  views,  and,  I 
hope,  have  received  Tome  advantage  by  it,  if  what 
Waller  fays  be  true,  that 

The  foul's  dark,  cottage,  batter'd  and  decayed, 
Lets  in  new  light  thro'  chinks  that  time  has  made. 

Then  furely  ficknefs,  contributing  no  lefs  than  old  age  to 
the  fhaking  down  this  fcaffolding  of  the  body,  may  difco- 
ver  the  inward  ftru£lure  more  plainly.     Sicknefs  is  a  for^ 
of  early  old  age  :  it  teaches  us  a  diffidence  in  our  earthly 
ftate,  and  infpires  us  with  the  thoughts  of  a  future,  bet- 
ter than  a  thoufand  volumes  of  philofophers  and  divines. 
It  gives  fo  warning  a  concuffion  to  thofe  props  of  our  va- 
nity, our  llrength  and  youth,  that  we  think  of  fortifying 
ourfelves  within,  when  there  is  fo  little  dependance  upon 
our  outworks.     Youth  at  the  very  beft  is  but  a  betrayer 
t)f  human  life  in  a  gentler  and  fmoother  manner  than  age  : 
'tis  like  a  ftream  that  nouriflics  a  plant  upon  a  bank,  and 
caufes  it  to  flourifh  and  blofTom  to  the  fight,  but  at  the 
fame  time  is  undermining  it  at  the  root  in  fecret.     My 
youth   has   dealt   more  fairly  and  openly    with  me,  it 
has    afforded    feveral    profpefts    of    my     danger,     and 
given  ffi&   an    advantage   not  very   common   to  young 
men,  that  the    attra£lions  of  the  world  have  not  daz- 
zled  me  very  much;  and  I  begin,  where  moft  people 
«nd,  with  a  full  conviftion  of  the  emptinefs  of  all  fortsof 
ambition,  and  the   unfatisfaftory  nature    of  all    human 
pleafures.     When  a  fmart  fit  of  ficknefs  tells  me  this  fcur- 
vy  tenement  of  my  body  will  fall  in  a  little  time,  I  am 
e'en  as  unconcern'd  as  was  that  honeft  Hibernian,   who 
being  in  bed  in  the  great  ftorm  fome  years  ago,   and  told 
the  houfe  would  tumble   over  his    head,  made    anrvven, 
what  care  I  for  the  houfe  ?  I  am  only  a  lodger.     I   fancy 
'tis  the  beft  time  to  die  when  one  is  in  the  beft  humour; 
and  fo  exceflively  weak,  as  I  now  am,  I  may  fay  with  con- 
fcicncc,  that  1  am  not  at  all  uneafy  at  the  thought,  that  ma- 
ny 
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ny  men,\vhom  I  never  had  any  efteem  for,  are  likely  to  en- 
joy this  world  after  me.  When  I  reflect  what  an  inconfi- 
derable  little  atom  every  fingle  man  is,  with  refpeft  to  the 
whole  creation,  methinks  'tis  Oiame  to  be  concern'd  at 
the  removal  of  fuch  a  trivial  animal  as  I  am.  The  morn- 
ing after  my  exit,  the  fun  will  rife  as  bright  as  ever,  the 
flowers  fmell  as  fwect,  the  plants  fpring  as  green,  the 
world  will  proceed  in  its  old  courfe,  people  will  laugh  as 
heartily,  and  marry  as  fail,  as  they  were  usM  to  do. 
The  memory  of  man  (as  it  is  elegantly  exprcfs'd  in  the 
Book  of  Wifdom)  pafleth  away  as  the  remembrance  of  a 
gueft  that  tarrieth  but  one  day.  There  are  reafons 
enough,  in  the  fourth  chapter  of  the  fame  book,  to  make 
any  young  man  contented  with  the  profpe£l  of  death. 
For  honourable  age  is  not  that  which  ftandeth  in 
length  of  time,  or  is  meafurM  by  number  of  years. 
But  wifdom  is  the  grey  hair  to  men,  and  an  unfpotted 
life  is  old  age.  He  was  taken  away  fpeedily,  left 
wickednefs  fhould  alter  his  undarftanding,  or  deceit  be- 
guile his  foul,"  &c.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    IV. 

To  Mr.  Steele. 

Nov.  7,  1 712* 
1  Was  the  other  day  in  company  with  five  or  fix  men 
of  fome  learning;  where  chancing  to  mention  the  fa- 
mous verfes  which  the  Emperor  Adrian  fpoke  on  his  death 
bed,  they  were  all  agreed  that  'twas  a  piece  of  gaiety  un- 
worthy of  that  prince  in  thofecircumftances.  I  could  not 
fcutdifFer  from  this  opinion:  methinks  it  was  by  no  means  a 
gay,  but  a  very  ferious  foliloquy  to  his  foul  at  the  point 
of  its  departure  ;  in  which  fenfe  I  naturally  took  the  verfes 
at  my  firft  reading  them,  when  I  was  very  young,  and 
before  I  knew  what  interpretation  the  world  generally 
put  upon  them, 

Animuk 
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Animula  vagula,  blandula,  ' 

-,  Hofpes  comefque  corporis, 

"jfc"^  Quae  nunc  abibis  in  loca? 

»  Pallidula,  rigida,  nudula. 

Nee  (ut  foles)  dabis  joca  ! 

<*  Alas,  my  foul !  thou  pleafing  companion  of  this  body, 
*<  thou  fleeting  thing  that  art  now  deferting  it !  whither 
**  art  thou  flying  ?  to  what  unknown  fcene  ?  all  tremb- 
**  ling,  fearful,  and  penflve  !  what  now  is  become  of  thy 
*'  former  wit  and  humour  ?  thou  Ihalt  jeft  and  be  gay 
**  no  more." 

I  confefs  I  cannot  apprehend  where  lies  the  trifling  irj 
all  this :  'tis  the  moft  natural  and  obvious  refle£lion  ima- 
ginable to  a  dying  man  :  and  if  we  conflder  the  Emperor 
was  a  heathen,  that  doubt  concerning  the  future  fate  of 
his  foul  will  feem  fo  far  from  being  the  efFeft  of  want  of 
thought,  that  'twas  fcarce  reafonable  he  fliould  think 
otherwife  ;  not  to  mention  that  here  is  a  plain  confeffion 
included  of  his  belief  in  its  immortality.  The  diminutive 

epithets  of  vagula  biandulof  and  the  reft  appear  not  to  me 
as  expreflions  of  levity,  but  rather   of  endearment  and 

concern ;  fuch  as   wc  find  in  Catullus,  and  the  authors 

of  Hendeca-fyllabi  after  him,  where  they  are  ufed  to  ex- 

prefs  theutmoft  love  and  tendernefs  for  their  miftrefles. — 

If  you  think  me  right  in  my  notion  of  the  laft  words  of 

Adrian,  be  pleas'd  to  infert  it  in  the  Speftator  :  if  not  to 

fupprefs  it.  I  am.  hcc. 

Adriani  morientis  ad   ANIMAM. 

TrANSL  at  ED. 

Ah  fleeting  fpirit !  wand'ring  Are, 

That  long  haft  warm'd  my  tender  breaft, 
Muft  thou  no  more  this  frame  infpire  ? 

No  more  a  pleafing  chearful  gueft  ? 
Whither,  ah  v/hithcr  art  thou  flying  ! 

To  what  dark  undifcover'd  fliore  ? 
Thou  fcem'ft  all  trembling,  fliiv'ring,  dying. 

And  wit  and  humour  are  no  more.'" 

LET- 


FROM  Mr,  STEELE,  ^ 

I,  E  T  T  E  R    V. 

Mr*  Steele  to  Mr.  Pope, 

Nov.  12,  I7l2,v 
T  HAVE  read  over  your  Temple  of  Fame  twice,  and 
cannot  find  any  thing  amifs,  of  weight  enough  to 
call  a  fault,  but  fee  in  it  a  thoufand  thoufand  beauties. 
Mr.  Addifon  Ihall  fee  it  to-morrow  :  after  his  perufal  of  it;, 
I  will  let  you  knovy  his  thoughts.  I  defire  you  would  let 
me  know  whether  you  are  at  leifure  or  not  ?  I  have  a  de- 
lign  which  I  iliall  open  a  month  or  two  hence,  with  the 
affiftance  of  the  few  like  yourfelf.  If  your  thoughts  are 
unengaged,  I  fhall  explain  myfelf  further,     I  an^ 

Your,  ScCf 

I,  E  T  T  E  R    VL 

The  Anf\yer, 

Nov,  i6,  1 7 12, 
^OU  oblige  me  by  the  indulgence  you  have  fhewn  to 
the  poem  I  fent  you,  but  will  oblige  rne  much  more 
by  the  kind  feverity  I  hope  for  from  you.  No  errors  arc 
fo  trivial  but  they  deferve  to  be  mended,  But  fince  you 
fay  you  fee  nothing  that  maybe  call'd  a  fault,  can  you 
]but  think  it  fo,  that  I  have  confin'd  the  attendance  of  * 
Guardian  fpirits  to  heaven's  favourites  only  ?  I  could 
point  you  to  feveral,  but  it  is  my  bulinefs  to  be  informed 
of  thofe  faults  I  do  not  know ;  and  as  for  thofe  I  do,  not 
to  talk  of  theni  but  to  correfl  them.  You  fpeak  of  that 
poem  in  a  ftyle  I  neither  merit,  nor  expcft ;  but,  I  affure 
you,  if  you  freely  mark  or  dafli  out,  I  fhall  look  upon  your 
blots  to  be  its  greateft  beauties :  I  mean,  if  IVfr.  Addifon 
and  yourfelf  fhould  like  it  in  the  whole ;  otherwife  the 
trouble  of  correction  is  what  J  wcu'd  pot  take,  for  I  v/as 

•  This  is  not  qow  to  be  found  in  the  Temple  of  Fair.t^  whjch  was  the  Poem 
faere  fpoken  of. 

Vol.  I\^  ]E  really 
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really  fo  diffident  of  it  as  to  let  It  lie  by  me  thcfc  f  two' 
■^h   ycarS|  juft  as  you  now  fee  it.     I  am  atraid  of  nothing  fo- 
**;C^  ;    much  as  to  'mpofe  any  thing  on  the  world  which  is  unwor- 
thy  of  its  acceptance. 

As  to  the  laft  period  of  your  letter,  I  fliall  be  very  ready 
and  glad  to  contribute  to  any  delign  that  tends  tothe  ad- 
vantage of  mankind,  which,  I  am  fure,  all  yours  do, 
I  wifli  I  had  but  as  much  capacity  as  lelfure,  for  I-  am  per- 
feftly  idle  :   (a  fign  I  have  not  much  capacity.) 

If  you  will  entertiiin  the  befl:  opinion  of  me,  be  pleas'd 
to  think  me  your  friend.  AffiarsMit.Addifon  of  my  moft 
faithful  fervice,  of  every  one's  efteem-he  muft  be  affurci 

already.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

,11  IT  ■   ■■   ,  I  I  I      ■  1  I  iriM     LI  11         ' 

LETTER    VII. 
To  Mr.  St  E  H  L  E.. 

Nov.  29,  1712^ 
1    AM    forry  you  publifhed  that  notion  about  Adrian'* 
verfes  as  mine:  had  I  imagined  you  would  ufe  my 
namCy  I  fhouUl  have  exprefs'd  my    fcntiments  with  more 
modefty  and  diffidence.     I  only  fcnt  it  to  have  your  opi- 
nion, and  not  to  publifh  ray  own,  which  I  diftrufted. 
But  I  think  the  fuppolitlon  you  draw  from  the  notion  of 
Adrian's  being  addi£led  to  magic,  is  a  little  uncharitable, 
("  that  he  might  fear  no  fort  of  deity,  good    or  bad") 
fince  in  the  third  verfe  he  plainly  telllfies  his    apprehen- 
iion   of  a  future  ftate,  by  being  felicitous  whither  his 
foul  was  going.     As  to  what  you  mention  of  his  ufing  gay 
and  ludrlcous  exprcffions,  I  have  own'd  my  opinion  to  be 
that  the  expreffions  are  not  fo,  but  that  diminutives  are  as 
often  in  the  Latin  tongue,   \^(Qd  as  marks  of  tendernefs 
and  concern. 

Jnima  is  no  more  than  my  foul,  animula  has  the  force  of 
my  dear  foul.     To  fay  virgo  bella  is  not  half  fo  endearing 

t  Htpcc  ir  jppcais  th  s  Pstm  was  writ  when  th<  Authv*  wa*  t\v«ntj-twj 

yrurs  0I4. 

as 


FROM    Mr.    S^TELE.  27 

as  'vlrguncula  iellula;  and  had  Auguftus  only  called  Ho* 

rd.cc  lepidum  hominem,  it  had   amounted  to  no  more  than 

that  he  thought  him  apleafant  fellow  :  'twas  tht  homunc't- 

olum  that  exprefs"'d  the  love  and  tendernefs  thatgreat  Em- 

^perorhad  for  him.     And  perhaps  I  fhould  myfelf  be  much 

better  pleas'd,  if  I  were  told  you  call'd  me  your  little 

'friend,  than  if  you  complimented  me  with  the  title  of  a 

great  genius,  or  an  eminent  hand,  as  Jacob  does  all  his 

authors.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 


'LETTER  vnr. 

From   Mr.  Steele. 

Dec.  4,  1712. 

''TpHIS  is  to  defire  of  you  that  you  would  pleafe  to  make 

an  ode  as  of  a  chearful  dying  fpirit,  that  ii  to  fay, 

'the  Emperor  AdriarCs  Animula  vagula  put  into  two  or  three 

ftanza's'for  mufic.    If  you  comply  with  this,  and  fend  me 

word  fo,  you  will  very  particularly  oblige         Your,  &c. 

LETTER    IX. 

The  Anfwer. 

T  Do  not  fend  you  word  I  will  do,  but  have  already 
done  the  thing  you  dedre  of  me.  You  have  it  (as 
Cowley  calls  it.)  juft  warm  from  the  brain.  It  came  to 
me  the  firft  moment  I  waked  this  morning :  Yet  you'll 
fee,  it  was  not  fo  abfolutely  infpiration,  but  that  I  had  in 
my  head  not  only  the  verfes  of  Adrian,  but  the  fine  frag- 
ment of  Sappho,  Sec. 

The  dying  Chriftian  to  his  SOUL 
ODE. 

I. 

Vital  fpark  of  heav'nly  flame  ! 
Quit,  oh  quit  this  mortal  frame  : 

E  2  Trcm- 
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Trembling,  hoping,  ling'ring,  flying, 
*f     '•     Oh  the  pain,  the  blifs  of  dying  ! 
'♦"  Ceafe,  fond  Nature,  ceafe  thy  ftrifej 

And  let  me  languifh  into  life. 

IL 

Hark!  theywhlfper;  Angels  fay, 
Sifler  Spirit,  come  away  ! 
What  is  this  abforbs  me  quite. 
Steals  my  fenfes,  fhuts  my  fight, 
Drowns  ray  fpirits,  draws  my  breath  ) 
Tell  me,  my  Soul,  can  this  be  Death  ? 

ill. 

The  world  recedes ;  it  difappears! 
Heav'n  opens  on  my  eyes !  my  ears 

With  founds  feraphic  ring: 
Lend,  lend  your  wings!  I  mount  !  I  fly  ! 
O  Grave  !  where  is  thy  viftory  ? 

O  Death  where  is  thy  lling  ? 


LETTER    X. 

To  Mr.  Addison. 

July  20,  1 7 13. 
ir  Am  thore  joy-d  at  your  return  thart  I  fliould  be  at  that 
of  the  fun,  fo  much  as  I  wifh  for  him  this  melancholy 
■wet  feafon ;  but  'tis  his  fate  too,  like  yours,  to  be  dif- 
pleafing  to  Owls  and  obfcene  animals,  who  cannot  bear 
his  luftre.     What  put  me  in  mind  of  thefe    night-birds 
Vras  John  Dennis,  whom,  I  think,  you  are  beft  revenged 
upon.   Tis   the  Sun  was  in  the  fable  upon  thefe  bats  and 
bcaflly  birds  above-mentioned,  only  hj  Jhinirg  on.     I  am 
fo  far  frbm  eftecming  it  any    misfortune,  that  |  congra- 
tulate you  upon  having  your  fbare  in  that,  which  all  the 
great  men  and  all  the  good  men  that  ever  lived  have  had 
their  part  of,  lEnvy   and  Calumny.     To  be  uncenfured 

and 
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and  to  be  obfcure,  Is  the  fame  thing.  You  may  conclude,- 
from  what  I  here  fay,  that  'twas  never  in  my  thoughts  to-, 
have  offered  you  my  pen  in  any  direft  reply  to  fuch  a.' 
Critic,  but  only  in  fome  little  raillery;  not  in  defence  of 
you,  but  in  contempt  of  him  f.  But  indeed  your  opi- 
nion, that  'tis  entirely  to  be  neglefted,  would  have  been 
my  own,  had  it  been  my  own  cafe;  but  I  felt  more  warmth 
here  than  I  did  when  firft  I  faw  his  book  againft  myfelf 
(tho'  indeed  in  two  minutes  it  made  me  heartily  merry.) 
He  has  written  againft  every  thing  the  world  has  approv'd 
thefe  many  years.  1  apprehend  but  one  danger  from 
Dennis's  dilliking  our  fenfe,  that  it  may  make  us  think 
fo  very  well  of  it,  as  to  become  proud  and  conceited, 
lapon  his  difapprobatiou. 

I  muft  not  here  omit  to  do  julllce  to  Mr.  Gay,  whofe 
zeal  in  your  concern  is  worthy  a  friend  and  honourer  of 
you.     He  writ  to  me  in  the  moft  prefling  terms  about  it, 
though  v,^ith  that  juft  contempt  of  the  Critic  that  he  de- 
ferves.     1  think  in  thefe  days  one  honell  man  is  obliged 
to  acquaint  another  who  are  his  friends;  when  fo  many 
mifchievous  infefts  are  daily  at  w^ork  to  make  people  of 
merit  fufpicious  of  each  other;  that  they  may  have  the 
fatisfaftion  of  feeing  them  look'd  upon  no  better  than 
themfelves.     I  am 

Your,  &:c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    XI. 

Mr.  Addison  to  Mr,  Pope. 

oa.  26,  1713. 

T  Was  extremely  glad  to  receive  a  letter  from  you,  but 
more  fo  upon  reading  the  contents  of  it.  The  *  Work 
you  mention,  will,  I  dare  fay,  very  fufficiently  recom- 
mend itfelf  when  your  name  appears  with  the  Propofals : 
and  if  you  think  I  can  any  w^ay  contribute  to  the  forward- 
ing of  them,  you  cannot  lay  a  greater  obligation  upon 

t  This  relates  to  the  paper  occaHonM  by  Dennis's  Remarks  upon  Cato, 
fSil'd  Dr.  Nonis's  h'arrati-ve  of  tte  Frerxy  of  Join  Dennis. 
*  The  Tranflation  of  the  Iliad, 

me, 
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\Bie,  than  by  employing  mc  in  fuch  an  office.  As  I  have 
^  imbition  of  having  it  known  that  you  are  my  friend, 
I  fhall  be  very  proud  of  fhewing  it  by  this,  or  any  other 
jnftance.  I  queftion  not  but  your  Tranflation  will  en- 
rich our  Tongue,  and  do  honour  to  our  Country ;  for  I 
•conclude  of  it  already  from  thofe  performances  with  which 
you  have  obliged  the  public.  I  would  only  have  you  con- 
iider  how  it  may  moft  turn  to  your  advantage.  Excuffc 
my  impertinence  in  this  particular,  which  proceeds  from 
my  zeal  for  your  eafe  and  happinefs.  The  work  would 
cell  you  a  great  deal  of  time,  and,  unlefs  you  undertake 
it,  will,  I  am  afraid,  never  be  executed  by  any  other; 
at  leaft  I  know  none  of  this  age  that  is  equal  to  it  befidc 
yourfelf. 

I  am  at  prefent  wholly  Immerfed  in  country  bufinefs, 
and  begin  to  take  delight  in  it.  I  wifh  I  might  hope  to 
fee  you  .here  fome  time,  and  will  not  defpair  of  it,  when 
you  engage  in  a  work  that  will  require  foUtude  and  rc- 

tiiement.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 

LETTER    XIL 

Mr.  Addison  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Nov.  2,  1 7 13. 
1  Have  receiv'd  your  letter,  and  am  glad  to  iind  that 
^  you  have  laid  fo  good  a  fcheme  for  your  great  under-^ 
Taking.  I  queftion  not  but  the  Profe  ♦  will  require  as 
much  care  as  the  Poetry,  but  the  variety  will  give  your- 
felf fome  relief,  and  more  pleafure  to  your  readers. 

You  gave  me  kave  once  to  take  the  liberty  of  a  friend, 
in  advifing  you  not  to  content  yourfelf  with  one  half  of 
the  nation  for  your  admirers,  when  you  might  command 
them  »11.  If  I  might  take  the  freedom  to  repeat  it,  I 
would  on  this  occaiion.  1  thJnk  you  are  very  happy  that 
you  are  out  of  the  fray,  and  I  hope  all  your  undertakings 
v.-ill  turn  to  the  better  iiccount  for  it. 

•   The  isutes  lo  bij  'I'lanllaiit'ii  of  Plomcr. 

Yoji 


FROM   Mr.    Addison-.  3:5 

You  fee  how  I  prefume  on  your  friendfhlp  in  talygg, 

all  this  freedom  with  you  :  but  I  already  fancy,  that  «re 

kave  lived  many  years  together  in  an  unrefervcd  conver- 

fation,  and.  that  we  may  do  fo  many  more,  is  the  iincere 

wlfli  of 

Your,  Sec, 


LETTER    XID, 
To   Mr.    A  D,  D  I  s  o  N. 


OUR  laft  is  the  more  obliging,  as  it  hints  at  fome 


Y  .      .   .    . 

little  niceties 'in  my  conduft,  which  your  candour 
and  affeflion  prompts  you  to  recommend  to  me,  and 
which  (fo  trivial  as  things  of  this  nature  feem)  are  yet  af 
no  flight  confequence,  to  people  whom  every  body  talks 
of>  and  every  body  as  he  pl'eafes.  HTis  a  fort  of  tax  that 
attends  an  eftate  in  ParnalTus,  which  is  often  rated  much 
higher  than  in  proportion  to  the  fmall  poffeffion  an  author 
holds.  For  indeed  an  author,  who  is  once  come  upon 
the  town,  is  enjoy'd  without  being  thanked  for  the  plea- 
fure,  and  fometimes  ill-treated  by  thofe  very  perfons  who 
■firft  debauched  him.  Yet,  to  tell  you  the  bottom  of  my 
heart,  I  am  no  way  difpleafcd  that  I  have  offended  the 
violent  of  all  parties  already  ;  and  at  the  fame  time  I  af- 
fure  you  confcientiouily,  I  feel  not  the  leaft  malevolence 
or  refentment  againft  any  of  thofe  who  mifreprefent  me 
or  are  diffatisfied  with  me.  This  frame  of  mind  is  lo 
eafy,  that  I  am  perfe£lly  content  with  my  condition. 

As  I  hope,  and  would  flatter  myfelf,  that  you  know 
me  and  my  thoughts  fo  entirely,  as  never  to  be  miftaken 
in  either,  fo  'tis  a  pleafure  to  me  that  you  guefs'd  fo  right 
in  regard  to  the  author  of  that  Guardian  you  mentioned. 
But  I  am  forry  to  find  it  has  taken  air,  that  I  have  fomc 
hand  in  thoie  papers,  becaufe  I  writ  fo  very  few  as  nei- 
ther to  deferve  tiie  credit  of  fuch  a  report  with  fome  peo- 
ple, nor  the  difrepute  of  it  with  others.  An  honeft  Jaco- 
bite fpoke  to  me  the  fenfe  or  nonfenfc  of  the  weak  part  of 

I  hiN 
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his  party  very  fairly,  that  the  good  people  took  it  ill  of 
me,  that  I  writ  with  Steele,  tho'  upon  never  fo  indifferent 
fubjefts.  This,  I  know,  you  will  laugh  at  as  well  as  I 
(do ;  yet  I  doubt  not  but  many  little  calumniators  and 
perfons  of  four  difpofitions  will  take  occafion  hence  to  be- 
fpatter  me.  I  confefs  1  fcorn  narrow  fouls  of  all  parties ; 
and  if  I  renounce  my  reafon  in  religious  matters,  I'll 
hardly  do  it  in  any  other. 

I  can't  imagine  whence  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  the  few 
Guardians  I  have  written  are  fo  generally  known  for 
mine;  that  in  particular  which  you  mention  I  never  dif- 
,covered  to  any  man  but  the  publifher,  till  very  lately  . 
yet  almoft  every  body  told  me  of  it. 

As  to  his  taking  a  more  politic  turn,  I  cannot  any  way 
enter  into  that  feeret,  nor  have  I  been  let  into  it  any 
more  than  into  the  reft  of  his  politics.  Tho'  'tis  faid,  he 
will  take  into  thefe  papers  alfo  feveral  fubjedls  of  the  po- 
liter kind,  as  before  :  but  I  affare  you,  as  to  myfelf,  I 
have  quite  done  with  them  for  the  future.  The  little  I 
have  done,  and  the  great  refpe6l  I  l^ear  Mr.  Steele  as  a 
man  of  wit,  has  render'd  me  a  fufpefted  Whig  to  fome  of 
the  violent;  but  (as  old  Dryden  faid  before  rne)  'tis  not 
the  violent  I  defign  to  pleafe. 

I  generally  employ  the  mornings  in  painting  with  Mr, 
Jervas*,  and  the  evenings  in  the  converfation  of  fuch  as 
I  think  can  moft  improve  my  mind,  of  whatever  deno- 
mination they  are.  I  ever  muft  fet  the  highcft  value  upon 
men  of  truly  great,  that  is,  honeft  principles,  with  equal 
capacities.  The  bell  way  I  know  of  overcoming  calumny 
and  mifconftruftlon,  is  by  a  vigorous  perfeverance  in  eve- 
ry thing  we  know  to  be  right,  and  a  total  negleft  of  all 
that  can  enfue  from  it,  'Tis  partly  from  this  maxim  that 
I  depend  upon  your  friendfliip,  becaufe  I  believe  it  will 
do  juftice  to  my  intention  in  every  thing ;  and  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  that  (as  the  v.-orld  goes)  this  is  no  fmall 
alTurance  1  repofe  in  you,     I  atn 

Vour,  &c. 

♦  See  thp  Epiftle  to  hitn  in  yerfs,  wr|t  ^bout  this  time. 

LETTER 
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^  LETTER    XIV. 

To  Mr.  Addison, 

Dec.  14,  1713.  _ 
1  Have  been  lying  in  wait  for  my  own  imagination,  this 
week  and  more,  and  watching  what  thoughts  came  up 
m  the  whirl  of  the  fancy,  that  were  worth  con^muni- 
cating  to  you  in  a  letter.  But  I  am  at  length  convinced 
that  my  rambling  head  can  produce  nothing  of  that  fort; 
fo  I  mull  e'en  be  contented  with  telling  you  the  old  llory, 
that  I  love  you  heartily.  I  have  often  found  by  experi- 
ence, that  nature  and  truth,  tho'  never  fo  low  or  vulgar, 
are  yet  pleafmg  when  openly  and  artlefsly  reprefented:  it 
would  be  diverting  to  me  to  read  the  very  letters  of  an 
infant,  could  it  write  its  innocent  inconfiftencies  and  tau- 
tologies jull  as  it  thought  them.  This  makes  me  hope  a 
letter  from  me  will  not  be  unwelcome  to  you,  when  I  am 
confcious  I  write  it  with  more  unrefervednefs  than  ever 
man  wrote,  or  perhaps  talk'd  to  another.  I  truft  your 
good-nature  with  the  whole  range  of  my  follies,  and 
really  love  you  fo  well,  that  I  would  rather  you  fhould 
pardon  me  than  efleem  me;  lince  one  is  an  adc  of  good- 
nefs  and  benevolence,  the  other  a  kind  of  conftrained  de- 
ference. 

You  can't  wonder  my  thoughts  are  fcarce  conliftent, 
when  I  tell  you  how  they  are  diftrafted.  Every  hour  of 
my  life  my  mind  is  ftrangely  divided  ;  this  minute  per- 
haps I  am  above  the  liars,  with  a  thoufand  fyftems  round 
about  me,  looking  forward  into  a  vaft  abyfs,  and  lofing 
my  whole  comprehenfion  in  the  boundlefs  fpace  of  Cre- 
ation, in  dialogues  with  Whifton  and  the  Aftronomers ; 
the  next  moment  I  am  below  all  trifles  groveling  with 
T  *  in  the  very  centre  of  nonfenfe  :  now  I  am  recreated 
with  the  brlik  fallies  and  quick  turns  of  wit,  which  Mr, 
Steele  in  his  livelieft  and  freeft  humours  darts  about  him ; 
and  now  levelling  my  application  to  the  infignificant  ob-» 
fervations  and  quirks  of  Grammar  of  G'^-  and  D*, 

Good  God  !  what  an  incongruous  animal  is  man  !  how 
Vol.  IV,  >  unfettled 
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unfcttled  In  his  bell  parr,  his  foul ;  and  how  changing  and^ 
variable  in  his  frame  of  body  ?  the  conftancy  of  the  one 
fhook  by  every  notion,  the  temperament  of  the  other 
afFefted  by  every  blaft  of  wind  !  What  is  he  altogether 
but  one  mighty  inconfiftency  :  licknefs  and  pain  is  the 
lot  of  one  half  of  him,  doubt  antl  fear  the  poi-tron  of  the 
<5ther!  What  a  buftle  we  make  about  paffing  our  time, 
when  all  our  fpace  is  but  a  point  ?  what  aims  and  ambi- 
tions are  crowded  into  this  little  inftant  of  our  life,  which 
(as  Shakefpear  finely  words  it)  is  rounded  with  a  ileep  ? 
Our  whole  extent  of  being  is  no-more,  in  the  eye  of  him 
who  gave  it,  than  a  fcarce  perceptible  moment  of  dura- 
tion. Thofe  animals  whofe  circle  of  living  is  limited  to 
three  or  four  hours,  a's  the  Naturalifts  tell  us,  are  yet  as 
long-lived,  and  pdffefs  asvvide  a  fcene  of  a£lion  as  man, 
if  we  confider  him  with  a  view  to  alL  Space,  and  all  Eter- 
nity. Who  knows  what  plots,  what  atchievements  a 
mite  may  perform  in  his  kingdom  of  a  grain  of  dufl, 
within  his  life  of  fome  minutes;  and  of  how  much  lefs 
confideration  than  even  this,  is  the  life  of  man-in-the  fight 
of  God,  who  is  from  ever,  and  for  ever  ^ 

Who  that  thinks  in  this  train,  but  mull'  fee  the  world' 
and  its  contemptible  gra-rKl'eurs,  leflen  before  him  at  eve- 
ry thought  ?  ^Tis'  enough  to  make  one  remain  ftupify'd 
in  a  poize  of  Inaftion,  void  of  all  defires,  of  all  defigns-^ 
of  all  friendfliips. 

But  we  muft  return  (thro'' our  very  condition  of  being) 
to  our  narrow  felves,  and  thofe  things  that  affeft  ouf- 
fclves :  our  paffions,  our  intercfls  flow  in  upon  vis,  and 
unphllofophize  us  into  mere  mortal's.  For  my  part,  I  ne- 
ver return  fo'  much  into  myfelf,  as  when  I  think  of  you, 
whofe  friendflilp  is  one  of  the  beft  comforts  I  have  for  the 
jnfigniticancy  of  myfelf.     I  am 

Your,  Sec. 
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LETTER    XV. 
To  Mr.  Addis  on, 

Jan.  10,  1 7.13- 14. 
"\7'.O.U-R. letter  found  me. very  bufy  in  ipy  grand  under- 
taking, to  which  I  mull  wholly  give  up  myfelf  for 
.feme  time,  unlefs  when  I  fnatch  an  hour  to  pleaie  myfelf 
with  a  diftant  coaverfation  with  you  and  a  few  others, 
byfwriting.  'Tis  no  comfortable  profpeft  to  be  refleft- 
ing,  that  fo  long  a  fiege  as  that  of  Troy  lies  upon  my 
hands,  and  the  campaign  above 'half  over,  before  I  have 
made  any  progrefs.  Indeed  the  Greek  fortification,  upon 
'a  nearer  approach,  does  not  appear  fo  formidable  as  it 
did.;  and  I  am  almoft  apt  to  flatter  myfelf,  that  Homer 
fccrctly  feems  inclined  to  a  correfpondencc  with  me,  in 
letting  me  into  a  good  part  of  his  intentions.  There  are 
indeed  a  fort  of  underling  auxiliars  to  the  difficulty  of  a 
work,  called  Commentators  and  Critics,  who  would 
-frighten  many  people  by  their  number  and  bulk,  and  per- 
plex our  progrefs  under  pretence  of  fortifying  their  au- 
^thor.  Thefe  lie  very  low  in  the  trexiches  and  ditches  they 
themfelves  have  digged,  encompaffbd  with  dirt  of  their 
own  heaping  up  :  but  I  think  there  may  be  found  a  me- 
tliod  of  coming  at  the  main  works  by  a  more  fpeedy  and 
gallant  way  than  by  mining  under  ground,  that  is,  by 
uiing  the  poetical  engines,  wings,  and  flying  over  their 
heads. 

While  J  .am  engaged  in  the  fight,  I  find  you  are  con- 
cerned how  t  fhall  be  paid,  and  are  folicitous  that  I.may 
not  have  the  ill  fate  of  many  difcarded  Generals,  to  be  firft 
envied  and  malign'd,  then  perhaps  pxais'd,  and  lallly  neg- 
lefted.  The  former  (the  conftant  attendant  upon  all  great 
and  laudable  enterprizes)  J  have  already  experienced. 
Some  have  faid  I  am  not  a  mafi:er  in  the  Greek,  who  either 
axe  fo  themfelves  or  are  not :  if  they  are  not,  they  can't 
tell;  and  if  they  are,  they  can't  withovit  having  catechiz'd 
jne.     But  if  they  can  read  (for  I  know  fome  critics  can, 

F  2  and 
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and  others  cannot)  there  are  fairly  lying  before  them  foms 
fpecimcns  of  my  tranflation  from  this  Author  in  the  Mif- 
cellanies,  which  they  are  heartily  welcome  to.     I  have 
met  with  as  much  malignity  another  way,  fome  calling 
me  a  Tory,  becaufe  the  heads  of  that  party  have  been 
(Jiflingui/hingly  favourable  to  me  ;  fome  a  Whig,  becaufe 
I  have  been  favoured  with  yours,  Mr.  Congreve's,  and 
Mr.  Craggs's  friendfhip,  and  of  late  with  my  Lord  Ha- 
lifax's patronage.     How  much  more  natural  a  conclufion 
might  be  formed,  by  any  good-natt:red  man,  that  a  per- 
fon  who  has  been  well  ufed  by  all  lides.  has  been  offeniive 
to  none.    This  miferable  ajje  is  fo  funk  between  animofi- 
ties  of  Party  and  thofe  of  Religion,  that  I  begin  to  fear 
moll  men  have  Politics  enough  to  make  (thro'  violence) 
the  beft  fcheme  of  government  a  bad  one;   and  Belief 
enough  to  hinder  their  own  falvatlon.  I  hope  for  my  own 
part  never  to  have  more  of  either  than  what  is  confiftent 
with  common  Juftice  and  Charity,  and  always  as  much 
as  becomes  a  Chriftian  and  an  honefi:  man.  TIio' I  find  it 
an  unfortunate  thing  to  be  bred  a  Papiil  here,  where  one 
is  obnoxious  to  four  parts  in  five,  as  being  fo  too  much 
or  too  little;  I  fliall  yet  be  eafy  under  both  their  miftakes, 
and  be  what  I  more  than  feem  to  be,  for  I  fuffer  for  it. 
God  is  my  witnefs,  that  I  no  more  envy  you  Proteftants 
your  places  and  poiTeffions,  than  I  do  our  Priefts  their 
charity  or  learning*     I  am  ambitious  of  nothing  but  the 
good  opinion  of  good  men,  on  both  fides;  for  I  know- 
that  one  virtue  of  a  free  fpirit  is  worth  more  than  all  the 
virtues  put  together  of  all  the  narrow-fourd  people  in  the 
wcrld.     1  am 

Your,  ice 


^.ETTEI^ 
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LETTER    XVI. 

To  Mr.   Addison, 

Oft.  10,  1 7 14. 

Have  been  acquainted  by  *  one  of  my  friends,  who 
omits  no  opportunities  of  gratifying  me,    that  you 
have  lately  been  pleas'd  to  fpeak  of  me  in  a  mani^er  which 
nothing  but  the  real  refpeft  I  have  for  you  can  deferve. 
May  I  hope  that  fome  late  malevolencies  have  loft  their 
efFeft  ?  Indeed  it  is  neither  for  me,  nor  my  enemies,  to 
pretend  to  tell  you  whether  I  am  your  friend  or  not ;  but 
if  you  would  judge  by  probabilities,  I  beg  to  know  which 
of  your  poetical  acquaintance  has  fo  little  intereft  in  pre- 
tending to  be  fo  r  Methinks  no  man  fliould  queftion  the 
real  friendfliip  of  one  who  defires  no  real  fervice.     I  am 
only  to  get  as  much  from  the  Whigs,  as  I  got  from  the 
Tories,  that  is  to  fay.  Civility ;  being  neither  fo  proud 
as  to  be  infenfible  of  any  good  office,  nor  fo  humble,  as 
not  to  dare  heartily  to  defpife  any  man  who  does  lue  an 
jnjuftice. 

I  will  not  value  myfelf  upon  having  ever  guarded  all 
the  degrees  of  refpecl  for  you;  for  (to  fay  the  truth)  all 
the  world  fpeaks  well  of  you,  and  I  fhould  be  under  a 
neceffity  of  doing  the  fame,  whether  I  car'd  for  you  or 
not. 

As  to  what  you  have  faid  of  me,  I  fhall  never  believe 
that  the  author  of  Cato  can  fpeak  one  thing  and  think 
another.  As  a  proof  that  I  account  you  fincere,  I  beg  a 
favour  of  you  :  it  is,  that  you  would  look  over  the  two 
firft  books  of  my  tranllation  of  Homer,  which  are  in  the 
hands  of  my  Lord  Hallifax.  I  am  fenfible  how  much  the 
reputation  of  any  poetical  work  will  depend  upon  the  cha- 
racter you  give  it :  'tis  therefore  fome  evidence  of  the 
truft  I  repofe  in  your  good-will,  when  I  give  you  this 
opportunity  of  fpeaking  ill  of  me  with  juftice;  and  yet 

*  Sec  a  Letter  from  Mr  JcrvaSj  and  the  Anfwer  to  it,  NS  az,  13. 
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Kxpef^  you  will  tell  me  your  trueft  thoughts,  at  the  fame 
£ime  that  you  tell  others  y.our  moft  favourable  ones. 

I  have  a  farther  rcqueft,  which  I  muft  prefs  with  ear- 
neftnefs.  My  bookfeller  is  re-printing  the  ElTay  on  Cri- 
ticifm,  to  wiiich  you  have  done  too  much  honour  in  your 
Spe£lator  of  N°  253.  The  period  in  that  paper,  wh-erc 
ypu  fay,  *'  T  have  admitted  fome  fhrokes  of  ill-nature  into 
that  ElTay,"  is  the  only  one  I  could  wifli  omitted  of  aU 
you  have  written  ;  but  I  would  not  deiire  it  fliould  be  fo, 
unlefs  I  had  the  merit  of  removing  your  objeftion.  I  beg 
you  but  to  point  out  thofe  ilrokcs  to  me,  and,  you  may 
be  affured,  they  fliall  be  treated  without  mercy. 

Since  we   are   upon   proofs  of  fmcerity  (which  I  aip 

pretty  confident  \irill  turn  to  the  advantage  ,of  us  both  in 

each  other's  opinion)  give  me  leave  to  name  anofther  paf- 

fage  in  the  fame  Speftator,  which  I  wifli  you  would  alter: 

3t  is  where  you  mention  an  obfervation  upon  Homer's 

Verfes  of  Sifyphus's  Stone,  as  *  never  having  been  made 

before  by  any  of  the  Critics :  I  happened  to  find  the  fame 

IE.  D^Onyfius  of   HalicarnafTus's   Treatife,    Tinfi  a-w^Baeug 

dvJAtariMy,  who  treats  very  largely  upon  thefe  verfes.     I 

IctiGvv  you  wiii  think  fit  to  foften  your  exprefiion,  when 

you  fee  the  pafiage  ;  which  you  muft  needs  have   read, 

though  it  be  fince  flipt  out  of  your  memory.    I  am,  with 

the  utmoft  efteem, 

Your,  &:c. 


LETTER    XVIL 
To  the  Honourable 


June  8,   1714. 
'T^HE  queftion  you  afk  in  relation  to  Mr.  Addifon  and 
Philips,  1  fhill  anfwer  in  a  few  words.     Mr.  Phi- 
lips did  exprefs  himfelf  with  much  indignation  againft  mc 
one  evening  at  Button's  Coffee-houfc  (as  I  w,as  told)  fay- 

*  Thcfi-  words  are  (i  cc  I-ft  out  in  M-.  Tickd's  cJltlou,  hut  were  extant 
in  all  JtiT.ng  Mr.  Addif>n  «  life. 

i"8> 
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ino-,  that  I  was  enter'd  into  a  cabal  with  Dean  Swift,  amt 
others,  to  write  againft  the  Whig-Interefl,  and  in  parti- 
cular to  undermine  his  own  reputation,  and  that  of  his 
friends  Steele  and  Addifon  :  but  Mr.  Philips  never  opened 
his  lips  to  my  face,  on  this  or  any  like  occafion,  tho'  I 
was  almoft  every  night  in  the  fame  room  with  him,  nor 
ever  offer'd  me  any  indecorum.     Mr.  Addifon  came  to 
me  a  night  or  two  after  Philips  had  talk'd  in  this  idle 
manner,  and  affured  me  of  his  difbelief  of  what  had  been 
faid,  of  the  fricndfhip  we  ftiould  always  maintain^  and 
dclir'd  I  would  fay  nothing  further  of  it.  My  Lord  Hal- 
lifax  did  me  the  honour  to  ftir  in  this  matter,  by  fpeaking 
to  feveral  people  to  obviate  a  falfe  afperfion,  which  might 
have  done  me  no  fmall  prejudice  with  one  party.     How- 
ever, Philips  did  all  he  could  fecretly  to  continue  the  re- 
port with  the  Hanover  Club,  and  kept  in  his  hands  the 
iubfcriptions  paid  for  me  to  him,  as  Secretary  to  that 
Club.     The  heads  of  it  have  iince  given  him  to  under- 
iland,  that  they  take  it  ill ;  but  (upon  the  terms  I  ought 
to  be  with  fuch  a  man)  I  would  not  aik  him  for  this  mo- 
ney, but  commiffion'd  one  of  the  Players,  his  equals,  to 
receive  it.  This  k  the  whole  matter  :  but  as  to  the  fecret 
grounds  of  this  malignity,  they  will  make  a  very  pleafant 
hiflory  when  we  meet.     Mr.  Congreve  and  fome  others 
have  been  much  diverted  with  it,  and  mofl:  of  the  gentle- 
men of  the  Hanover  Club  have  made  it  the  fubjeft  of  their 
ridicule  on  their  Secretary.     It  is  to  this  management  of 
Philips,  that  the  world  owes  Mr.  Gay's  Paftorals.     The 
ingenious  author  is  extremely  your  fervant,  and  would 
liave  complied  with  your  kind  invitation,  but  that  he  is 
jull  now  appointed  Secretary  to  m.y  Lord  Clarendon,  in 
his  embafly  to  Hanover. 

1  am  fenlible  of  the  zeal  and  friendfhip  with  which,  I 
am  fure,  you  will  always  defend  your  friend  in  his  ab- 
fence,  from  all  thofe  little  tales  and  calumnies,  which  a 
man  of  any  genius  or  merit  is  bOrn  to.  I  fliall  never 
complain  while  I  am  happy  in  fuch  noble  defenders,  and 
in  fuch  contemptible  opponents.  May  their  envy  and  Ul-> 

nature 
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nature  ever  increafe,  to  tlie  glory  and  pleafure  of  thofe 
they  would  injure;  may  they  reprefent  me  what  they 
will,  as  long  as  you  think  me,  what  I  am, 

Your,  &e. 


LETTER    XVIIL 

July  13,  1714. 
XZOU  mention  the  account  I  gave  you  Ibme  time  ago 
of  the  things  v/hich  Philips  faid  in  his  foolifhnefs  : 
but  I  can't  tell,  from  any  thing  in  your  letter,  whether 
you  received  a  long  one  from  me  about  a  fortnight  lince. 
It  was  principally  intended  to  thank  you  for  the  laft 
obliging  favour  you  did  me  ;  and  perhaps  for  that  reafon 
you  pafs  it  in  filence.  I  there  launch'd  into  fome  account 
of  my  temporal  affairs,  and  intend  now  to  give  you  fome 
hints  of  my  fpiritual.  The  concluiion  of  your  letter 
drav/s  this  upon  you,  where  you  tell  me  you  prayed  for 
me.  Your  proceeding,  Sir,  is  contrary  to  that  of  moft 
other  friends,  v.-ho  never  talk  of  praying  for  a  man  after 
they  have  done  him  a  fervice,  but  only  when  they  will 
do  him  non€.  Nothing  can  be  more  kind  than  the  hint 
you  give  me  of  the  vanity  of  human  fciences,  which,  I 
alTure  you,  I  am  daily  more  convinced  of;  and  indeed  I 
have,  for  fome  years  paft,  look'd  upon  all  of  them  no 
better  than  amufements.  To  make  them  the  ultimate 
end  of  our  purfuit,  is  a  mifcrable  and  fnort  ambition, 
which  will  drop  from  us  at  every  little  difappointment 
here,  and  even,  in  cafe  of  no  difappointments  here,  w^ill 
infallibly  defert  us  hereafter.  The  utmoft  fame  they  are 
capable  of  beflowing,  is  never  worth  the  paiiis  they  coil 
us,  and  the  time  they  lofe  us.  If  you  attain  the  top  of 
your  delires  that  way]  all  thofe  who  envy  you  will  do 
you  harm ;  and  of  thofe  who  admire  you,  few  will  do 
you  good.  The  unfuccefsful  writers  are  your  declared 
enemies,  and  probably  the  fucccfsful  your  fecret  ones; 
for  thofe  hate  not  more  to  be  excelled,  than  thefc  to  be 
•rivard  ;  and  at  the  upHiot,  after  a  life  of  perpetual  appli- 

1  cation. 
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cation,  you  refle£l  that  you  have  been  doing  nothing 
for  youtfelf,  and  that  the  lame  or  lefs  induftry  mig  ■  ^ 
have  gain'd  you  a  friendiliip  that  can  never  deceive  '■ 
end,  a  fatisfaftion  which  praife  cannot  bellow,  nor  vani- 
ty feel ;  and  a  glory,  which  (tho'  in  one  refpeft  like 
fame,  not  to  be  had  till  after  death)  yet  fhall  be  felt  and 
enjoy 'd  to  eternity.  Thefe,  dear  Sir,  are  unfeignedly 
my  fentiments,  whenever  I  think  at  all ;  for  half  the 
things  that  employ  our  heads  deferve  not  the  name  of 
thoughts,  they  are  only  ftronger  dreams  of  impreffions 
upon  the  imagination :  our  fchemes  of  government,  our 
fyftems  of  philofophy,  our  golden  worlds  of  poetry,  are 
all  but  fo  many  fliadov»y  images  and  airy  profpcfls,  which 
arife  to  us  but  fo  much  the  livelier  and  more  frequent,  as 
we  are  more  overcaft  with  the  darknefs,  and  diilurbed 
with  the  fumes,  of  human  vanity. 

The  fame  thing  that  makes  old  men  willing  to  leave 
this  world,  m.akes  me  willing  to  leave  poetry,  long  habit 
and  wearinefs  of  the  fame  track.  Homer  v/ill  work  a 
cure  upon  me;  fifteen  thoufand  verfes  are  equivalent  to 
fourfcore  years,  to  make  one  old  in  rhyme  :  and  I  fhould 
be  forry  and  afliamed,  to  go  on  jingling  to  the  laft  Itep 
like  a  waggoner's  horfe,  in  the  fame  road,  and  fo  leave 
my  bells  to  the  next  lilly  animal  that  will  be  proud  of 
them.  That  man  makes  a  mean  figure  in  the  eyes  of 
reafon,  who  is  meafuring  fyllables  and  coupling  rhymes, 
when  he  fliould  be  mending  his  own  foul,  and  fecuring 
his  own  immortality.  If  I  had  not  this  opinion,  I  fhould 
be  unworthy  even  of  thofe  fmall  and  limited  parts  which 
God  has  given  me;  and  unworthy  of  the  friendiliip  of 

fuch  a  man  as  you.     I  am 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER    XIX. 

July  25,    1 7 14. 
T  Have  no  better  excufe  to  offer  you,  that  I  have  omit- 
ted  a  tafk  naturally  fo  pleafing  to  me  as  converfing 
Vol.  IV.  G  upon 
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'tipon  paper  with  you,  but  that  my  time  and  eyes  have 
been  wholly  employ'd  upon  Homer,  whom,  I  almoft 
fear,  I  fhall  find  but  one  way  of  imitating,  which  is,  in 
his  blindnefs.  I  am  perpetually  afflicted  with  head-achs 
that  very  much  afFe£l  my  fight,  and  indeed  fince  my  com- 
ing hither  I  have  fcarce  paft  an  hour  agreeably,  except 
that  in  which  I  read  your  letter.  I  would  ferioufly  have 
you  think,  you  have  no  man  who  more  truly  knows  to 
place  a  right  value  on  your  friendfliip,  than  he  who  leaft 
deferves  it  on  all  other  accounts  than  his  due  fenfe  of  it. 
But,  let  me  tell  you,  you  can  hardly  guefs  what  a  taik 
you  undertake,  when  you  profefs  yourfelf  my  friend- 
there  are  forne  Tories  who  will  take  you  for  a  Whig, 
fome  Whigs  who  will  take  you  for  a  Tory,  fome  Proteft- 
ants  who  wil!  efteem  you  a  rank  Paplft,  and  fome  Papifls 
who  will  account  you  a  Heretic. 

I  find,  by  dear  experience,  we  live  in  an  age,  where 
it  is  criminal  to  be  moderate  ;  and  where  no  one  man  can 
be  allowed  to  be  jufl  to  all  men.  The  notions  of  right 
and  wrong  are  fo  far  ftrain'd,  that  perhaps  to  be  in  the 
right  fo  very  violently,  may  be  of  worfe  confequcnce 
than  to  be  cafily  and  quietly  in  the  wrong.  I  really  wifli 
;ill  men  fo  well,  tliat,  I  am  fatisfied,  but  few  can  w'lili 
me  fo ;  but  if  thofe  few  are  fuch  as  tell  me  they  do,  I  am 
content,  for  they  are  the  beft  people  I  know.  While  you 
believe  me  what  I  profefs  as  to  religion,  I  canbear  any  thing 
the  bigotted  may  fay  :  while  Mr.  Congreve  likes  my 
poetry,  I  can  endure  Dennis,  and  a  ihoufand  more  like 
him  ;  while  the  moll  honeft  and  moral  of  each  party  think 
me  no  ill  man,  I  can  eafily  bear  that  the  moll  violent  and 
mad  of  all  parties  rife  up  to  throw  dirt  at  me. 

I  mull  expcdl  an  hundred  attacks  upon  the  publication 
of  my  Homer.  Whoever  in  our  times  would  be  a  pro- 
fclTor  of  learning  above  his  fellows,  ought  at  the  very  firll 
to  enter  the  world  with  the  conllancy  and  refolution  of  a 
primitive  Chrillian,  and  be  prepared  to  fuffer  all  fort  of 
public  perfecution.  It  is  certainly  to  be  lamented,  that 
if  any  man  does  but  endeavour  to  dillinguilh  himfelf,  or 

gratify 
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gratify  others  by  his  ftudies,  he  is  immediately  treateji 
as  a  common  enemy,  inftead  of  being  looked  upon  as  a 
common  friend ;  and  affaulted  as  generally  as  if  his  whole 
defign  were  to  prejudice  the  ftate,  or  ruin  the  public.  I 
will  venture  to  fay,  no  man  ever  rofc  to  any  degree  of 
perfeftion  in  writing,  but  thro'  obftinacy,  and  an  inve- 
terate refolution  againft  the  ftream  of  mankind  ;  fo  that 
if  the  world  has  received  any  benefit  from  the  labours  of 
the  learned,  it  was  in  its  own  dcfpite  :  for  when  firft  they 
cffay  their  parts,  all  people  in  general  are  prejudiced 
againft  new  beginners;  and  when  they  have  got  a  little 
above  contempt,  then  fome  particular  perfons,  w^ho  were 
before  unfortunate  in  their  own  attempts,  are  fworn  foes 
to  them,  only  becaufe  they  fucceed. — Upon  the  whole, 
one  may  fay  of  the  beft  writers,  that  they  pay  a  fevere 
fine  for  their  fame,  which  it  is  always  in  the  power  of 
the  moft  worthlefs  part  of  mankind  to  levy  upon  them 
when  they  pleafe. 

I  am,  &:c. 


LETTER    XX. 

To  Mr.  Jer  v  AS. 

July  28,  1 7 14. 
■f  AM  juft  enter'd  upon  the  old  way  of  life  again,  fleep 

and  mufing.  It  is  my  employment  to  revive  the  old 
of  paft  ages  to  the  prefent,  as  it  is  yours  to  tranfmit  the 
young  of  the  prefent,  to  the  future.  I  am  copying  the 
great  mafter  in  one  art,  with  the  fame  love  and  diligence 
with  which  the  Painters  hereafter  will  copy  you  in  an- 
other. 

Thus,  I  fhould  begin  my  epiftle  to  you,  if  it  were  a 
Dedicatory  one.  But  as  it  is  a  friendly  letter,  you  are 
to  find  nothing  mention'd  in  your  own  praife,  but  what 
only  one  in  the  world  is  witnefs  to,  your  particular  good- 
natur'd  offices  to  me. 

I  am  cut  out  from  any  thing  but  common  acknowledg- 
jnents,  or  common  difcourfe :  the  iirft  you  would  take 

G  z  ill, 
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ill,  though  I  told  but  half  what  I  ought ;  fo  in  fliort  the 
laft  only  remains. 

And  as  for  the  lafl,  what  can  you  expe£l  from  a  man 
"ivho  has  not  talk'd  thefe  five  days  ?  who  is  withdrawing 
his  thoughts  as  far  as  he  can,  from  all  the  prefent  world, 
its  cufloms,  and  its  manners,  to  be  fully  poirefs'd  and 
abforpt  in  the  pail?  When  people  talk  of  going  to  Church, 
I  think  of  facrifices  and  libations;  w-hen  I  fee  the  parfon, 
I  addrefs  him  as  Chryfes,  prieft  of  Apollo;  and  inflead 
of  the  Lord's  prayer,  I  begin, 

Gcd  of  the  filver  Bow.,  &c. 

While  you  in  the  world  are  concern'd  about  the  Proteftant 
Succeffion,  I  confider  only  how  Menelaus  may  recover 
Helen,  and  the  Trojan  war  be  put  to  a  fpeedy  conclufion, 
I  never  inquire  if  the  queen  be  well  or  not,  but  heartily 
wifh  to  be  at  Heftor's  funeral.  The  only  things  I  regard 
in  this  life,  are,  whether  my  friends  are  well  ?  whether 
my  Tranflation  go  well  on  ?  whether  Dennis  be  writing 
criticifms  ?  whether  any  body  will  anfwer  him,  fince  I 
don't  i  and  whether  Lintot  be  not  vet  broke  ? 

I  am,  ^c. 


LETTER    XXL 

To  the  fame. 

Aug  16,   1 7 14. 
1  Ihank  you  for  your  good  offices,  which  are  number- 
lefs.     Homer  advances  fo  faft,  that  he  begins  to  look 
bout  for  the  ornaments  he  is  to  appear  in,  like  a  modifli 
modern  author, 

Pi£ture  in  the  front. 
With  bays  and  wicked  rhyme  upon't. 

I  have  the  greateft  proof  in  nature,  at  prefent,  of  the 
amuling  power  of  Poetry,  for  it  takes  me  up  fo  entirely, 
that  I  fcarce  fee  what  paffes  under  my  nofe,  and  hear 
nothing  that  is  fajd  about  mc.     To  follow  poetry  as  one 

;  OUo;ht, 
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ouo-ht,  one  muft  for2;et  father  and  mother,  and  cleave  to 
it  alone.  My  reverie  has  been  fo  deep,  that  I  have  fcarcc 
had  an  interval  to  think  myfelf  uneafy  in  the  want  of 
your  company.  I  now  and  then  juft  mifs  you  as  I  ftep 
into  bed;  this  minute,  indeed,  I  want  extremely  to  fee 
you,  the  next  I  fhall  dream  of  nothing  but  the  taking  of 
Troy,  or  the  recovery  of  Brifeis. 

1  fancy  no  friendfliip  is  fo  likely  to  prove  lafting  as 
ours,  becaufe,  I  am  pretty  fare,  there  never  was  a  friend- 
Ihip  of  fo  eafy  a  nature.     We  neither  of  us  demand  any 
mif^hty  things  from  each  other;  what  Vanity  we  have, 
€xpefts  its  gratification  from  other  people.     It  is  not  I 
that  am  to  tell  you  what  an  Artift  you  are,  nor  is  it  you 
that  are  to  tell  me  what  a  Poet  I  am ;  but  'tis  from  the 
world  abroad  we  hope  (pioufly  hope)  to  hear  thefe  things. 
At  home  we  follow  our  buiinefs,  when  we  have  any ;  and 
think  and  talk  moft  of  each  other  when  we  have  none. 
'Tis  not  unlike  the  happy  friendfliip  of  a  ftay'd  man  and 
his  wife,  who  are  feldom  fo  fond  as  to  hinder  the  buiinefs 
of  the  houfe  from  going  on  all  day,  or  fo  indolent  as  not 
to  find  confolation  in  each  other  every  evening.     Thus 
well-meaning  couples  hold  in  amity  to  the  laft,  by  not 
expefting  too  much  from  human  nature ;  while  romantic 
friendfliips,  like  violent  loves,  begin  with  difquiets,  pro- 
ceed to  jealoulies,  and  conclude  in  animolities.     I  have 
lived  to  fee  the  fierce  advancement,  the  fudden  turn,  and 
the  abrupt  period,  of  three  or  four  of  thefe  enormous 
friendfliips,  and  am  perfe£lly  convinced  of  the  truth  of  a 
maxim  we  once  agreed  in,  that  nothing  hinders  the  con- 
flant  agreement  of  people  who  live  together,  but  merely 
vanity  ;  a  fecret  infilling  upon  what  they  tliink  their  dig- 
nity of  merit,  and  an  inward  expeftation  of  fuch  an  over- 
meafure  of  deference  and  regard,   as  anfwers  to  their  own 
extravagant  falfe  fcale  ;  and  which  no  body  can  pay,  be- 
caufe none  but  themfelves  can  tell  exadtly  to  what  pitch' 
it  amounlis* 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XXIL 
Mr.  Jervas  to  Mr.   Pope. 


I 


Aug.  20,  1714. 
Have  a  particular  to  tcll  you  at  this  time,  which 
pleafcs  me  fo  much,  that  you  muft  expeft  a  more  than 
ordinary  alacrity  in  every  turn.  You  know  I  could  keep 
you  in  fufpenfe  for  twenty  lines,  but  I  will  tell  you  di- 
re£tly,  that  Mr.  Addifon  and  I  have  had  a  converfation, 
that  it  would  have  been  worth  your  while  to  have  been 
placed  behind  the  wainfcot,  or  behind  fome  half-length 
piftare,  to  have  heard.  He  affur'd  me,  that  he  would 
make  ufe  not  only  of  his  intcreft,  but  of  his  art,  to  do 
you  fome  fervice ;  he  did  not  mean  his  art  of  poetry,  but 
ills  art  at  court ;  and  he  is  fenfible  that  nothing  can  have  a 
better  air  for  himfelf  than  moving  in  your  favour,  efpe- 
cially  iince  infinuations  were  fpread,  that  he  did  not  care 
you  ihould  profper  too  much  as  a  poet.  He  protefts  that 
it  fhall  not  be  his  fault,  if  there  is  not  the  befl  intelligence 
in  the  w^orld,  and  the  moft  hearty  friendfliip,  &:c.  He 
owns,  he  was  afraid  Dr.  Swift  might  have  carried  you  too 
far  among  the  enemy,  during  the  heat  of  the  animofity; 
but  now  all  is  fafe,  and  you  are  efcap'd  even  in  his  opi- 
nion. I  promised  in  your  name,  like  a  good  Godfather, 
not  that  you  fhould  renounce  the  devil  and  all  his  works, 
but  that  you  would  be  delighted  to  find  him  your  friend 
merely  for  his  own  fake ;  therefore  prepare  yourfelf  for 
fome  civilities. 

I  have  done  Homer's  head,  fhadow'd  and  heighten'd 
carefully  ;  and  I  inclofe  the  out-line  of  the  fame  fize,  that 
you  may  determine  whether  you  would  have  it  fo  large, 
or  reduced,  to  make  room  for  feuillage  or  laurel  round 
the  oval,  or  about  the  fquare  of  the  bufto  ?  perhaps  there 
is  fomething  more  folemn  in  the  image  itfelf,  if  I  can  get 
it  well  perform'd. 

If  I  have  been  inftrumcntal  in  bringing  you  and  Mr, 
Addifon  together  with  all  fxncerity,  I  value  myfelf  upon 

it 
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it  as  an  acceptable  piece  of  fervice  to  fuch  a  one  as  I  know 

you  to  be, 

\'our,  ^c. 


LETTER    XXIIL 
Mr.  Pole's  Anfvver. 

Aug.  27,  1714, 
I  AM  jufh  arrived  from  Oxford,  very  well  diverted  and 

entertain'd  there.  Every  one  is  much  concernM  for 
the  Queen's  death.  No  panegyrics  ready  yet  for  the 
King. 

I  admire  your  Whig-principles  of  refiftance  exceed- 
ingly, in  the  fpiritof  the  Barcelonians :  I  join  In  your 
wifh  for  them.  Mr.  Addifon's  vcrfes  on  Liberty,  in  hl« 
letter  from  Italy,  would  be  a  good  form  of  prayer  in  my 
opinion,   O  Liberty  /  thou  Goddefs  heavenly  bright !  Sec, 

What  you  mention  of  the  friendly  office  you  endea- 
vour'd  to  do  betvvixt  Mr.  Addifon  and  me,  deferves  ac- 
knowledgments on  my  part.     You  thoroughly  know  ray 
regard  to  his  charafter,  and  my  propenfity  to  teilify  it 
by  all  ways  in  my  power.     You  as  thoroughly  know  the 
fcandalous  meannefs  of  that  proceeding  which  was  ufed 
by  Philips,  to  make  a  man  I  fo  highly  value,  fufpeft  my 
difpofitions  toward  him.     But  as,  after  all,  Mr.  Addifon 
muft  be  the  judge  in  what  regards  himfelf,  and  has  feem'd 
to  be  no  very  juft  one  to  me ;  fo,   I  muft  own  to  you,  I 
expeft  nothing  but  civility  from  him,  how  much  foevcr  I 
wifh  for  his  friendfliip.     As  for  any  offices  of  real  kind- 
nefs  or  fervice  which  it  is  in  his  power  to  do  me,  I  (hould 
be  afhamed  to  receive  them  from  any  man  who  had  no 
better  opinion  of  my  morals,  than  to  think  me  a  Party- 
man  ;  nor  of  my  temper,  than  to  believe  me  capable  of 
maligning,  or  envying  another's  reputation  as  a  poet ; 
fo  1  leave  it  to  time  to  convince  him  as  to  both,  to  fhew 
him  the  fhallow  depths  of  thofe  half-witted  creatures  who 
mifinformed  him,  and  to  prove  that  I  am  incapable  of 

endea- 
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-**  *  endeavouring  to  leffen  a  perfon  whom  I  would  be  proud 
to  imitate,  and  therefore  afham'd  to  flatter.  In  a  word, 
Mr.  Addifon  is  fure  of  my  refpeft  at  all  times,  and  of 
my  real  friendfhip  whenever  he  fliall  think,  fit  to  know 
me  for  w^hat  I  am. 

For  all  that  pafs'd  betwixt  Dr.  Swift  and  me,  you 
know  the  whole  (without  referve)  of  our  correfpondence. 
The  engagements  I  had  to  him  were  fuch  as  the  aftual 
fervices  he  had  done  me,  in  relation  to  the  fubfcription 
for  Homer  obliged  me  to.  I  muft  have  leave  to  be  grate- 
ful to  him,  and  to  any  one  who  ferves  me,  let  him  be 
never  fo  obnoxious  to  any  party  :  nor  did  the  Tory- 
party  ever  put  me  to  the  hardfhip  of  ailcing  this  leave, 
which  is  the  greateft  obligation  I  owe  to  it;  and  I  expeft 
no  greater  from  the  Whig-party  than  the  fame  liberty. 
— A  curfe  on  the  word  Party,  which  I  have  been  forc'd 
to  ufe  fo  often  in  this  period  !  I  wifh  the  prefent  reign 
may  put  an  end  to  the  diftinftion,  that  there  may  be  no 
other  for  the  future  than  that  of  Honeft  and  Knave,  Fool 
and  Man  of  fenfe;  thefe  two  forts  muft  always  be  ene- 
mies ;  but  for  the  reft,  may  all  people  do  as  you  and  I, 
believe  what  they  pleafe,  and  be  friends. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XXIV. 
To  the  Earl  of  Hallifax. 

My  Lord,  Dec.  i,  1714. 

I  AM  obliged  to  you  both  for  the  favours  you  have 
done  me,  and  for  thofe  you  intend  me.  I  diftruft 
neither  your  will  nor  your  memory,  when  it  is  to  do 
good  ;  and  if  ever  I  become  troublefome  or  folicitous,  it 
muft  not  be  out  of  expeftation,  but  out  of  gratitude. 
"Your  lordfliip  may  cither  caufe  me  to  live  agreeably  in 
the  town,  or  contentedly  in  the  country,  which  is  really 
all  the  difference  I  fet  between  an  eafy  fortune  and  a  fmall 
one.     It  is  indeed  a  high  ftrain  of  generofity  in  you,  to 

think 
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think  of  making  me  eafy  all  my  life,  only  becaule  I  hav4 
been  fo  happy  as  to  divert  you  feme  few  hours  :  but  if  T 
may  have  leave  to  add,  it  is  beeaufe  you  think  me  no 
enemy  to  my  native  country,  there  will  appear  a  better 
reafon;  for  I  muft  of  confequence  be  very  much  (as  I 


fincerely  am) 


Yours,  &c. 


I 


*  L  E  T  T  E  R    XXV. 

--.1  -■..Dr.  Parnelle  to  Mr.  Po  p  e. 

r?  n,;  -^  .• 

AM  writing  you  a  long  letter ;  but  all  the  tedioufnefs 

I  feel  in  it  is,  that  it  makes  me,  during  the  time, 
think  more  intently  of  my  being  fo  far  from  you.  I 
fancy,  if  I  were  with  you,  I  could  remove  fome  of  the 
imeafmefs  which  you  may  have  felt  from  the  oppoiitioa 
of  the  world,  and  which  you  fhould  be  afhamed  to  feel, 
fince  it  is  but  the  teftimony  V\'hich  one  part  of  it  gives 
you  that  your  merit  is  lanqueftionable.  What  would  you 
have  otherwife,  from  ignorance,  envy,  or  thofe  tempers 
which  vie  with  you  in  yoUr  own  way  ?  I  know  thls'i« 
mankind,  that  when  our  ambition  is  unable  to  attain  its 
end,  it  is  not  only  wearied,  but  exafperated  too  at  the 
vanity  of  its  labours ;  then  we  fpeak  ill  of  happier  ftudics, 
and,  fighing,  condemn  the  excellence  which  we  iind  above 
our  reach. s" 

My  t  Zoilus,  which  ycu  usM  to  write  about,  I  finifli'd 
laft  fpring,  and  left  in  town..  1  waited  till  I  came  up  to 
fend  it  you;  but  not  arriving  here  before  your  book  was 
out,  imagin'd  it  a  loft  piece  of  labour.  If  you  will  itiil 
have  it,  you  need  only  write  me  word. 

I  have  here  feen  the   Firft  Book  of  Homer  1,  which 

"  This,  and  the  three  Extraefls  followhig,  concerning  the  Tranflation  of 

the  firfl:  Iliad,  fet  on  foot  by   IVIr.  Addifon,  Mr.   Pope  has  omitted  in  his 

hrft  tdition. 

f   Printed  for  P..  Lia!:ot,    171 5,  6=^,  and  aftcnvards  added  to  the  laft  eJ.i- 

tion  of  his  poems. 

t  Written  by  Mr.  Addifon,  and  publlfhed  in  the  name  of  Mr.  Tickdl. 

VoL^  IV.  H  came 
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came  out  at  a  time  when  it  could  not  but  appear  as  ^ 
kind  of  letting  up  againft  you.  My  opinion  is,  that  you. 
inay,  if  you  pleafe,  give  them  thanks  who  writ  it. 
Neither  the  numbers,  nor  the  fpirit,  have  an  equal  maf- 
tery  with  yours;  but  what  furprizes  me  more  is,  that  a 
fcholar  being  concerned,  there  fliould  happen  to  be  fome 
miftakes  in  the  author's  fenfe ;  fuch  a-s  putting  the  light 
of  Pallas's  eyes  into  the  eyes  of  Achilles,  making  th'lf 
taunt  of  Achilles  to  Agamemnon  (that  he  fhould  have 
fpoils  when  Troy  fhould  be  taken)  to  be  a  cool  and  feri- 
ouspropofal;  the  tranflating  what- you  call  Jblution  by 
the  word  offaU^  and  fo  leaving  Water  out  of  the  rite  of 
luftration,  &c.  but. you  mull  have  taken  notice  of  all  this 
before.  I  write  not  to  Inform  you,  but  to  fhew  I  always 
have  you  at  heart, 

I  am,  he. 


Extraa  from  a  L  E  T  T  E  R  of  the 

Rev.  Dr.  Berkley,  Dean  of  Londonderry. 

July  7,  17 15. 
■ '  Some  days  ago,  three  or  four  gentlemen  and  myfelf, 
exerting  that  right  which  all  readers  pretend  to  over  au- 
thors, fat  in  judgment  upon  the  two  new  Tranflations  of 
the  firft  Iliad.  Without  partiality  to  my  countrymen,  I 
affure  you,  they  all  gave  the  preference  where  it  was 
due ;    being  unanimoufly   of  opinion,    that  yours   was 

equally  juft  to  the  fenfe  with  Mr. 's,   and  without 

comparifon,  more  eafy,  more  poetical,  and  more  fublime. 
But  I  will  fay  no  more  on  fuch  a  thread-bare  fubjeft,  as 
your  late  performance  is  at  this  time. 

I  am,  Su'c, 


Extraft 
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Extraft  from  a  LETTER  of 

Mr.  Gay  to  Mr.  Pope. 

July  8,   1715. 

1  have  juft  fet  down  Sir  Samxiel  Garth  at  the  Opera. 

He  bid  me  tell  you,  that  every  body  is  pleas'd  with  your 

tranflation,  but  a  few  at  Button's;  and  that  Sir  Richard 

Steele  told  him,  that  Mr.  Addifon  faid  the  other  tranfla- 

tion  was  the  bell  that  ever  was  in  any  language  *.     He 

treated  me  with  extreme  civility,  and,  out  of  kindnefs, 

gave  me  a  fqueeze  by  the  fore  finger. — I  am  inform'd, 

that  at  Button's  your  character  is  made  very  free  with  as 

to  Morals,  &c.  and  Mr.  Addifon  fays,  that  your  Tran- 

ilation  and  Tickell's  are  both  very  well  done,  but  that 

the  latter  has  more  of  Homer. 

I  sm,  &;c. 

'-    ■     ■         '  ■        ■  ■   ■■■       - »P    ■!  Wi  '  ■■     ■  <^  '^1       *■■!     *  ■    l^-    ■■■■■■        ■-       —  ■■-^■—    ■      —   n. 

Extraa  from  a  LETTER  of 

Dr.  Arbuthnot  to  Mr.  Pope. 

July  9,  1 7 15. 

■  ■■    I  congratulate  you  upon  Mr.  T*'s  firft  book.     It 

does  not  indeed  want  its  merit ;  but  I  was  ftrangely  dif- 

^ppointed  in  my  expectation  of  a  tranflation  nicely  true 

to  the  Original ;  whereas  in  thofe  parts  where  the  greateft 

exaftnefs  feems  to  be  demanded,  he  has  been  the  leaft 

careful,  I  mean  the  hiftory  of  ancient  ceremonies  and 

rites,  &c.  in  which  you  have  with  great  judgment  been 

exaft. 

I  am,  &c. 

*  sir  Richard  Steele  afterwards,  in  his  Preface  to  an  Edition  of  the 
Drummer,  a  Comedy,  by  Mr.  Addifon,  fhews  it  to  be  his  opinion,  that 
f  Mr.  Addifon  bimftlf  was  the  perfon  who  tranflatcd  this  book." 

H  z  X  j:  T- 
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LETTER    XXVL 

Mr.  Pope  to  the  Hon.  J  a  iM  e  s  C  r  a  g  c  s,  Efqj 

July  15,  1715. 
T  Lay  hold  of  the  opportunity  given  me  by  my  Lord 
Duke  of  Shrewfbury,  to  aiTure  you  of  the  coatihuance 
o{  that  efteem  and  afFeftion  I  have  long  borne  you,  and 
the  memory  of  fo  many  agreeable  converfations  as  we 
have  pafs'd  together.  T  wifli  it  were  a  compliment  to  fay, 
fuch  eonverfations  as  are  not  to  be  found  on  this  {ide  of 
the  water;  for  the  Spirit  of  diiTention  is  gone  forth  among 
Us. ;  nor  is  it  a  wonder  that  Button's  is  no  longer  Button's, 
when  old  England  is  no  longer  old  England,  that  region 
of  hofpitality,  fociety,  and  good  humour.  Party  afFedls 
us  all,  even  the  vvits,  tho'  they  gain  as  little  by  politics, 
as  they  do  by  their  wit.  We  talk  much  of  fine  fenfe, 
refin'd  fenfe,  and  exalted  fenfe  ;  but  for  ufe  and  happi- 
nefs,  give  me  a  little  common  fenfe.  1  fay  tliis  in  regard 
to  fome  gentlemen,  profefs'd  Wits  of  our  acquaintance, 
who  fancy  they  can  make  Poetry  of  confequence  at  this 
lime  of  day,  in  the  m.idft  of  this  raging  fit  of  Politicks. 
For  they  tell  me,  the  bufy  part  of  the  nation  are  nor 
more  divided  about  Whig  and  Tory,  than  thefe  idle  fel- 
lows of  the  feather  about  Mr.  T*'s  and  my  Trartflation. 
I  (like  thd  Tories)  have  the  town  in  general,  that  is,  the 
mob,  on  my  fide;  but  it  is  ufual  with  the  fmallef  party 
to  make  up  in  ijiduftry  what  they  want  in  number,  and 
that  is  the  cafe  with  the  little  fenate  of  Cato,  However^ 
if  our  principles  be  well  confidered,  1  muft  appear  a  brave 
Whig,  and  Mr.  T.  a  rank  Tory  :  I  tranflated  Homer 
for  the  public  in  general,  he  to  gratify  the  inordinate  de^ 
fires  of  one  man  onlv,  We  have,  it  feems,  a  srreat  Turk  in 
poetry,  who  can  never  bear  a  brother  on  the  throne ;  and 
has  his  mutes  too,  a  fet  of  nodders,  winkers,  arid  whii- 
perevs,  whofe  bufinefs  is  to  ftrangle  all  other  offsprings 
of  wit  in  their  birth.  The  new  tranflator  of  Homer  is 
the  humbleft  ilave  he  has,  that  is  to  i>v^  his  firll  Mini!-- 

ter  i 
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ter ;  let  him  receive  the  honours  he  gives  me,  but  receive 
them  with  fear  and  trembling;  let  him  be  proud  of  the 
approbation  of  his  abfolute  Lord,  1  appeal  to  the  pe«ple, 
as  my  rightful  judges  and  mafters ;  and  if  they  are  not 
inclined  to  condemn  me,  I  fear  no  arbitrary  high-flying 
proceeding  from  the  fmall  Court-faclion  at  Button's.  But 
after  all  I  have  faid  of  this  great  man,  there  is  no  rupture 
between  us.  We  are  each  of  us  fo  civil  and  obliging, 
that  neither  thinks  he  is  obliged  ;  and  I,  for  my  part, 
treat  with  him,  as  we  do  with  the  Grand  Monarch,  who 
has  too  many  great  qualities  not  to  be  refpeftcd,  though 
we  know  he  watches  any  occalion  to  opprefs  us. 

When  I  talk  of  Homer,  I  muil  not  forget  the  early 
prefent  you  made  me  of  Monfieur  de  la  Motte's  book : 
and  I  can't  conclude  this  letter  without  telling  you  a  me- 
lancholy piece  pf  news,  which  affefts  our  very  entrails; 
L''^  is  dead,  and  Ibupes  are  no  more!  You  fee  I  write  in 
the  old  familiar  way,  "  This  is  not  to  the  minifter,  but 
<'  to  the  friend  f ."  However,  it  Is  fome  mark  of  un- 
common regard  to  the  minifter,  that  I  fteal  an  expreffioij 
from  a  Secretary  of  State. 

lam,  &c. 


LETTER    XXVIL 

To   Mr.    CoNGREVg. 

Jan.  16,  1 7 14- 15. 

"^yf  Ethlnks  when  I  write  to  you,  I  am  making  a  con- 
feffion ;  I  have  got  (I  can't  tell  how)  fuch  a  cuftonn 
of  throwing  myfelf  out  upon  paper  without  referve.  You 
were  not  miftaken  In  what  you  judged  of  my  temper  of 
mind  when  I  writ  laft.  My  faults  will  not  be  hid  from 
you,  and  perhaps  It  Is  no  difpralfe  to  me  that  they  will 
not :  the  cleannefs  and  purity  of  one's  mind  is  never  bet- 
ter proved^  than  In  difco vering  Its  own  fault  at  firft  view  ; 

f  Alluding  to  St.  John's  Letter  to  Prior,  publHhcd  in  the  '■Rtpifrifiie 
§terct  Cipipfittee,  .  ""v  . 
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2s  wKcn  a  {Iream  fliews  the  dirt  at  its  bottom,  it  fhews 
alio  the  tranfparency  of  the  water. 

My  rpleen  was  not  occafioned,  however,  by  any  thine; 
«n  abufive  angry  critic  could  write  of  me.  I  take  very 
kindly  your  heroic  manner  of  congratulation  upon  this 
fcandal;  for  I  think  nothing  more  honourable,  than  to 
be  involved  in  the  fame  fate  with  all  the  great  and  the 
^ood  that  ever  lived ;  that  is,  to  be  envied  and  cenfured 
by  bad  writers. 

You  do  no  more  than  anfwer  my  expeftation  of  you, 
ia  declaring  how  well  you  take  my  freedom,  in  fome- 
timcs  ncgle£ting,  as  I  do,  to  reply  to  your  letters  fo  foon 
as  I  ought.  Thofe  who  have  a  right  tafte  of  the  fubftan- 
tial  part  of  frien.dfhip,  can  wave  the  ceremonial :  a  friend 
i^s  the  only  one  that  will  bear  the  omiffion ;  and  one  may 
find  who  Is  not  fo,  by  the  very  trial  of  it. 

As  to  any  anxiety  I  have  concerning  the  fate  of  my 
Homier,  the  care  is  over  with  me  :  the  world  mufl  be  the 
judge,  and  I  fliall  be  the  firft  to  confent  to  the  juftice  of 
its  judgment,  whatever  it  be.  I  am  not  fo  arrant  an 
author  as  even  to  delire,  that  if  I  am  in  the  wrong,  all 
mankind  fliould  he.  fo. 

I  am  mightily  pleafed  with  a  faying  of  Monfieur  Tour- 
rcil :  "  When  a  man  writes,  he  ought  to  animate  him- 
*'  felf  with  the  thoughts  of  pleafing  all  the  world  j  but 
*'  he  is  to  renounce  that  defire  or  hope  the  very  moment 
"  the  book  gjoes  out  of  his  hands." 

I  write  this  from  Binfield,  whither  I  came  yefterday, 
having  pafs'd  a  few  days  in  my  way  with  my  Lord  Bo- 
lingbroke ;  I  go  to  London  in  three  days  time,  and  will 
not  fail  to  pay  a  viiit  to  Mr.  M-  ■■■  ,  whom  I  faw  not 
!ong  fmce  at  my  Lord  Hallifax's.  I  hoped  from  thence 
he  had  fome  hopes  of  advantage  from  the  prefent  admi- 
jiiftration;  for  few  people  (I  think)  but  I,  pay  refpefts 
to  great  men  without  any  profpecls.  I  am  in  the  faireft 
way  in  the  world  of  being  not  worth  a  groat,  being  born 
both  a  Papiil  and  a  Poet.  This  puts  me  in  mind  of  re- 
atknowledging.your  continued  endeavours  to  enrich  me. 

3  But, 


FROM    SEVERAL    PERSONS.         55 

But,  I  can  tell  yoM,  'tis  to  no  purpofe,  for  without  the 
Opes,  aquum  mi  animum  Ip/e  parabo. 


-   LETTER    XXVIII. 

To    Mr.    C  O  N  G  R  E  V  £, 

March  19,   1714-15^. 
'TpHE   Farce  of  the  What-d'yc-call-it  *  has  occafioacd 
many    different   fpeculations   in    the   town.      Some 
lookM  upon  it  as  a  mere  jell  upon  the  Tragic  poets,  others 
as  a  fatire  upon  the  late  War.     Mr.  Cromwell  hearing 
none  of  the  words,  and  feeing  the  aftion  to  be  tragical, 
was  much  alloniflieil  to  find  the   audience  laugh;  and 
fays  the  Prince  and  Prlncefs  muft  doubtlefs  be  under  no 
lefs  amazement  on  the  fame  account.     Several  Templars 
and  others  of  the  more  vociferous  kind  of  critics,  went 
with  a  refolutlon  to  hifs,  and  confefs'd  they  were  forced 
to  laugh  fo  much,  that  they  forgot  the  defign  they  came 
with.     The  court  in  general  has  in  a  very  particular  man- 
ner come  into  the  jeft,  and  the  three  firft  nights  (notwith- 
ilanding  two  of  them  were  court-nights)  were  dillln- 
guiilied  by  very  full  audiences  of  the  firft  quality.    The 
common  people  of  the  pit  and  gallery  received  It  at  firft. 
with  great  gravity  and  fedatenefs,  fome  few  with  tears  ;. 
but  after  the  third  day  they  alfo  took  the  hint,  and  have 
ever  fince  been  very  loud  in  their  claps.     There  are  ftlll 
fome  fober  men  who  cannot  be  of  the  general  opinion  ; 
but  the  laughers  are  fo  much  the  majority,  that  one  or  two 
critics  feem  determined  to  undeceive  the  town  at  theic 
proper  coft,  by  writing  grave  dilTertatlons  agalnft  lit :  to, 
encourage  them  in  which  laudable  defign,  it  is  refolved  ^ 
preface  Ihall  be  prefix'd  to  the  Farce,  in  vindication  ot 
the  nature  and  dignity  of  this  new  way  of  writing. 

Yefterday  Mr.  Steele's  aifair  was  decided  :  I  am  forry 
I  can  be  of  no  other  opinion  than  yours,  as  to  his  whole 
carriage  and  writings  of  late.     But  certainly  he  has  not 


•  Written  by  Ciy. 
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only  been  puniflied  by  others,  but  fuffered  much  even 
from  his  own  party  in  the  point  of  chara6ler,  nor  (T  be- 
lieve) received  any  amends  in  that  of  interell,  as  yet, 
whatever  may  be  his  profpe£ls  for  the  future. 

This  gentleman,  among  a  thoufand  others,  is  a  great 
inftance  of  ihc  fate  of  all  who  are  carried  away  by  party- 
fpirit  of  any  fide,  1  wifh  all  violence  may  fucceed  as  ill : 
but  am  really  amazed,  that  fo  much  of  that  four  and  per- 
nicious quality  Ihould  be  joined  with  fo  much  natural 
good  humour  as,  I  think,  Mr.  Steele  is  pofTefled  of. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

To    Mr.    CONGREVE. 

April  7,  1715. 
A/TR.  Pope  is  going  to  Mr.  Jervas's,  where  Mr.  Addl- 
fon  is  fitting  for  his  pifture  ;  in  the  mean  time, 
amidft  clouds  of  tobacco  at  a  cofFee-houfe,  I  write  this 
letter.  There  is  a  grand  revolution  at  Will's  ;  Morrice 
has  quitted  for  a  cofFee-houfe  in  the  city,  and  Titcomb 
is  reftored,  to  the  great  joy  of  Cromwell,  who  was  at  a 
great  lofs  for  a  perfon  to  converfe  with  upon  the  fathers 
and  church  hiftory  :  the  knowledge  I  gain  from  him,  is 
entirely  in  painting  and  poetry;  and  Mr.  Pope  owes  all 
his  ikill  in  aftronomy  to  him  and  Mr.  Whifton,  fo  cele- 
brated of  late  for  his  difcovery  of  the  longitude  in  an  ex- 
traordinary copy  of  verfes  *.  Mr.  Rowe's  Jane  Gray  is 
to  be  play'd  in  Eafler-week,  when  Mrs.  Oldfield  is  to 
perfonate  a  charafler  direftly  oppofite  to  female  nature  • 
for  what  woman  ever  defpiled  Sovereignty  ?  You  know 
Chaucer  has  a  tale  where  a  knight  faves  his  head  by  dif- 
covering  it  was  the  thing  which  all  women  mofl  coveted. 
Mr.  Pope's  Homer  is  retarded  by  the  great  rains  that 
have  fallen  of  late,  which  caufes  the  fheets  to  be  Ions:  a 
drying :  this  gives  Mr.  Lintot  great  uneafinefs,  who  is 

•  Call'd,  Ar,  Ode  en  the  Longitude,  in  Swift  and  Pope's  Mifcellanics. 

now 
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po\v  endeavouring  to  corrupt  tlic  Curate  of  lils  parifl;  tc^ 
pray  for  fair  Weather,  that  his  work  may  go  on.     There 
is  a  lix-penny  Criticifit^  lately  publifhcd  upon  the  tragedy 
of  the  What--d'ye-call-it,  wherein  he  with  piuch  judg- 
ment and  learning  calls  me  a  blockhead,  arid  Mr.  Pop^ 
a  knave.     His  grand  charge  is  agairill  the  Pilgpm's  Pro- 
8;refs  being  read,  which,  he  fay.^,  is  dire£tly  levellM   at 
Gate's  reading  Plato  :  to  back  this  ccnfure,  he  goes  on 
to  tell  Vou,  that  the  Pil.f^rim's  Prostrcfs  being;  mentioned 
to  be  the  dighth  edition,  makes  the  refleftlori  evident^ 
the  Tragedy  of  Cato  having  jufl  eight  times   (as  he 
quaintly  cxprciles  it)  vifited  the  prefs.     He  has  alfo  en- 
deavoured to  fliow,  that  every  particular  paffage  of  thi 
play  alludes  to  fome  fme  part  of  tragedy,  which,  he  fays, 
I  have  injudicioully  and  profanely  abufed  '^,    Sir  Samuel 
Garth's  poem  tipon  my  Lord  Glare's  houfe,  I  believej 
will  be  publifh'd  in  the  Eafter-week. 

Thus  far  Mr.  Gay,  who  has  in  his  lettev  foreftallM  all 
the  fubjefts  qf  divcrliqn,  uqlefs  it  (liould  be  one  to  you  to 
fay,  that  I  lit  up  till  two  a  clack  oygr  Burgundy  ana 
Champagne  ;  and  am  become  fo  much  a  rake,  that  I  fhal^ 
be  alhamecj,  in  a  fliort  time,  to  be  thought  to  do  any  fgrt 
of  bufiaefs.  I  fear  I  muft  get  the  gout  by  drinking,  purely 
for  a  fafliionable  pretence  to  lit  ftill  long  enough  to  tran- 
slate four  japoks  of  Homer.  1  hope  you'll  by  that  time  be 
up  again,  and  1  may  fucceed  to  the  bed  and  couch  of  my 
predecellbr ;  pr^y  caufe  the  fluffing  to  he  repaired,  and  the 
crutches  (iiofteri'd  fqr  me.  Tlie  calamity  of  your  gout  is 
what  all  your  frieftds,  that  i§  to  fay,  all  that  know  you, 
muft  fiiare  in;  we  deiire  yoq,  in  your  turn,  to  condole 
with  us,  who  are  under  a  perfecutior),  and  much  al5i<fted 
with  a  (Jiftcmper  \YhicU  proves  mortal  to  many  poets,  2, 
Criticifm.  We  have  indeed  fome  relieving  intervals  of 
laughter  (4s  you  krjow  there  are  in  fqmc  difeafes) }  and  it 
is  the  opinion  of  clivers  gopd  gijcfiers,  that  the  laft  fit  will 

*  This  curi'us  piece  wa?  intitled.  \  compl<?at  Key  to  the  ''^hat-d'ye  cslI-U, 
yni'w  ei)  by  one  Grilfin  a  Piaycr,  iffifteJ  bj  Lewis  Thtobold. 

Vp;-.  IV.    ,  I  /lot 
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not.be  more  violent  than  advantageous;  for  poet's  af-» 
fgil'd  by  critics,  are  like  men  bitten  by  Tarantulas,  they 
dance  on  fo  much  the  fafter. 

Mr.  Thomas  Burnet  hath  play'd  the  precurfor  to  the 
comino;  of  Homer,  in  a  treatlfe  called  Homerides.  He 
has  fince  rifen  very  much  in  his  criticifrn,  and  after  af- 
faulting  Homer,  made  a  daring  attack  upon  the*  What- 
d'ye-call-it.  Yet  there  is  not  a  Proclamation  ifTued  for . 
the  burning  of  Homer  and  the  Pope  by  the  common  han"--r 
man;  nor  is  the  What-d'ye-call-it  yet  lilenced  by  tlic 
Lord  Chamberlain, 

•   .  TJ;  J^  <^^r,  Sec. 


LETTER    XXX. 
Mr.  CoNGREVE  to  Mr.  Pope, 

May  6. 
]  Have  the  pleafure  of  your  very  kind  letter,  I  have 
always  been  oblig'd  to  you  for  your  friendfliip  and 
concern  for  me,  and  am  more  afFefled  with  it,  than  I 
will  take  upon  me  to  exprefs  in  this  letter.  I  do  aflure 
you  there  is  no  return  wanting  on  my  part,  and  am  very 
forry  I  had  not  the  good  luck  to  fee  the  Dean  before  I  left 
the  town  :  it  is  a  great  pleafure  to  me,  and  not  a  little 
vanity  to  think  that  he  miffes  me.  As  to  my  health, 
which  you  are  fo  kind  to  enquire  after,  it  is  not  worfc 
than  in  London  :  I  am  almoft  afraid  yet  to  fay  that  it  is 
better,  for  I  cannot  reafonably  expeft  much  efFeft  from 
thefe  waters  in  fo  fhort  a  time;  but  in  the  main  they 
feem  to  agree  with  me.  Here  is  not  one  creature  that  I 
know,  which,  next  to  the  few  I  would  choofe,  contributes 
very  much  to  my  fatisfa(ftion.  At  the  fame  time  that  J 
regret  the  want  of  your  converfation,  I  pleafe  myfelf  with 
thinking  that  you  are  where  you  firft  ought  to  be,ai)d  en- 
gaged where  you  cannot  do  too  muqh.     Pray  give    my 

•  In  one  of  his  papers  call'd  Tbt  Crumbier. 

humble 
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humble  fervice  and  befl  wiihes  to  your  good  mother.  I 
am  lorry  you  don't  tell  me  how  Mr.  Gay  does  in  his 
health ;  I  fhould  have  been  glad  to  have  heard  he  was 
better.  My  young  Amanueniis,  as  you  call  Jiim,  I  am 
nfraid,  will  prove  but  a  wooden  one  :  and  you  know  sk 
quovis  fignoj  &c.  You  will  paidon  Mrs.  R — 's  pedan- 
try, and  believe  me  to  be 

Your,  he, 
P,  S.  By  the  incloled  you  will  fee  I  am  like  to  be  im- 
prels'd,  and  enroU'd  in  the  lift  of  Mr.  Curll's  Authors ; 
biit,  I  thank  God  !  I  fliall  have  your  company.  I  believe 
it  is  high  time  you  fhould  think  of  adminiftering  another 
Emetic. 
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From   the  Year    1714    to    1721* 


LETTER     L 
The  Rev.  Dean  Berklfy  to  Mr.  Pot'L. 

Leghorn,  May  j,  17 14. 
A  ^  I  take  irip^ratitude  to  be  a  greater  crime  than  imper- 
tinence, I  chufe  rather  to  run  the  rifque  of  being 
thought  guilty  of  the  latter,  thaii  not  to  return  you  my 
thanks  for  a  very  agreeable  entertainment  you  juft  now 
gave  me.  I  have  accidentally  met  with  your  Rape  of  the 
Lock  here,  having  never  feisn  it  before.  Style,  painting, 
judgment,  fpirit,  I  had  already  sdmircd  in  othei-of  youl- 
writings;  but  in  this  I  am  charm'd  with  the  magic  of  your 
invention,  with  all  thbfe  images,  allufions,  and  ine>jpli- 
cable  beauties,  which  you  rail's  fo  furpriiingly,  and  at 
the  fame  time  fo  niaturally,  out  of  a  trifle.  And  yet  I 
cannot  fay  that  I  was  more  pleas'd  with  the  reading  of  it, 
than  I  am  with  the  pretext  it  gives  me  to  rehew  in  your 
thoughts,  the  remembrance  of  one  who  valuek  no  haj5- 
pinqls  bcyohd  the  fricndlhip  of  men  of  wit,  learnings  an'd 
good-nature. 

1  remember  to  have   hearc!    you   mention  Tome    hal 
form'd  dcfign  of  coming  to  Italy.     What  might  we  not 
expeft  from  a  iRufe  that  fings  fo  well  in  the  bleak  climate 

of 
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i^f  England,   it  fhc  felt  the  fame  warm  fun,  and  breathed 
lie  fame  air  with  Virgil  and  Horace  ? 

There  are  here  an  incredible  number  of  poets,  that 
-have  all  the  inclination,  but  want  tlie  genius,  or  perhaps 
the  art  of  the  Anciertts.  Some  among  them  who  under- 
Tl:and  Englifli,  begin  to  relifli  our  authors;  and  I  am  in- 
formed that  at  Florence  they  have  tranflated  Milton  intb 
Italian  verfe.  If  ohe  who  knows  fo  well  how  to  write  lik^ 
the  old  Latin  poets,  came  atiiong  them,  it  would  probably 
be  a  means  to  retrieve  tliem  from  their  cold,  trivial  con- 
ceits, to  an  imitation  of  their  predecefTors. 

As  merchants,  antiquaries,  nien  of  pleafure.  Sec.  have 
all  different  views  in  traveUiajj;  1  know  not  whether  it 
might  not  be  worth  a  poet's  wliile  to  travel,  in  order  to 
Itore  his  mind  with  ftrong  imatrcs  of  nature. 

Green  field's  and  groves,  tiov/ery  riieadows  and  purling 
ftreams  are  no  wereinl\ich  perfcdlion  as  in  England  :  but 
if  you  would  Rnow  lightfome  days,  v.-arm  funs,  and  blue 
ikies,  you  mufl  come  to  Italy  ;  and  to  enable  a  man  to 
dcfcribe  rocks  and  precipi'ccs,  it  is  abfolutely  necefTary 
that  he  pafs  the  Alps. 

Ybu  will  eafily  jjcrceive  that  it  is  felf-interefl  makes 
me  fo  fond  of  giving  advice  to  one  who  has  no  need  of  it. 
If  you  came  into  thefe  parts  I  fliouldfly  to  fee  you.  I  arr^ 
here  (by  the  favour  of  my  good  friend  the  Dean  of  St. 
Piitrick's)  in  quality  of  Chaplairt  to  the  Earl  of  Peterbci-^ 
rough  ;  who  about  three  months  fince  left  the  greatefl 
part  of  his  family  in  this  tcwrti  God  knows  how  long 
wc  ihall  ftay  here.     I  arn 

Your,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     If. 

Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Jerv  as  In  Ireland, 

July  9,   171(5. 
Ir  HO',  a'^  you  riglilly  remark,   I  pay  my  tax  but  once 
in  half  a  year,  yet  you  HkiII  fee  by  this  letter  upon 
the  neck  of  my  laft,  that  I  pay  a  double  tax,  as  wc  non- 
jurors 
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jurors  ought  to  do.     Your  acquaintance  on  this  fide  of  th^ 
fea  are  under  terrible  apprehenfions  from  your  long  flay 
ia  Irelandj  that  you  may  grow  too  polite  for  them  ;  for 
■eve  think  (fince  the  great  fuccefs  of  fuch   a   play  as   the 
Non-juror)  that  politenefs  is  gone  over  the  water.     But 
others  are  of  opinion  it  has  been  longer  among  you,   and 
Was  introduced  much  about  the  fame  time  with  frosfs,  and 
with  equal  fuccefs.     Poor  Poetry  !  the  little  that  is  left  of 
it  here  longs  to  crofs  the  feas,  and  leave  Eufden  in  full 
arid  peaceable  poffeffionof  the  Britifh  laurel :  and  we  be- 
girt to  wifh  you  had  the  finging  of  our  poets,  as  well  as 
the  croaking  of  our  frogs  to  yourfelves,  in  fcscula  faculorum. 
\l  would  be  well  in  exchange  if  Parnelle,  and    two    or 
three  more  of  yout  fwans  would  come   hither,  efpecially 
that  fwari,  who  like  a  true  modern  one,  does  not  fine  at 
all,  Dr.  Swift,  I  am  (like  the  reft  of  the  world)  a  fufferer 
by  his  idlenefs.     Indeed  I  hate  that  any  man  fhould  be 
idle,  while  I  mull  tranflate   and   comment ;  and   I   may 
the  more  fincerely  wifh  for  good  poetry  from  others,  be- 
caufe  I  am  become  a  perfon    out  of  the  queftion ;   for  a 
Tranflator  is  no  more  a  poet,  than  a  Taylor  is  a  man. 

You  are,  doubtlefs,   perfuaded  of  the  validity  of  that 
famous  verfe, 

'Tis  Expectation  makes  a  Blefling  dear: 

but  why  would  you  make  your  friends  fonder  of  you  than 
they  are  ?  There  is  no  manner  of  need  of  it.  We  begin 
to  expeft  you  no  more  than  Aiiti  chrift;  a  man  that  hath 
abfented  himfelf  fo  long  from  his  friends  ought  to  be  put 
Into  the  Gazette."" 

Every  body  here  has  great  need  of  you.  Many  faces 
have  died  for  want  of  your  pencil,  and  blooming  ladies 
have  wither'd  in  expelling  your  return.  Even  Frank 
and  Betty  (that  conftant.pair)  cannot  confole  themfelves 
for  your  abfence ;  I  fancy  they  will  be  forc'd  to  makfc 
their  own  pifturc  in  a  pretty  babe,  before  you  come 
Konie  1  'twill  be  a  noble  fubje£l  for  a  family  piece. 
Come  then,  and  having  peopled  Ireland  with  a  world  of 
beautiful  fhadows,  come  to  us^  and  fee  with  that  eye 

(which 
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(which  like  the  eye  of  the  world,  creates  beauties  by 
looking  on  them)  fee,  I  fay,  how  England  has  alter'd  the 
airs  of  all  its  heads  in  your  abfence  :  and  with  what 
fneaking  city  attitudes  our  moft  celebrated  perfonagcs  ap- 
pear, in  the  mere  mortal  works  of  our  painters. 

Mr,  Fortefcue  is  much  yours ;  Gay  commemorates  you  • 
and  laftly  (to  climb  by  juft  fteps  and  degrees)  my  Lord 
Burlington  defires  you  may  be  put  in  mind  of  him.  Hi§ 
gardens  fiourifh,  his  ilrudlures  rife,  his  pi£lures  arrive, 
and  (what  is  far  more  valuable  than  all)  his  own  good 
qualities  daily   extend  themfelves  to  all  about  him  ;  of 

whom  I  the  meaneft  (next  to  fome  Italian  fiddlers  and 
Englifli  Bricklayers)  am  a  living  inftance.     Adieu, 


LETTER     III, 
To  the  fame. 

Nov.  14,   1716, 

I  F  I  had  not  done  my  utmoft  to  lead  my  life  fo  plea- 
fantly  as  to  forget  all  misfortunes,  I  fhould  tell  you 
I  reckoned  vour  abfence  no  fmall  one;  but  I  hope  vou 
have  alfo  had  many  good  and  pleafant  reafons  to  forget 
your  friends  on  this  fide  the  world.  If  a  wifli  coul4 
tranfport  me  to  you  and  your  prefent  companions,  } 
could  do  the  fame.  Dr.  Swift,  I  believe,  is  a  very  goo4 
landlord,  and  a  chearful  hoft  at  liis  own  table  :  I  fuppofe 
he  has  perfeftly  learnt  himfelf,  what  he  has  taught  fo  m^- 
Oy  others,  rupta  nan  infanire  lagena :  elfe  he  would  not 
make  a  proper  hoil  for  your  humble  fervant,  who  (you 
know)  tho'  he  drinks  a  glafs  as  feldom  as  any  man,  conr 
J:rlves  to  break  one  as  often.  But  'tis  a  confolation  to  me, 
that  I  can  do  this,  and  many  other  enormities,  under  niy 
.own  roof. 

But  that  you  aijd  I  are  upon  equal  terms  In  all  friendly 
lazinefs,  and  have  taken  an  inviolable  oath  to  each  other. 
ialways  to  do  what  we  will;  I  fhould  reproach  you  for  fq 
J,ong A.iilence.     The  befl  amends  you  can  make  for  fay? 
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ing  nothing  to  me  is  by  faying  all  the  good  you  can  of 
Kie,  which  is,  that  I  heartily  love  and  eflcem  the  Dean 
and  Dr.  Parnelle. 

Gay  is  yours  and  theirs.  His  fpirit  is  awakened  very 
ftiuch  in  the  cafe  of  the  Dean,  which  has  broke  forth  ih 
a  courageous  couplet  or  two  upon  Sir  Richard  Biackmore  : 
He  has  printed  it  with  his  name  to  it,  and  bravely  afligns 
no  other  reafon,  than  that  thefaid  SirRiclirfrd  lias  abufed 
Dr.  Swift.  I  have  alfo  fuffered  in  tho  like  caufe,  and 
ihall  fufFer  more  :  unlefs  Parnelle  fends  me  his  Zoilus  and 
Book-worm  (which  the  Bifhop  of  Clogher,  I  hear,  great- 
ly extols)  it  will  be  fhortly,  coicurrere  Bellum  atque  Firum 
— I  love  you  all,  as  much  as  I  dcfpife  rtofl  wits  in  this 
^ull  country.  Ireland  has  turned  the  tables  upon  Eng- 
land ;  and  if  I  havp  no  poetical  friend  in  my  own  natio^, 
i'U  be  as  proud  as  Scipio,  and  fay  (fmce  1  aiii  reduced  t^ 
ikin  and  bone)  Ingrata  pjtria,  ne  bfla  quidem  habeas. 


LETTER    IV. 

To  the  fame, 

Nov.  29,  J 7 16. 
np  HAT  you  have  not  heard  from  me  of  late,  afcribe 
not  totheufuallazinefsof  your  correfpondent,  but  to 
a  ramble  to  Oxford,  where  vOur  name  is  mentioned  with 
honour,  even  in  a  land  flowing  v,  ith  Torice.  I  had  the 
good  fortune  there  to  be  often  in  the  converfation  of  Dr. 
Clarke  :  He  entertain',d  mp  with  fcvcral  drawings,  and 
particularly  with  the  original  defigns  of  Inigo  Jones'^ 
Whitehall.  I  there  faw  and  reverenced  fome  of  your  firft 
J>ieces ;  which  future  painters  are  to  look  upori  as  we 
!Poetsdo  on  the  Culex  of  Virsril  and  Batrocom.  of  Homer. 
Having  nam'd  this  lattef  piece,  give  me  leave  to  aik 
"Vvhat  is  become  of  Dr.  Parne?lle  and  his  frogs  *  ?  Ohlitufque 
fnioruniy  oblhnjcendus  et  Hits,  might  be  Horace's  wifh,   but 

*  He  (f^n^atti  the  Batrochotn.  of  V.anct,  which  is  pijntccl  amon^ift  his 
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'will  never  be  mine  while  I  have  fuch  meorums  as  Dr.  Par- 
iielle  and  13r.  Swift.  I  hope  the  Spring  will  reftore  you 
to  us,  and  with  you  all  the  beauties  and  colours  of  nature. 
Not  but  I  congratulate  you  on  the  pleafure  you  muft  take 
in  being  admir'd  in  your  own  country,  which  fo  feldom 
happens  to  prophets  and  poets  :  but  in  this  you  liave  tlie 
advantage  of  Poets ;  you  are  mailer  of  an  art  that  muft 
profper  and  grow  rich,  as  long  as  people  love,  or  are 
proud  of  themfelves,  or  their  own  perfons.  JtJowever, 
you  have  ftay'd  long  enough,  methinks,  to  have  paint-cd 
all  the  numberlefs  hiftaries  of  old  Ogygia.  If  you  have 
begun  to  be  hiftorical,  I  recommend  ..to  your  hand  the 
ftory  which  every  pious  Irifliman  ought  to  begin  with, 
"  that  of  St.  Patrick;  to  the  end  you  may  be  obliged  (as 
Dr.  P.  was,  when  he  tranllated  the  Bc^'trachomuomachia) 
to  come  into  England,  to  copy  the  Frogs,  and  fuch  other 
vermin  as  were  never  feen  in  that  land  fince  the  time  of 
tliat  ConfeUor. 

1  long  to  fee  you  a  hiftory  painter.  You  have  already 
done  enough  for  the  private,  do  fomething  for  the  pub- 
lic; and  be  not  confined,  like  the  rcf  v^  to  draw  only  fuch 
lilly  ftories  as  our  own  faces  tell  of  us.  The  Ancients  too 
«xpeA  you  fhould  do  them  right ;  ti-ofe  ftatues  from 
which  you  learned  youi  beautiful  and  noble  ideas,  demand 
it  as  a  piece  of  gratitude  from  you,  to  make  them  truly 
known  to  all  nations,  in  the  account  you  intend  to  write 
of  their  charafters.  I  hope  you  think  more  warmly  thaa 
-ever  of  that  deiign. 

As  to  your  enquiry  about  your  houfe,  when  I  come 
within  the  walls,  they  put  me  in  mind  of  thofe  of  Car- 
thage, where  your  friend,  Hkc  the  wandering  Trojan, 

aninium  Piftura  pafcit  inani. 

For  the  fpacious  manfion,  like  a  Turkifh  Caravanferah, 
entertains  the  vagabonds  wiih  only  bare  lodging.  I  rule 
the  family  very  ill,  keep  bad  hours,  and  lend  out  your 
pidures  about  the  town.  See  v/hat  it  is  to  have  a  poet 
-in  your  houfe  !  Frank  indeed  does  all  he  can  in  fnch  a 
Vol.  IV.  K  cir- 
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fcircumftarice ;  for,  confidering  he  has  a  wild  beafl  in  k, 
he  conftantly  keeps  the  dcdr  chain'd  :  every  time  it  ii 
bpen'dj  the  links  rattle,  the  rufty  hinges  idar.  The 
houfe  feems  fo  fenfible  that  you  are  its  lupport^  that  it  is 
ready  to  c^i'op  ^^  your  ableilce  ;  but  I  ftill  truft  rriyfelf 
under  its  roof,  as  depending  that  providence  will  preferve  {6 
Jnjiny  Raphael's,  Titiall'Sj  atid  Guide's,  as  are  lodged  tri 
your  Cabinet.  Surely  the  iins  of  one  poet  can  hardly  be 
fb  heavy,  as  to  bring  an  old  houfe  over  the  heads  of  fd 
iliany  painters.  In  a  word,  your  houfe  is  falling  ;  but 
ii'hat  of  that  r  1  am  only  a  lodger  *. 
i_i . _ 

]y  E  T  T  E  R    V. 

t'hc  Hon.  Mr.  Cr-acgs  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Parisj  Sept.  2,  1716. 
T  AST  poft  brought  me  the  favour  of  your  letter  of 
the  ioth  Aug;  O.  S.  It  would  be  taking  too  much 
iip6n  ntc  to  decide,  that  it  was  a  witty  one  ;  I  never  pre- 
tend to  more  judgm.ent  than  to  know  what  pleafes  me^ 
And  'can  affure  you,  it  was  a  very  agreeable  one.  The 
jprooF  I  can  give  you  of  my  (incerity  in  this  opinion  isj 
that  I  hope  and  defire  you  would  not  ttop  at  this,  but 
continue  more  of  them. 

I  am  in  a  place  where  pleafure  is  continually  flowing. 
The  Princes  fet  the  example,  and  the  fubjefts  follow  at 
a  diftance.  The  Ladies  are  of  all  parties  f  ^  by  which 
itieans  the  converfation  of  the  riien  is  very  much  foftened 
arid  falhioned  from  thofe  blunt  difputes  ori  politics,  and 
i-cugh  jells,  we  are  fo  guilty  of;  while  the  freedom  of 
ihe  women  takes  away  all  formality  and  conftraiht.  I 
hiuft  own,  at  the  fame  time,  thefe  beauties  are  a  little 
too  artificial  for  my  tafte  :  you  have  feen  a  French  pi£lurc 
the  original  is  more  painted,  and  fuch  a  cruil  of  powder 
and  effence  in  their  hair,  that  you  can  fee  no  difference 
betweeil  black  and  red.  By  difufing  flays  and  indulging 
themfelves  at  tablej  they  run  out  of  all  fhape  ;  but  as  to 

Alluding  to  the  flory  of  the  ififliman. 
t  i.  <r.  la  til  compaiiies, 

that^ 
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that,  they  may  give  a  good  reafon,  they  prefer  conveni- 
ency  to  parade,  and  are,  by  this  means,  as  ready,  as  they 
are  generally  willing,  to  be  charitable.       \ 

I  am  furpriz'd  to  find  I  have  wrote  fo  much  fcandal ; 
I  fancy  I  am  either  fetting  up  for  a  wit,  or  imagine  I 
muft  write  in  this  ftyle  to  a  wit ;  I  hqpe  you'll  prove  a 
good-natur'd  one,  and  not  only  let  me  hear  from  you 
fomctimes,  but  forgive  the  fmall  encouragement  yovj 
nieet  with.  I  won't  trouble  myfelf  to  iinilli  finely  ;  a 
true  compliment  is  better  thar)  a  good  one,  and  I  par} 
aflure  you  without  any,  that  I  am  very  fincerely, 

^ir,  Yours,  &c, 


LETTER    VL 

To    Mr.    F  E  N  T  O  N 

8  I  R,  Mav  e, 

1  Had  not  omitted  anfwering  yours  of  the  i8th   of  lail 

month,  but  out  of  a  delire  to  ei;ive  vou  fome  certain 
and  fatisfaftory  account,  which  way,  and  at  what  time, 
you  might  take  your  journey.  I  am  now  commiihoned 
to  tell  you,  that  Mr.  Craggs  will  expeft  you  on  the  riling 
of  the  parliament,  which  will  be  as  foon  as  he  can  receive 
you  in  the  manner  he  would  receive  a  man  de  belles  Let- 
treSj  that  is,  in  tranquillity  and  full  leifure.  I  dare  fay 
your  way  of  life  (which,  in  my  tafte,  v.'iH  be  the  belt  in 
.the  world,  and  with  one  of  the  beft  men  in  the  world) 
muft  prove  highly  to  your  contentment.  And  I  muft 
add,  it  will  be  ftill  the  more  a  joy  to  me,  as  I  fliall 
reap  a  particular  advantage  from  the  good  I  fl:iall  have 
done  in  bringing  you  together,  by  feeing  it  in  my  own 
neighbourhood.  Mr.  Craggs  has  taken  a  houfe  clofc  by 
mine,  whither  he  propdfes  to  come  in  three  weeks  :  in 
the  mean  time  I  heartily  invite  you  to  live  with  me  j 
where  a  frugal  and  philofophical  diet,  for  a  time,  may 
give  you  a  higher  relilli  of  that  elegant  way  of  life  you 
will  enter  into  after.  I  dcfirc  to  knovV  by  the  firft  poftf 
how  icon  1  may  hope  for  vou. 

K.  z  I  am 
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•  I  am  a  little  fcandali/ed  at  your  complaint  that  your 
time  lies  heavy  on  your  hands,  when  the  Mufes  have  put 
fo  many  good  materials  into  your  head  to  employ  them. 
As  to  your  queftion,  What  1  am  doing?  I  anlwer,  Juft 
what  I  have  been  doing  fome  years,  my  duty  ;  fecondly, 
relieving  myfcif  with  necefTary  amufements,  or  excrcifes, 
which  fliall  ferve  me  inllcad  of  phyfic  as  long  as  they  can; 
thirdly,  reading  till  I  am  tired;  and  laflly,  writing  when 
I  have  no  other  thing  in  the  world  to  do,  or  no  friend  to 
entertain  in  company. 

My  mother  is,  I  thank  God,  the  eafier,  if  not  the  bet- 
ter, for  my  cares  ;  and  I  am  the  happier  in  that  regard,  as 
well  as  in  the  confcioufnefs  of  doing  my  beft.  My  next 
felicity  is  in  retaining  the  good  opinion  of  honeft  men, 
who  think  me  not  quite  undcferving  of  it ;  and  in  finding 
no  injuries  from  others  hurt  me,  as  long  as  1  know  my- 
felf.  I  will  add  the  fincerity  with  which  I  aft  towards  in- 
genious and  undcfigning  men,  and  which  makes  me  always 
(even  by  a  natural  bond)  their  friend  ;  therefore  believe 
me  very  afFeftionately  Your,  &c. 


LETTER     Vn. 

Rev.  Dean  Berkley"*,  to  ]Mr.  Pope, 

Naples,  Oft.  2?.,  N.  S.  1717. 
T  Have  long  had  it  in  my  thoughts  to  trouble  you  with 
a  letter,  but  was  dilcouraged  for  want  of  fomething 
that  I  could  think  worth  fending  fifteen  hundred  miles. 
Italy  is  fuch  an  exhaufted  ru])jeft,  that  I  dare  fay  you'd 
ealily  forgive  my  faying  nothing  of  it ;  and  the  imagina- 
tion of  a  Poet  is  a  thing  fo  nice  and  delicate,  that  it  is 
no  eafy  matter  to  find  out  images  capable  of  giving  plea- 
iurc  to  one  of  the  few,  who  (in  any  age)  have  come  up 
to  that  charafter.  I  am  neverthclefs  lately  returned  from 
an  illand,  where  I  pafled  three  or  four  months ;  which, 

•  Afterward'  B  fhop  o""  CIcyne  in  Ird  n  ',  aiuhor  oi  the  Dialogues  of  Hy- 
ilas  and  Pl.i'.oi.o^^s,  the  ^-inu;e  Fh  Ijf-  pher,  &c. 

2  were 
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were  it  fet  out  in  its  true  colours,    might,   methinkj, 
amufe  you  agreeably  enough  for  a  minute  or  two.     The 
ifland  Inarime  is  an  epitome  of  the  whole  earth,  contain- 
ino",  witliin  the  compafs  of  eighteen  miles ,  a  wonderful 
variety  of  hills,  vales,  ragged  rocks,  fruitfvU  plains,  and 
barren  mountains,  all  thrown  together  in  a  mofl  roman- 
tic confuflon.     The   air  is,  in  the  hottcft  feafon,  con- 
llantly  refreflied  by  cool  breezes  from  the  fea.  The  vales 
produce  excellent  wheat  and  Indian  corn,  but  are  moflly 
covered  with  vineyards,  intermix'd  with  fruit-trees.  Be- 
fides  the  common  kinds,  as  cherries,  apricots,  peaches, 
&c.  they  produce  oranges,  limes,  almonds,  pomegranates, 
figs,  water-melons,  and  many  other  fruits  unknown  to 
our  climates,  which  lie  every  where  open  to  the  paiTen- 
ger.     The  hills  are  the  greater  part  covered  to  the  top 
with  vines,  fome  with  chefnut  groves,  and  others  with 
thickets  of  myrtle  and  lentifcus.    The  fields  in  the  north- 
ern fide  are  divided  by  hedge-rows  of  myrtle.     Several 
fountains  and  rivulets  add  to  the  beauty  of  this  landfcape, 
which  is  likewife  fet  ofF  by  the  variety  of  fome  barren 
fpots,  and  naked  rocks.     But  that  which  crowns  the  fcenc 
is  a  large  mountain,  rifing  out  of  the  middle  of  the  ifland 
(once  a  terrible  Volcano,  by  the  ancients  called  Mons 
Epomeus)  ;  its  lower  parts  are  adorned  with  vines,  and 
other  fruits;  the  middle  affords  pafl:ure  to  flocks  of  goats 
and  fheep  ;  and  the  top  is  a  fandy  pointed   rock,  from 
which  you  have  the  finefl:  profpeft  in  the  world,  furygying 
at  one  view,  befides  feveral  pleafant  illands  lying  at  your 
feet,  a  tra£l  of  Italy  about  three  hundred  miles  in  length, 
from  the  promontory  of  Antium  to  the  ^.ape  of  Palinurus : 
the  greater  part  of  which  hath  been  fung  by  Homer  and 
Virgil,  as  making  a  confiderable  part  of  the  travels  and 
adventures  of  their  two  Heroes.     The  iflands  Caprea, 
Prochyta,  and  Parthenope,  tpgethcr  with  Cajeta,  Cumae, 
Monte   Mifeno,  the  habitatioi]s  of  Circe,  the  Syrens, 
and  the  La^ftrigones,  the  bay  of  Naples,  the  promontory 
of  Minerva,  and  the  whole  Campagnia  felice,  make  h\i% 
31  part  of  this  noble  landfcape ;  which  would  demand  an 

imagi? 
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imagination  as  warm,  and  numbers  as  flowing,  as  jQut 
pwn,  to  dcfcribe  it.  The  inhabitants  of  this  delicious 
ifle,  as  they  are  without  riches  and  honours,  :o  are  they 
without  the  vices  and  follies  that  attend  them  ;  and  were 
fhey  but  as  much  ftrangers  to  revenge,  as  they  are  tq 
avarice  and  ambition,  they  might  in  faft  anfvyer  the  po- 
etical notions  of  the  golden  age.  But  they  have  got,  as 
an  alloy  to  their  happinefs,  an  ill  habit  of  murdering  one 
another  on  flight  offences.  We  had  an  inftance  of  this 
the  fecond  night  after  our  arrival,  a  youth  of  eighteen 
being  fhot  dead  by  our  dpor ;  and  yet  by  the  fole  lecret 
of  minding  our  pwn  bufinefs,  we  fqund  a  means  of  living 
fecurely  among  thofe  dangerous  people.  Would  you 
jinow  how  we  pafs  the  time  at  Naples  ?  Our  chief  enter-j 
tainment  is  the  devotion  of  our  neighbours :  befides  the 
gaiety  of  their  churches  (where  folks  go  to  fee  what  they 
call  una  belief  Devotio/ie,  i.  e.  a  fort  of  religious  Opera) 
they  make  fireworks  almoft  every  week,  out  of  devotion; 
the  ftreets  are  often  hung  with  arras,  out  of  devotion; 
and  (what  is  Hill  more  llrange)  the  ladies  invite  gentle- 
men to  their  houfes,  and  treat  them  with  mufic  and 
fweetmeats,  out  of  devotion  ;  in  a  word,  were  it  not  for 
this  devotion  of  its  inhabitants,  Naples  would  have  little 
elfe  to  recommend  it,  befid^  the  air  and  fituation.  Learn- 
ing  is  in  no  very  thriving  flate  here,  as  indeed  no  where 
elfc  in  Italy  ;  however,  among  many  pretenders,  fome 
men  of  tafte  are  to  be  met  with.  A  friend  of  mine  told 
me,  not  long  fince,  that  being  to  vifit  Salvini  at  Flo- 
icnce,  he  found  him  reading  your  Homer :  he  liked  the 
notes  extremely,  and  could  find  no  other  fault  with  the 
Verfion,  but  that  he  thought  it  approached  too  near  a  pa- 
faphrafe;  which  Ihewshim  not  to  be  fufficiently  acquaint- 
ed with  our  language.  I  wifh  you  health  to  go  on  witlj 
that  noble  work;  and  when  you  have  that,  I  need  not 
wifli  you  fuccefs.  You  will  do  me  the  juftice  to  believe, 
that  whatever  relates  to  your  v.'elfare  is  fincerely  wifhe4 

Your,  &c, 
LETTERS 
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LETTER    VIIL 
Mr.  Pope  to  ^^j^^-; 

Dec.  12,   171^. 

^  HE  old  proje£l  of  a  Window  in  the  bofom,  t0  rcnde^^ 
the  Soul  of  man  vilible,  is  what  every  honeft  frien4 
has  manifold  reafon  to  wifh  for ;  yet  even  that  wouU 
not  do  in  our  cafe,  while  you  are  fo  far  feparated  froiji 
me,  and  fo  long.  I  begin  to  fear  you'll  die  in  Ireland^ 
and  that  Denunciation  will  be  fulfilled  upon  you,  Hibsr- 
tius  es,  et  in  Hibemiam  reverteris.  I  fliould  be  apt  to  think 
you  in  Sancho's  cafe ;  fonie  Duke  has  made  you  Gover- 
sior  of  an  ifland,  or  wet  place,  and  you  are  adminiftring 
laws  to  the  wild  Irifh.  But  I  mull  own,  when  you  talk 
'of  Building  and  Planting,  you  touch  my  firing;  and  I 
am  as  apt  to  pardon  you,  as  the  fellow  that  thought  him- 
fblf  Jupiter  would  have  pardon'd  the  other  madman  who 
tall'd  himfelf  his  brother  Neptune.  Alas,  Sir,  do  yoii 
know  whom  you  talk  to?  one  that  has  been  a  Poet,  was 
'degraded  to  a  Tranflator,  and  at  laft,  thro'  mere  dulnefs, 
is  turned  an  Architeft.  You  know  Martial's  cenfurcj 
Prcfconemf actio  vel  Archiieclum.  However,  I  have  one  way 
left,  to  plan,  to  elevate,  and  to  furprize  (as  Bays  fays)  ; 
the  next  news  you  may  expeft  to  hear,  is,  that  I  am  in 
^iebt. 

The  hillory  of  my  tranfplantatiori  and  fettlement, 
Which  you  deiire,  would  require  a  volume,  were  I  i^ 
'enumerate  the  many  projecls,  difficulties,  viciffitudes-, 
•and  various  fates  attending  that  important  part  of  my 
life  :  much  more,  fliould  I  defcribe  the  many  DraughtSj 
Elevations,  Profiles,  Perfpeftives,  See.  of  every  Palace 
and  Garden  proposed,  intended,  and  happily  raifed,  by 
the  ftrength  of  that  faculty  wherein  all  great  Geniufes 
excel.  Imagination.  At  laft,  the  gods  and  fate  have  fix' j 
ine  on  the  borders  of  the  Thames,  in  the  diftrifts  df 
R:.chmond  and  Twickenham :  it  is  here  I  have  pafTed  art 

ttotifQ 
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entire  year  of  my  life,  without  any  fixM  abode  in  Lon- 
don, or  more  than  cafting  a  tranfitory  glance  (for  a  day 
or  two  at  moft  in  a  month)  on  the  pomps  of  the  Town. 
It  is  here  I  hope  to  receive  you,  Sir,  returned  from  eter- 
nizing the  Ireland  of  this  age.     For  you  my  ftruftures 
rife;  for  you  my  colonades  extend  their  wings;  for  you 
my  groves  afpire,  and  rotes  bloom  ;  and,  to  fay  truth,  I 
hope  pofterity  (which,  no  doubt,  will  be  made  acquainted 
with  all  thefe  things)  will  look  upon  it  as  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal motives  of  my  Architefture,  that  it  was  a  manfion 
prepar'd  to  receive  you,  againll  your  own  fhould  fall  to 
duft,  which  is  deftin'd  to  be  the  tomb  of  poor  Frank  and 
Betty,  and  the  immortal  monument  of  the  fidelity  of  two 
fuch  Servants,  Who  have  excell'd  in  conftancy  the  very 
Rats  of  your  family. 

What  more  can  I  tell  you  ofmyfelf?  fo  much,  and 
yet  all  put  together  fo  little,  that  I  fcarce  care  or  know 
how  to  do  it.  But  the  very  reafons  that  are  againft  put- 
ting it  upon  paper,  are  as  flrong  for  telling  it  you  in  per- 
fon;  and  I  am  uneafy  to  be  fo  long  denied  the  fatisfaftion 
of  it. 

At  prefent  I  Consider  you  bound  in  by  the  Irifh  Sea, 
like  the  gholls  in  Virgil, 

Trifti  palus  inamabilis  unda 
Alligat,  et  novies  Styx  circumfufa  coercet ! 

and  I  can't  exprefs  how  I  long  to  renew  our  old  inter- 
courfe  and  converfation,  our  morning  conferences  in  bed 
in  the  fame  room,  our  evening  walks  in  the  park,  our 
amufing  voyages  on  the  water,  our  philofophical  fuppers, 
our  lefVures,  our  diflertations,  our  gravities,  our  reve- 
ries, our  fooleries,  our  what  not  ? — This  awakens  the 
memory  of  fome  of  thofe  who  have  made  a  part  in  all 
thefe.     Poor  Parnelle,  Garth,  Rowe  !    You  juftly   re- 
prove me  for  not  fpeaking  of  the  death  of  the  laft  :  Par- 
nelle was  too  much  in  my  mind,  to  whofe  memory  I  am 
crefting  the  beft  Monument  I  can.     What  he  gave  me  to 
publifh,  was  but  a  fmall  part  of  what  he  left  behind  him  ; 
but  it  was  the  beft,  and  I  will  not  make  it  worfe  by  en- 
larging 
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larging  it.  I'd  fain  know  if  he  be  buried  at  Chefter,  or 
Dublin;  and  what  care  has  been,  or  is  to  be  taken  for 
his  Monument,  Sec.  Yet  I  have  not  negle£led  my  de- 
voirs to  Mr.  Rowe  ;  I  am  writing  this  very  tlay  his  epi- 
taph for  Weft  minder- Abbey. — After  thefc,  the  beft-na- 
tur'd  of  men,  Sir  Samu-ol  Garth,  has  left  me  in  the  trueft 
concern  for  his  lofs.  His  death  was  very  hcroical,  and 
yet  unaffcfted  enough  to  have  made  a  faint  or  a  philofo- 
pher  famous.  But  ill  tongues,  and  worfe  hearts,  have 
branded  even  his  laft  moments,  as  wrongfully  as  they 
did  his  life,  with  irreligion.  You  muft  have  heard  many 
tales  on  this  fubjeft  ;  but  if  ever  there  was  a  good  Chrif- 
tian,  without  knowing  himfelf  to  be  fo,  it  was  Dr.  Garth. 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER    IX. 
To    Mr.    y^***. 


Sept.   17. 


*~r'  HE  gaiety  of  your  letter  proves  you  not  fo  ftudious 
of  Wealth  as  many  of  your  profeffion  are,  fince  you 
can  derive  matter  of  mirth  from  want  of  bufinefs.  You 
are  none  of  thofe  Lawyers  who  dcferve  the  motto  of  the 
devil.  Circuit  quarens  quern  devoret.  But  your  Circuit  will 
at  leaft  procure  you  one  of  the  greateft  of  temporal  blef- 
lings.  Health.  What  an  advantageous  circumftance  is 
it,  for  one  that  loves  rambling  fo  well,  to  be  a  grave  and 
reputable  rambler ;  while  (like  your  fellow  Circuiteer, 
the  Sun)  you  travel  the  round  of  the  earth,  and  behold 
all  the  iniquities  under  the  heavens  !  You  are  much  a 
fuperior  genius  to  me  in  rambling:  you,  like  a  pigeon 
(to  which  I  would  fooner  compare  a  Lawyer  than  to  a 
Hawk)  can  fly  fome  hundred  leagues  at  a  pitch;  I,  like 
a  poor  fquirrel,  am  continually  in  motion  indeed,  but  it 
is  about  a  cage  of  three  feet :  my  little  excurlions  are 
but  like  thofc  of  a  fhop-keeper,  who  walks  every  day  a 
mile  or  two  before  his  own  door,  but  rninds  his  bufinefs 
all  the  while.  Your  letter  of  the  caufe  lately  before  you. 
Vol.  IV.  L        .  I  could 
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I  could  not  but  communicate  to  fome  ladies  of  your  ac- 
quaintance. I  am  of  opinion,  if  you  continued  a  corref- 
pondence  of  the  fame  fort  during  a  whole  Circuit,  it 
could  not  fail  to  pleafe  the  fex,  better  than  half  the  no- 
vels they  read  ;  there  would  be  in  them  what  they  love 
above  all  things,  a  moft  happy  union  of  Truth  and  Scan- 
dal. I  aflure  you  the  Bath  affords  nothing  equal  to  it : 
It  is  on  the  contrary  full  o{  grave  and  fad  m&x\,  Mr.  Baron 
S.  Lord  Chief  Jnftice  A.  Judge  P.  and  Gounfellor  B. 
who  has  a  large  pimple  on  the  tip  of  his  nofe,  but  thinks 
it  inconfiftent  with  his  gravity  to  wear  a  patch,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  precedent  of  an  eminent  Judge.  I  am,  dear 
Sir, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER    X. 

To  the  Earl  of  Burlington. 

My  Lord, 
T  F  your  Mare  could  fpeak,  fhe  would  give  an  account  of 

what  extraordinary  company  fhe  had  on  the  ro^d; 
which  fince  fhe  cannot  do,  I  will. 

It  was  the  enterprizing  Mr.  Lintot,  the  redoubtable  ri- 
val of  Mr.  Tonfon,  who,  mounted  on  a  flone-horfe  (no 
difagreeable  companion  to  your  Lordfhip's  mare)  over- 
took me  in  Windfor-forefl.  He  faid,  he  heard  1  delign'd 
for  Oxford,  the  feat  of  the  Mufes,  and  would,  as  my 
bookfeller,  by  all  nieans  accompany  me  thither. 

I  afk'd  him  where  he  got  his  horfe  ?   He  anfwer'd,  he 
got  it  of  his  Publifiier :  "  For  that  rogue,  my  Printer 
'   (faid  he)   difappolnted  me  :    I  hoped  to  put  him  in 

*  good  humour  by  a  treat  at  the  tavern,  of  a  brown  fri- 
'  caffee  of  rabbits,  which  cofl  two  fhillings,  with  two 
'  quarts  of  wine,  bcfides  my  converfation.     I  thought 

*  myfelf  cockfure  of  his  horfe,  which  he  readily  promis'd 
'  me,  but  faid  that  Mr.  Tonfon  had  juft  fuch  another 

*  dtfign  of  going  to  Cambridge,  expe61ing  there  the 
coov  of  a  new  kind  of  Horace  from  Dr,  ~ — ;  and  if 


1 
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'*  Mr.  Tonfon  went,  he  was  pre-engaged  to  attend  him, 
*'  being  to  have  the  printing  of  the  faid  copy. 

*'  So  in  fliort,  I  borrow'J  this  ftone-horfe  of  my  Pub- 
**  lifher,  which  he  had  of  Mr.  Oldmixon  for  a  debt ;  he 
"  lent  me  too  the  pretty  boy  you  fee  after  me  :  he  was 
*'  a  fmutty  dog  yefterday,  and  coll  me  near  two  hours 
**  to  wafli  the  ink  off  his  face;  but  the  Devil  is  a  fair- 
**  condition'd  Devil,  and  very  forward  in  his  Catechife  : 
**  if  you  have  any  more  bags,  he  fhall  carry  them." 

I  thought  Mr.  Lintot's  civility  not  to  be  neglefted,  fo 
gave  the  boy  a  fmall  bag,  containing  thre€  fhlrts,  and  an 
Elzevir  Virgil;  and  motinting  in  an  inftant,  proceeded 
on  the  road,  with  my  man  before,  my  courteous  llationer 
befide,  and  the  aforefaid  devil  behind.     • 

Mr.  Lintot  began  in  this  manner :  "  Now,  damn  them ! 
*'  what  if  they  fhould  put  it  into  the  news-paper,  how 
*'  you  and  I  went  together  to  Oxford  ?  what  would  I 
**  care  ?  If  I  fliould  go  down  into  SulTex,  they  would  fay 
"  I  was  gone  to  the  Speaker.  But  what  of  that !  If  my 
*'  fon  were  but  big  enough  to  go  on  with  the  bufinefs, 
*'  by  G — d  1  would  keep  as  good  company  as  old  Jacob.'* 

Hereupon  I  enquir'd  of  his  fon.  "  The  lad  (fays  he) 
*'  has  fine  parts,  but  is  fomewhat  fickly,  much  as  you 

are — I  fpare  for  nothing  in  his  education  at  Wellmin- 

fter.  Pray  don't  you  think  Wellminfter  to  be  the  befl 
*'  fchool  in  England  ?  moft  of  the  late  MIniftry  came 
"  out  of  it,  fo  did  many  of  this  Miniftry;  I  hope  the 
*'  boy  will  make  his  fortune." 

Don't  you  defign  to  let  him  pafs  a  year  at  Oxford  ? 
*'  To  what  purpofe  ?  (faid  he)  the  Univerfities  do  but 
"  make  Pedants,  and  I  intend  to  breed  him  a  man  of 
<'  bufinefs." 

As  Mr.  Lintot  was  talking,  I  obferv'd  he  fat  uneafy  on 
his  faddle,  for  which  I  exprclTed  fome  folicitude  :  No- 
thing, fays  he,  I  can  bear  it  well  enough  :  but  fince  we 
have  the  day  before  us,  methinks  it  would  be  very  plea- 
fant  for  you  to  reft  a-while  under  the  woods.  When  we 
■vTcre  alighted,  '<  See  liere,  what  a  mighty  pretty  Horace 

L  2  ■'         *'  I 
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*^  I  have  In  my  pocket !  what  if  you  amus'd  yourfelf  In 
*'  turning  an  ode,  till  we  mount  again?  Lord  !  if  you 
"  pleas'd,  what  a  clever  Mifcellany  might  you  make  at 
*'  leifure  hours."  Perhaps  1  may,  faid  T,  if  we  ride  on  ; 
-  the  motion  is  an  aid  to  my  fancy,  a  round  trot  very  much 
awakens  my  fpirits  :  then  jog  on  a  pace,  and  I'll  think  as 
hard  as  I  can. 

Silence  enfued  for  a  full  hour  ;  after  v/hich  Mr.  LIntot 
Ingg'd  the  reins,  ftop'd  fhort,  and  broke  out,  '*  Well, 
*'  Sir,  how  far  have  you  gone  ?"  I  anfwer'd,  Seven 
miles.  ^'  Z — ds.  Sir,  faid  Lintot,  I  thought  you  had 
"  done  fcven  ftanza's,  Oldfworth,  in  a  ramble  round 
"  Wimbledon  hill,  would  tranflate  a  whole  ode  in  half 
"  this  time.  I'll  fay  that  for  Oldfworth  (tho'  I  loft  by 
**  his  Timothy's)  he  tranflates  an  ode  of  Horace  the 
*'  quickeft  of  any  man  in  England.  I  remember  Dr. 
*'  Kino:  would  write  verfes  in  a  tavern  three  hours  after 
*'  he  could  not  fpeak  :  and  there's  Sir  Richard,  in  that 
''  rumbling  old  chariot  of  his,  between  Fleet-ditch  and 
"  St.  Giles's-pound,  fliall  make  you  half  a  Jobb." 

Pray,  Mr.  Lintot  (faid  I)  now  you  talk  of  Tranfla- 
tors,  what  is  your  method  of  managing  them  ?  "  Slr 
*'  (reply'd  he)  thofe  are  the  faddeft  pack  of  rogues  In  the 
<«  world  :  in  a  hungry  fit,  they'll  fwear  they  underftand 
<'  a)l  the  languages  in  the  univerfe  :  I  have  known  one 
"  of  them  take  down  a  Greek  book  upon  my  counter, 
*'  and  cry.  Ah,  this  is  Hebrew,  I  muft  read  it  from  the 
*'  latter  end.  By  G— d,  I  can  never  be  fure  In  thefe 
"  fellows  ;  for  I  neither  underftand  Greek,  Latin, 
*'  French,  nor  Italian,  myfelf.  But  this  is  my  way  ;  I 
*'  agree  with  them  for  ten  fhillings  per  flieet,  with  a 
*'  provifo,  that  I  will  have  their  doings  corredled  by 
"  whom  I  pleafe;  fo  by  one  or  other  they  are  led  at  laft 
"  to  the  true  fenfe  of  an  author;  my  judgment  giving 
*'  the  negative  to  all  my  tranflators."  But  how  are  you 
fecure  thofe  corre£lors  may  not  impofe  upon  you  ?  "  Why 
*'  I  get  any  civil  gentleman  (efpecially  any  Scotchman) 
*'  that  comes  into  my  fliop,  to  read  the  original  to  me 

"  ia 
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**  in  Englifh;  by  this  I  know  whether  my  firft  tranflator 
«.  be  deficient,  and  whether  my  correftor  merits  his  mo- 
**  ney  or  not  ? 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  happen'd  to  me  laft  month  :  I  bar- 
*'  gain'd  with  S^*  for  a  new  verfion  of  Lucretius  to  pub- 
*'  lilh  againft  Tonfon's ;  agreeing  to  pay  the  author  fo- 
**  many  fliillings  at  his  producing  fo  many  lines.     He 
<'  made  a  great  progrefs  in  a  very  fhort  time,  and  I  gave 
"  it  to  the  correftor  to  compare  w^ith  the  Latin;  but  he 
*'  went  direftly  to  Creech's  tranflation,  and  found  it  the 
*'  fame  word  for  word,  all  but  the  firft  page.     Now, 
<'  what  d'ye  think.  I  did?  I  arretted  the  tranflator  for  a 
"  cheat;  nay,  and  I  flopt  the  corrector's  pay  too,  upon 
<'  this  proof  that  he  had  made  ufe  of  Creech  inftead  of 
*'  the  original." 

Pray  tell  me  next  how  you  deal  with  the  Critics? 
<«  Sir  (faid  he)  nothing  more  eafy.     I  can  filence  the 
*'  moft  formidable  of  them  :  the  rich  ones,  for  a  fheet  a- 
"  piece  of  the  blotted  manufcript,  which  cofts  me  no- 
*'  thing;  they'll  go  about  with  it  to  their  acquaintance, 
''  and  pretend  they  had  it  from  the  author,  who  fubmit- 
<'  ted  to  their  corredlion  :  this  has  given  fome  of  them 
<«  fuch  an  air,  that  in  time  they  come  to  be  confulted 
<'  with,  and  dedicated  to  as  the  top  Critics  of  the  town. 
— As  for  the  poor  critics,  I'll  give  you  one  inftance  of 
my  management,  by  which  you  may  guefs  at  the  reft. 
*'  A  lean  man,  that  look'd  like  a  very  good  fcholar,  came 
to  me  t'other  day  ;  he  turn'd  over  your  Homer,  fhook 
his  head,  fhrugg'd  up  his  fhoulders,  and  pifii'd  at  eve- 
ry line  of  it :  One  would  wonder  (fays  he)  at  the 
*'  ftrange  prefumption  of  fome  men;  Homer' is  no  fuch 
"  eafy   tafk,  that  every  ftripling,   every   verfifier — He 
"  was  going  on,  when   my  wife  call'd  to  dinner:  Sir, 
*'  faid  I,  will  you  pleafe  to  eat  a  piece  of  beef  with  me  ? 
**  Mr.  Lintot,  faid  he,  I  am  forry  you  fhould  be  at  the 
"  expence  of  this  great  book;  I  am  really  concern'd  on 
''  your  account — Sir,  1  am  much  oblig'd  to  you  :  if  you 
"  can  dine  upon  a  piece  of  beef,  together  with  a  fllce  of 

**  pudding 
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"  pudding— Mr.  Lintot,  I  do  not  fay  but  Mr.  Pope,  if 
*'  he  would  condefcend  to  advlfe  with  men  of  learning — 
"  Sir,  the  pudding  is  upon  the  table,  if  you  pleafe  to  go 
*«  in — My  critic  complies,  he  comes  to  a  tafte  of  your 
**  poetry,  and  tells  me  in  the  fame  breath,  that  the  book 
*'  is  commendable,  and  the  pudding  excellent. 

<<  Now,  Sir  (concluded  Mr.  Lintot)  in  return  to  the 
*'  franknefs  I  have  Ihewn,  pray  tell  me.  Is  it  the  opinion 
*'  of  your  friends  at  court,  that  my  Lord  Lanfdown  will 
"  be  brought  to  the  bar,  or  not  ?'*  I  told  him,  1  heard 
he  would  not,  and  I  hop'd  it,  my  Lord  being  one  I  had 
particular  obligations  to.  "  That  may  be  (reply'd  Mr. 
**  Lintot)  but  by  G — d,  if  he  is  not,  I  fhall  lofe  the 
"  printing  of  a  very  good  Trial." 

Thefe,  my  Lord,  are  a  few  traits  by  which  you  may 
difcejn  the  genius  of  Mr.  Lintot,  which  I  have  chofen 
for  the  fubjeft  of  a  letter.  I  dropt  him  as  foon  as  I  got 
to  Oxford,  and  paid  a  vifit  to  my  Lord  Carleton  at  Mid- 
dleton. 

The  converfations  I  enjoy  here,  are  not  to  be  preju- 
diced by  my  pen,  and  the  pleafures  from  them  only  to 
be  equall'd  when  I  meet  your  Lordfliip.  I  hope  in  a  few 
days  to  caft  myfelf  from  your  horfe  at  your  feet. 

I  am,  Sec. 


LETTER    XL 
To  the  Duke  of  B  u  c  K  i  N  g  h  a  M. 

[In  anfwer  to  a  Letter  in  which  he  in.- lofed  the  Dcfcription  of  Buckingham- 
houfe,  written  by  him  to  the  D.  of  Sh.] 

p  LIN  Y  was  one  of  thofe  few  authors  who  had  a  warm 
houfe  over  his  head  ;  nay,  two  houfes,  as  appears  by 
two  of  his  epiflles.  I  believe,  if  any  of  his  contemporary 
authors  durft  have  inform'd  the  public  where  they  lodged, 
wc'^ould  have  found  the  garrets  of  Rome  as  well  inha- 
bited as  thofe  of  Fleet-llreet ;  but 'tis  dangerous  to  let 
creditors  into  fuch  a  fecret,  therefore    we  may  prefume 

4  that 
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tliat  then,  as  well  as  now-a-days,  no-body  knew  where 
they  lived  but  their  bookfellers. 

It  feems,  that  when  Virgil  came  to  Rome,  he  had  no 
lodging  at  all ;  he  firft  introduc'd  himfelf  to  Auguftus  by 
an  epigram,  beginning  NoSle  piuit  tota — an  oblervation 
which  probably  he  had  not  made,  unlefs  he  had  lain  all 
nifrht  in  the  ftreet. 

Where  Juvenal  lived  we  cannot  afiirm ;  but  in  one  of 
his  fatires  he  complains  of  the  exceliive  price  of  lodgings; 
neither  do  I  believe  he  would  have  talk'd  fo  feelingly  of 
Codrus's  bed,  if  there  had  been  room  for  a  bedfellow  in 
it. 

I  believe,  with  all  the  oftentation  of  Pliny,  he  would 
have  been  glad  to  have  changed  both  his  houfes  for  your 
Grace's  one  ;  which  is  a  country-houfe  in  the  fummer, 
and  a  town-houfe  in  the  winter,  and  muft  be  owned  to 
be  the  propcreft  habitation  for  a  wife  man,  who  fees  all 
the  world  change  every  feafon  without  ever  changing 
himfelf, 

I  have  been  reading  the  defcription  of  Pliny's  houfc, 
with  an  eye  to  yours ;  but  finding  they  will  bear  no  com- 
parifon,  will  try  if  it  can  be  rnatch'd  by  the  large  coun^ 
try-feat  I  inhabit  at  prcfent,  and  fee  what  figure  it  may 
make  by  the  help  of  a  florid  defcription. 

You  mufl  expert  nothing  regular  in  my  defcription, 
any  more  than  in  the  houfe ;  the  wliole  vafl  edifice  is  fo 
disjointed,  and  the  feveral  parts  of  it  fo  detach'd  one  from 
the  other,  an4  yet  fo  joining  again,  one  cannot  tell  how, 
that,  in  one  of  my  poetical  fits,  I  imagined  it  had  been 
a  village  in  Amphion's  time,  where  the  cottages  having 
taken  a  country-dance  together,  had  \)tz\\  all  out,  and 
Aood  ftone-flill  with  amazement  €ver  fince. 

You  mufl  cxcufe  me,  if  I  lay  nothing  of  the  Front; 
indeed  I  don't  know  \yhich  it  is.  A  flranger  would  be 
grievoufly  difappointed,  who  endcavour'd  to  get  Into  the 
houfe  tlie  right  way.  One  would  reafonably  expert,  af- 
ter the  entry  through  the  porch,  to  be  let  into  the  hall: 
alas,  nothing  lefs !  you  iind   yriurfelf  \\\  the  houfe  of 

office. 
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office.  From  the  parlour  you  think  to  flep  into  the 
drawing-room;  but  upon  opening  the  iron-nail'd  door, 
■  you  are  convinc'd  by  a  flight  of  birds  about  your  ears, 
and  a  cloud  of  duft  in  your  eyes,  that  it  is  the  Pigeon- 
houfe.  If  you  come  into  the  chapel,  you  find  its  altars, 
like  thofe  of  the  ancients,  continually  fmoaking,  but  it 
is  with  the  fleams  of  the  adjoining  kitchen. 

The  great  hall  within  is  high  and  fpacious,  flank'd  on 
one  fide  with  a  very  long  table,  a  true  image  of  ancient 
hofpitality  :  the  walls  are  all  over  ornamented  with  mon- 
•flrous  horns  of  animals,  about  twenty  broken  pikes,  teix 
or  a  dozen  blunderbufTes,  and  a  rufly  match-lock  mufquet 
or  two,  which  we  were  inform'd  had  ferv'd  in  the  civil 
wars.    Here  is  one  vafl  arch'd  window  beautifully  dark- 
ened with  divers  fcutcheons  of  painted  glafs ;  one  fliinina- 
pane  in  particular  bears  date  1286,  which  alone  preferves 
the  memory  of  a  Knight,  whofe  iron  armour  is  long  fince 
perifli'd  with  rufl,  and  whofe  alabafler  nofe  is  moulder'd 
from  his  monument.     The  face  of  dame  Eleanor  in  an- 
other piece,  owes  more  to  that  fingle  pane,  than  to  all 
the  glafTes  flie  ever  confulted  in  her  life.     After  this, 
■who  can  fay  that  glafs  is  frail,  when  it  is  not  half  fo  frail 
as  human  beauty,  or  glory  !  and  yet  I  can't  but  flgh  to 
think  that  the  moft  authentic  record  of  fo  ancient  a  fami- 
ly fhould  lie  at  the  mercy  of  every  infant  who  flings  a 
ilonc.     In  former  days  there  have  din'd  in  this  hall  gar- 
tcrM  Knights,  and  courtly  Dames,  attended  by  ufliers, 
fewers,  and  fenefchals ;  and  yet  it  was  but  laft  night,  that 
an  owl  flew  hither  and  mifiook  it  for  a  barn. 

This  hall  lets  you  (up  and  down)  over  a  very  high 
threfhold  into  the  great  parlour.  Its  contents  are  a 
broken-belly'd  virginal,  a  couple  of  cripled  velvet  chairs, 
with  two  or  three  milldew'd  piftures  of  mouldy  anceflors, 
who  look  as  difmally  as  if  they  came  frefh  from  hell  with 
all  their  brimftone  about  them  ;  thefe  are  carefully  fet  at 
the  farther  corner,  for  the  windows  being  every  where 
broken,  make  it  fo  convenient  a  place  to  dry  poppies  arul 
flfjuftard-feed,  that  the  room  is  appropriated  to  that  ufe. 

Nejit 
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Next  this  parlour,  as  I  faid  before,  lies  the  pigeon- 
houfe,  by  the  lide  of  which  runs  an  entry,  which  lets 
you  on  one  hand  and  t'other  into  a  bed-chamber,  a  but- 
tery, and  a  fmall  hole  call'd  the  chaplain's  ftudy;  then 
follow  a  brew-houfe,  a  little  green  and  gilt  parlour,  and 
the  great  flairs,  under  which  is  the  dairy  ;  a  little  farther 
on  the  right,  the  fervants  hall,  and  by  the  lide  of  it,  up 
fix  ileps,  the  old  lady's  clofet  for  her  private  devotions  ; 
which  has  a  lattice  into  the  hall,  intended  (as  we  imagine) 
that  at  the  fame  time  as  fhe  pray'd,  fhe  might  have  an 
eye  on  the  men  and  maids.  There  are  upon  the  ground- 
floor,  in  all,  twenty-lix  apartments,  among  which  I  muft 
not  forget  a  chamber  which  has  in  it  a  large  antiquity  of 
timber,  that  feems  to  have  been  either  a  bedllead,  oi  a 
cyder-prcfs. 

The  kitchen  is  built  in  form  of  the  Rotunda,  being 
one  vail  vault  to  the  top  of  the  houfe  ;  where  one  aper- 
ture ferves  to  let  out  the  fmoke,  and  let  in  the  light.  By 
the  blacknefs  of  the  walls,  the  circular  fires,  vafl  caul^ 
drons,  yawning  mouths  of  ovens  and  furnaces,  you  would.. 
think  it  either  the  forge  of  Vulcan,  the  cave  of  Poly- 
phemc,  or  the  temple  of  Moloch.  The  horror  of  this 
place  has  made  fuch  an  impreffion  on  the  country  people, 
that  they  believe  the  Witches  keep  their  Sabbath  here, 
and  that  once  a  year  the  Devil  treats  them  with  Infernal 
venifon,  a  roafted  tygcr  llufF'd  with  ten  penny  nails. 

Above  ftaiis  we  have  a  number  of  rooms :  you  never 
pafs  out  of  one  into  another  but  by  the  afcent  or  defcent 
of  two  or  three  flairs.  Our  bell  room  is  very  long  and 
low,  of  the  exa£l  proportion  of  a  band-box.  In  moft  of 
thefe  rooms  there  are  hangings  of  the  finefl  w^ork  in  the 
world,  that  is  to  fay,  thofe  which  Arachne  fpins  from  her 
own  bowels.  Were  it  not  for  this  only  furniture,  the 
whole  would  be  a  miferable  fcene  of  naked  walls,  fiaw'd 
cielings,  broken  windows,  and  rufly  locks.  The  roof  is 
fo  decay'd,  that,  after  a  favourable  fliower,  we  may  ex- 
peft  a  crop  of  mulhrooms  between  the  chinks  of  our 
floors.    All  the  doors  are  as  little  and  low  as  thofe  to  the 
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cabbins  of  packet-boats.  Thefe  rooms  have  for  many 
years  had  no  other  inhabitants  than  certain  rats,  whole 
very  age  renders  them  worthy  of  this  feat;  for  the  very 
rats  of  this  venerable  houle  are  grey  :  fince  thefe  have 
not  yet  quitted  it,  we  hope  at  leafl  that  this  ancient  man- 
lion  may  not  fall  during  the  fmall  remnant  thefe  poor 
animals  have  to  live,  who  are  now  too  infirm  to  remove 
to  another.  There  is  yet  a  fmall  fubfiftence  left  them  ii| 
the  few  remaining  books  of  the  library. 

We  had  never  feen  half  what  I  had  defcribed,  but  for 
?i  ilarch'd,  grey-headed  Steward,  who  is  as  much  an  an- 
tiquity as  any  in  this  place,  and  looks  like  an  old  family 
pifture  walk'd  out  of  its  frame.  He  entertain'd  us,  as 
we  pafs'd  from  room  to  room,  with  feveral  relations  of 
the  family  ;  but  his  obfervations  were  particularly  curious 
when  we  came  to  the  cellar  :  he  inform'd  us  where  flood 
the  triple  rows  of  butts  of  fack,  and  where  were  range4 
the  bottles  of  tent,  for  toafts  in  a  morning  :  he  pointed 
to  th.e  ftands  that  fupported  the  iron-hoop'd  hogflieads  of 
■ftrong  beer ;  then  ftepping  to  a  corner,  he  lugg'd  out  the 
tatter'd  fragments  of  an  unframed  picture:  "  This  (fays 
*'  he,  with  tears)  was  poor  Sir  Thomas !  once  mailer  of 
*'  all  this  drink.  He  had  two  fons,  poor  young  mailers  ! 
*'  who  never  arrived  to  the  age  of  this  beer;  they  both 
*'  fell  ill  in  this  very  room,  and  never  went  out  on  their 
*'  own  legs."  He  could  not  pafs  by  a  heap  of  broken 
bottles,  without  taking  up  a  piece,  to  fhow  us  the  Arms 
of  the  family  upon  it.  He  then  led  us  up  the  Tower  by 
dark  winding  Hone  fteps,  which  landed  us  into  feveral 
little  rooms,  one  above  another.  One  of  thefe  was  nail'd 
up,  and  our  guide  whifper'd  to  us  as  a  fecret,  the  occa- 
lion  of  it :  it  feems  the  courfe  of  this  noble  blood  was  a 
little  interrupted,  about  two  centuries  ago,  by  a  freak  of 
the  lady  Frances,  who  was  here  taken  in  the  fa£l  with  a 
neighbouring  Prior,  ever  fince  which  the  room  has  been 
nailed  up,  and  branded  v/lth  the  name  of  the  Adultery - 
Chamber.  The  ghofl  of  lady  Frances  is  fuppofed  to 
walk  there  ;  and  forae  prying  maids  of  the  family  report, 

that 
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that  they  have  feen  a  lady  in  a  fardlngale  through  the 
key-hole ;  but  this  matter  is  hufht  up,  and  the  fervants 
are  forbid  to  talk  of  it. 

I  muft  needs  have  tired  you  by  this  long  dcfcription  : 
but  what  engaged  me  in  it  was,  a  generous  principle  to 
preferve  the  memory  of  that,  which  itfelf  muft  foon  fall 
into  duft,  nay,  perhaps  part  of  it,  before  this  letter 
reaches  your  hands. 

Indeed  we  owe  this  old  houfe  the  fame  kind  of  grati- 
tude that  we  do  to  an  old  friend,  who  harbours  us  in  his 
declining  condition,  nay  even  in  his  laft  extremities. 
How  fit  is  this  retreat  for  uninterrupted  ftudy,  where  no 
one  that  pafTes  by  can  dream  there  is  an  inhabitant;  and 
even  thofe  who  would  dine  with  us,  dare  not  ftay  under 
our  roof!  Any  one  that  fees  it,  will  own,  I  could  not 
have  chofen  a  more  likely  place  to  converfe  with  the  dead 
in.  I  had  been  mad  indeed,  if  I  had  left  your  Grace  for 
any  one  but  Homer.  But  v/hen  I  return  to  the  living,  I 
fhall  have  the  fenfe  to  endeavour  to  converfe  with  the 
beft  of  them  ;  and  fliall  therefore,  as  foon  as  poffible,  tell 
you  in  perfoi  how  much  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XIL 

The  D.  of  Buckingham  to  Mr.  Pope. 

'VT'OU  defire  my  opinion  as  to  the  late  difpute  in 
France  concerning  Homer :  and  I  think  it  excufable 
(at  an  age,  alas !  of  not  much  pleafure)  to  amufe  myfelf 
a  little  in  taking  notice  of  a  controverfy,  than  which  no- 
thing is  at  prefent  more  remarkable  (even  in  a  nation 
who  value  themfelves  fo  much  upon  the  Belles  Lettres) 
both  on  account  of  the  illuftrious  fubjeft  of  it,  and  of  the 
two  perfons  engaged  in  the  quarrel. 

The  one  is  extraordinary  in  all  the  Lyric  kind  of 
Poetry,  even  in  the  opinion  of  his  very  adverfary.  The 
other,  a  Lady  (and  of  more  value  for  being  fo)  not  only 
of  great  Learning,  but  with  a  Genius  admirably  turn'd 
to  that  fort  of  it  which  moft  becomes  her  Sex,  for  foft- 
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ncfs,  gcnteelnefs,  and  promoting  of  virtue;  and  fuch  as 
(one  would  tliink)  is  not  lb  liable  as  other  parts  of  fcho- 
larfliip,   to  rough  dlfputes,  or  violent  animofity. 

Yet  it  has  lo  happen'd,  that  no  writers,  even  about 
Divinity  itfelf,  have  been  more  outrageous  or  unchari- 
table, than  thefe  two  polite  authors;  by  fufFering  their 
judgments  to  be  a  little  warped  (if  1  may  ufe  that  expref- 
fion)  by  the  heat  of  their  eager  inclinations,  to  attack  or 
defend  fo  great  an  Author  under  debate.  I  wifh,  for  the 
fake  of  the  public,  which  is  now  fo  well  entertained  by 
their  quarrel,  it  may  not  end  at  laft  in  their  agreeing  to 
blame  a  third  man  who  is  not  fo  prefumptuous  as  to  cen- 
fure  both,  if  they  fhould  chance  to  hear  it. 

To  begin  with  matter  of  fa£l.  M.  D'Acier  has  well 
judg'd,  that  the  beft  of  all  Poets  certainly  deferved  a 
better  tranflation,  at  leail  into  French  profe,  becaufe  to 
fee  it  done  in  verfe  wms  deipair'd  of:  I  believe,  indeed, 
from  a  defeft  in  that  language,  incapable  of  mounting  to 
any  degree  of  excellence  fultable  to  fo  very  great  an  un- 
dertaking. 

She  has  not  only  perform'd  this  tafk.  as  well  as  profe 
can  do  it  (which  is  indeed  but  as  the  wrong  fide  of  tapef- 
try  is  able  to  reprefcnt  the  right  *)  (lie  has  added  to  it 
alfo  many  learned  and  ufeful  annotations ;  with  all  which, 
fhe  moft  obligingly  delighted  not  only  her  own  fex,  but 
moft  of  ours,  ignorant  of  the  Greek,  and  confequently 
her  adverfary  himfelf,  who  frankly  acknowledges  that 
ignorance, 

'Tis  no  wonder  therefore,  if,  in  doing  this,  file  is 
grown  fo  enamour'd  of  that  unfpeakably -charming  Au- 
thor, as  to  have  a  kind  of  horror  at  the  leaft  mention  of 
a  man  bold  enoufrh  to  blame  him. 

Now  as  to  M.  de  la  Motte,  he  being  already  defervedly 
famous  for  all  forts  of  Lyric  poetry,  was  fo  far  introduced 
by  her  into  thofe  beauties  of  the  Epic  kind  (tho'  but  in 
that  way  of  tranflation)  as  not  to  refift  the  pleafure  and 
hope  of  reputation,  by  attempting  that  in  verfe,  which 

*  A  thought  of  Ccrvantfs. 

3  lia4 


FROM    SEVERAL    PERSONS.         85 

had  been  applauded  fo  much  for  the  difficulty  of  doing  it 
even  in  profe ;  knowing  how  this,  well  executed,  muft 
extremely  tranfcend  the  other. 

But  as  great  Poets  are  a  little  apt  to  think  they  have  an 
ancient  right  of  being  excus'd  for  vanity  on  all  occalions, 
he  was  not  content  to  out-do  M.  D'Acier,  but  endea- 
vour'd  to  out-do  Homer  himi'elf,  and  all  that  ever  in  any 
age  or  nation  went  before  him  in  the  fame  enterprize  ;  by 
leaving  out,  altering,  or  adding  whatever  he  thought^ 
beft. 

Againft  this  prefumptuous  attempt,  Homer  has  been 
in  all  times  fo  well  defended,  as  not  to  need  my  fmall 
affiftance ;  yet  I  muft  needs  fay,  his  excellencies  are  fuch, 
that  for  their  fakes  he  deferves  a  much  gentler  touch  for 
his  feeming  errors.  Thefe,  if  M.  de  la  Motte  had  tran- 
flated  as  well  as  the  reft,  with  an  apology  for  having  re- 
tained them  only  out  of  mere  veneration  ;  his  judgment, 
in  my  opinion,  would  have  appear'd  much  greater  than 
by  the  beft  of  his  alterations,  though  I  admit  them  to  be 
written  very  finely.  I  join  with  M.  de  la  Motte  in  won- 
dering at  fome  odd  things  in  Homer,  but  'tis  chiefly  be- 
caufe  of  his  fublime  ones,  I  was  about  to  fay  his  divine 
ones,  which  almoft  furprize  me  at  finding  him  any  where 
in  the  fallible  condition  of  human  nature. 

And  now  we  are  wondering,  I  am  in  a  difficulty  to 
guefs  what  can  be  the  reafon  of  thefe  exceptions  againft 
Homer,  from  one  who  has  himfelf  tranilated  him,  con- 
trary to  the  general  cuftom  of  tranilators.     Is  there  not 
a  little  of  that  in  it  ?  I  mean  to  be  Angular,  in  getting 
above  the  title  of  a  Tranflator,  tho'  fufficiently  honour- 
able in  this  cafe.     For  fuch  an  ambition  no  body  has  iefs 
occafion,  than  one  who  is  fo  fine  a  Poet  in  other  kinds; 
and  who  muft  have  too  much  wit  to  believe,  any  altera- 
tion of  another  can  entitle  him  to  the  denomination  of 
an  Epic  Poet  himfelf:  tho'  no  man  in  this  age  feems  more 
capable  of  being  a  good  one,  if  the  French  tongue  would 
bear  it.     Yet  in  his  tranflation  he  has  done  too  well,  to 
leave  any  doubt  (with  all  his  faults)  that  her's  can  be 
ever  parallel'd  with  it, 

Befides, 
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Befidcs,  he  could  not  be  ignorant,  that  finding  faults 
is  the  moft  eafy  and  vulgar  part  of  a  critic;  whereas  no- 
thing fhews  fo  much  fkill  and  tafte  both,  as  the  being  tho- 
roughly fenfible  of  the  fublimell  excellencies. 

What  can  we  fav  in  excufc  of  all  this  ?  Humanum  ejl  er- 
rare :  fince  as  good  a  Poet  as,  I  believe,  the  French  lan- 
guage is  capable  of,  and  as  fharp  a  Critic  as  any  nation 
can  produce,  has,  by  too  much  cenfuring  Homer,  fubje£l- 
ed  a  tranflation  to  cenfure,  that  would  have  otherwifc 
Hood  the  tefl  of  the  fcvereft  adverfary. 

But  fince  he  would  needs  chufe  that  wrong  way  of  crlti- 
cifm,  I  wonder  he  mlfs'd  a  ftone  fo  eafy  to  be  thrown 
againft  Homer,  not  for  his  filling  the  Iliad  with  fo  much 
Daughter  (for  that  is  to  be  excufed,  fince  a  War  is  not  ca- 
pable of  being  defcribed  without  it)  but  with  fo  many  va- 
rious particulars  of  wounds  and  horror,  as  fhew  the  writer 
(I  am  afraid)  fo  delighted  that  way  himfelf,  as  not  the 
leaft  to  doubt  his  reader  being  fo  alfo.  Like  Spanioletta, 
whofe  difmal  piftures  are  the  more  difagreeable  for  being 
always  fo  movingly  painted.  Even  He£lor's  laft  parting 
from  his  Ton  and  Andromache  hardly  makes  us  amends  for 
his  body's  being  dragg'd  thrice  round  the  town,  M.  de  la 
Motte,  in  his  ftrongelt  objeftions  about  that  difmal  com- 
bat, has  fufficient  caufe  to  blame  his  inraged  adverfary  ; 
who  here  gives  an  inflance,  that  it  is  impoffible  to  be  vio  • 
lent  without  committing  fome  miftake ;  her  paflion  for 
Homer  blinding  her  too  much  to  perceive  the  very  grofleft 
of  his  failings:  by  which  warning  I  am  become  a  little 
more  capable  of  impartiality,  though  in  a  difpute  about 
that  very  Poet  for  v/hom  1  have  the  greateft  veneration. 

M,  D'Acier  might  have  confider'd  a  little,  that  what- 
ever were  the  motives  of  M.  de  la  Motte  to  fo  bold  a 
proceeding,  it  could  not  darken  that  fame  which  I  am 
fure  fhe  thinks  fliines  fecurely,  even  after  the  vain  at- 
tempts of  Plato  himfelf  agninfi;  it ;  caus'd  only  perhaps 
by  a  like  reafon  with  that  of  Madam  D'Acier's  angfer 
againft  M.  dc  la  Motte,  namely,  the  finding  that  in 
profe  his  genius   (great  as  it  was)  could  not  be  capable 

of 
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of  the  fublime  heights  of  poetry,  which  therefore  he  ba- 
nilhetl  out  of  his  commonwealth. 

Nor  were  thefe  objeflions  to  Homer  any  more  leffen- 
ing  of  her  merit  in  tranflating  him  as  well  as  that  way  is 
capable  of,  viz.  fully,  plainly,  and  elegantly,  than  the 
moft  adrnirable  verfes  can  be  any  difparagement  to  as  ex- 
cellent profe. 

The  beft  excufe  for  all  this  violence  is,  its  bein":  in  a 
caufe  which  gives  a  kind  of  reputation  even  to  fufFering^ 
notwithllanding  ever  fo  ill  a  management  of  it. 

The  worft  of  defending  even  Homer  in  fuch  a  paffionatc 
manner,  is  its  being  more  a  proof  of  her  weaknefs,  than 
of  his  being  liable  to  none.  For  what  is  it  can  excufe 
Homer  any  more  than  Hedlor,  for  flying  at  the  firft  fight 
of  Achilles  ?  whofe  terrible  afpeft  fure  needed  not  fucli 
an  inexcufable  fright  to  fet  it  off;  and  methinks  all  that 
account  of  Minerva's  reftoring  his  dart  to  Achilles,  comes 
a  little  too  late,  for  exculing  He£lor's  fo  terrible  appre- 
henfion  at  the  very  hrft. 


LETTER    Xin. 
To  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

Sept.  I,  1718. 

T  Am  much  honourM  by  your  Grace*s  compliance  witk 
my  requeft,  in  giving  me  your  opinion  of  the  French 
difpute  concerning  Homer.  And  I  fhall  keep  my  word, 
in  fairly  telling  wherein  T  difagree  from  you.  It  is  but 
in  two  or  three  very  fmall  points,  not  fo  much  of  tlie  dif- 
pute,  as  of  the  parties  concern'd  in  it.  I  cannot  think  ' 
quite  fo  highly  of  the  Lady's  learning,  tho*  I  refped  it 
very  much.  It  is  great  complaifance  in  that  polite  na- 
tion, to  allow  her  to  be  a  Critic  of  equal  rank  with  her 
hufband.  To  inftance  no  further,  his  remarks  on  Ho- 
race fhew  more  good  Senfe,  Penetration,  and  a  better 
Tafte  of  his  author,  and  thofe  ppon  Ariflotle's  Art  of 

Poetry 
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Poetry  more  Skill  and  Science,  tlian  any  of  her's  on  any 

author  whatever  *.  In  truth,  they  are  much  more  flight, 

dwell  more  in  generals,  and  are  belides,  for  the  moll  part, 

lefs  her  own  ;  of  which  her  Remarks  upon  Homer  are  an 

example,  where  Eullathius  is  tranfcribed  ten  times  for 

once  that  he  is  quoted.     Nor  is  there  at  all  more  depth 

of  learning  in  thofe  upon  Terence,  Plautus,  or  (where 

they  were  moft  wanted)  upon  Ariftophanes,    only    the 

Greek  fcholia  upon  the  latter  are  fome  of  the  beft  extant. 

Your  Grace  will  believe  me,  that  I  did  not  fcarch  to 

find  defeats  in  a  Lady  ;  my  employment  upon  the  Iliad 

forced  me  to  fee  them  ;  yet  1  have  had  fo  much  of  the 

French  complaifance  as  to  conceal  her  thefts  ;  for  where- 

ever  I  have  found  her  notes  to  be  wholly  another's  (which 

is  the  cafe  in  fome  hundreds)  I  have  barely  quoted  the 

true  Proprietor,  without  obferving  upon  it.     If  Madam 

D'Acier  has  ever  feen  my  obfervations,  flie  will  be  fen- 

fible  of  this  conduft ;  but  what  efFeft  it  may  have  upon 

a  Lady,  I  will  not  anfwer  for. 

In  the  next  place,  as  to  M.  de  la  Motte,  I  think  your 
Grace  hardly  does  him  right,  in  fuppofing  he  could  have 
no  idea  of  the  beauties  of  Homer's  Epic  Poetry,  but  what 
he   learn'd    from   Madam    D'Acier's    Profe-tranflation. 
There  had  been  a  very  elegant  Profe-tranflation  before, 
that  of  Monfieur  de  la  Valterie;    fo  elegant,   that  the 
flyle  of  it  was  evidently  the  original  and  model  of  the 
famous  Telemaque.  Your  Grace  very  juftly  animadverts 
againft  the  too  great  difpofition  of  finding  faults  in  tl:e 
one,  and  of  confefling  none  in  the  other.    But  doubtlefs, 
as  to  Violence,  the  Lady  has  infinitely  the  better  of  the 
Gentleman.     Nothing  can  be  more  polite,  difpaflionate, 
or  fenfible,  than  M.  de  la  Motte's  manner  of  managing 
the  difpute  :  and  fo  much  as  I  fee  your  Grace  admires  the 
beauty  of  his  verfe  (in  which  you  have  the  fufFrage  too 
of  the  Archbifliop  of  Cambray)  I  will  venture  to  fay,  his 
profe  is  full  as  good.     I  think  therefore  when  you  fay, 
no  difputants  even  in  Divinity  could  be  more  outrageous 

*  TWs  is  a  juft  Chara^er  of  that  excellent  Critic's  writings. 

and 
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"and  uncharitable  than  thefe  two  authors,  you  are  a  little 
too  hard  upon  M.  de  la  Motte.  Not  but  that  (with  your 
Grace)  1  doubt  as  little  of  the  zeal  of  Commentators  as 
of  the  zeal  of  Divines,  and  am  as  ready  to  believe  of  the 
paflions  and  pride  of  mankind  in  general,  that  (did  but 
the  fame  interefts  go  along  with  them)  they  would  carry 
the  learned  world  to  as  violent  extremes,  animofities, 
and  even  perfecutions,  about  variety  of  opinions  in  Cri- 
ticilrn,  as  ever  they  did  about  Religion  :  and  that,  in  de- 
feat of  Scripture  to  quarrel  upon,  we  fliould  have  French, 
Italian,  and  Dutch  Commentators  ready  to  burn  one  an- 
other about  Homer,  Virgil,  Terence,  and  Horace. 

I  do  not  wonder  your  Grace  is  fliock'd  at  the  flight  of 
He£lor  upon  the  iirft  appearance  of  Achilles,  in  the 
twenty-fecond  Iliad.  However  (to  fhew  myfelf  a  true 
Commentator,  if  not  a  true  Critic)  I  will  endeavour  to 
^xcufe,  if  not  to  defend  it,  in  my  Notes  on  that  book. 
And  to  fave  myfelf  what  trouble  I  can,  inftead  of  doing 
it  in  this  letter,  I  will  draw  up  the  fubftance  of  what  I 
have  to  fay  for  it  in  a  feparate  paper,  which  I'll  fhew 
your  Grace  when  next  we  meet.  I  will  only  defire  you 
to  allow  me,  that  Heftor  was  in  an  abfolute  certainty  of 
death,  and  deprefs'd  over  and  above  with  the  confcience 
of  being  in  an  ill  caufe.  If  your  heart  be  fo  great,  as  not 
to  grant  the  firfl  of  thefe  will  fink  the  fpirit  of  a  Hero, 
you'll  at  leafl:  be  fo  good  as  to  allow  the  fecond  may. 
But,  I  can  tell  your  Grace,  no  lefs  a  Hero  than  my  Lord 
Peterborow,  when  a  perfon  complimented  him  for  never 
being  afraid,  made  this  anfwer ;  "  Sir,  fhew  me  a  dan- 
*'  ger  that  I  think  an  imminent  and  real  one,  and  I  pro- 
*'  mife  you  I'll  be  as  much  afraid  as  any  of  you." 

I  am  your  Grace's,  &c. 


Vol,  IV,  N  LET- 
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LETTER    XIV. 
Fiom  Dr.  Arbuthnot. 


I 


London,  Sept.  y,  17 14. 
Am  extremely  dbllged  to  you  foi-  taking  notice  of  a 
poor  old  dillrcffed  courtier,  commonly  the  mofi:  dt{~ 
piieablc  thing  in  the  world.  This  blow  lias  fo  rous'd 
Scrihlerus,  that  he  has  recover'd  his  fenfes,  and  thinks  and 
talks  like  Other  men.  From  being  frolicklbme  and  gay, 
lie  is  turn-d  ?rave  and  morofc.  His  lucubrations  lie  nec^- 
icclcd  among  old  news-papers,  cafes,  petitions,  and  a- 
bundance  of  urianfu'erable  letters.  I  wifli  to  God  they 
had  been  among  the  papers  of  a  noble  Lord,  fealed  up. 
Then  might  Scriblerus  have  pafs'd  for  the  Pretender; 
and  it  would  have  been  a  moft  excellent  and  laborious 
work  for  the  Flying  Poft,  or  fome  fuch  author,  to  have 
allcgoriz'd  all  his  adventures  into  a  plot,  and  found  out 
jnyilerics  fomev/hat  like  the  Key  to  the  Lock.  Martin's 
office  is  now  the  fecond  door  on  the  left  hand  in  Dover- 
ftrect,  where  he  will  be  glad  to  fee  Dr.  Parnelie,  Mr. 
Pope,  and  his  old  friends,  to  whom  he  can  ftill  afford  a 
half  pint  of  claret.  It  is  with  fom.e  pleafure  that  he  con- 
templates the  world  ftill  bufy,  and  all  mankind  at  work, 
for  him.  I  have  fecn  a  letter  from  Dean  Swift;  he  keeps 
lip  his  noble  fpirit,  and  tho'  like  a  man  knock'd  down, 
you  may  behold  him  ftill  with  a  fte^rn  countepance,  and 
aim.ing  a  blow  at  his  adverfaries.  I  will  add  no  more, 
being  in  hafte,  only,  that  I  will  never  forgive  you  if  you 
don't  ufe  my  aforefaid  houfe  in  Dover-ftreet  with  the 
fame  freedom  as  you  did  that  in  St.  James's;  for  as  our 
friendfhip  was  not  begun  upon  the  relation  of  a  courtier, 
fo  I  hope  it  will  not  end  with  it.  I  will  always  be  proud 
to  be  reckon'd  amongft  the  number  of  your  friends  an4 
humble  fervants. 


LET. 
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LETTER     XV. 

To  Dr.  Arbuthnot. 

Sept.  10. 

T  Am  glad  your  Travels  delighted  you;  improve  you, 
I  am  fure  they  could  not ;  you  arc  not  lb  much  a 
youth  as  that,  the'  you  run  about  with  a  King  of  iixteen, 
^nd  (what  makes  him  Hill  more  a  child)  a  King  of  French- 
men. My  own  time  has  been  more  melancholy,  fpent 
in  an  attendance  upon  death,  vrhich  has  feized  one  of 
our  family  :  my  mother  is  fomething  better,  though  at 
her  advanced  age  every  day  is  a  climafteric.  There  was 
joined  to  this  an  indlfpofition  of  my  own,  which  I  ought 
to  look  upon  as  a  flight  one,  compared  with  my  mother's, 
becaufe  my  life  is  not  of  half  the  confequence  to  any  body 
that  her's  is  to  me.  All  thefe  incidents  have  hinder'4 
my  more  fpeedy  reply  to  your  obliging  letter. 

The  article  you  enquire  of,  is  of  as  littie  concern  to 
me,  as  you  dcfire  it  fhould  ;  namely,  the  railing  papers 
about  the  OdylTey,  If  the  book  has  merit,  it  will  ex- 
tinguifli  all  fuch  nally  fcandal ;  as  the  Sun  puts  an  end 
to  ftinks,  merely  by  coming  out. 

I  wifli  I  had  nothincr  to  trouble  n:e  more :  an  honeft 
mind  is  not  in  the  power  of  any  difnonefc  one.  To  break 
its  peace,  there  mull  be  fome  guilt  or  confcioufnefs,  which 
is  inconfiftent  with  its  own  principles :  not  but  malice 
and  injuflice  have  their  dav,  like  fome  poor  fliort-lived 
vermin  tliat  die  in  fhooting  their  own  flings.  Falfhoo4 
is  Folly  (fays  Flomer)  and  liars  and  calumniators  at  laft 
hurt  none  but  themfelves,  even  in  tliis  world;  in  the 
next,  'tis  charity  to  fay,  God  have  mercy  on  them  !  they 
were  the  devil's  vicegerents  upon  earth,  who  is  the  father 
of  lies,  and,  I  fear,  has  a  right  to  difpofe  of  his  chilr 
dren. 

I've  had  an  occafion  to  make  thefe  reflexions, of  late 
more  jullly  than  from  any  thing  that  concerns  my  writ- 
^n^s,   tor  it  is  one  that  concerns  my  morals,  and  (which 

N  2  J  Pi-'&^f 
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I  ought  to  be  as  tender  of  as  my  own)  the  good  charafler 
of  another  very  innocent  perfon,  who,  I'm  fure,  Ihares 
yonr  friendfliip  no  lefs  than  I  do.  No  creature  has  better 
natural  difpofitions,  or  would  aft  more  rightly  or  reafon- 
ably  in  every  duty,  did  flie  aft  by  herfelf,  or  from  herfelf; 
but  you  know  it  is  the  misfortune  of  that  family  to  be  go- 
verned like  a  fhip,  I  mean  the  Head  guided  by  the  Tail, 
and  that  by  every  wind  that  blows  in  it. 


LETTER    XVL 

Mr,  Pope  to  th'e  Earl  of  Oxford. 

My  Lord,  Oft.  21,  1721. 

\/  OUR  Lordfliip  may  be  furprized  at  the  liberty  I  take 
in  writing  to  you ;,  tho'  you  will  allow  me  always  to 
remember,  that  you  once  permitted  me  that  honour,  in 
conjunftion  with  fome  others  who  better  deferved  it.  I 
hope  you  will  not  wonder  I  am  ilill  dciirous  to  have  you 
think  me  your  grateful  and  faithful  fervant ;  but,  I  own, 
I  have  an  ambition  yet  farther,  to  have  others  think  me 
lb,  which  is  the  occaiion  I  give  your  Lordfliip  the  trou- 
ble of  this.  Poor  Parnelle,  before  he  died,  left  me  the 
€har2;e  of  publifliino;  thefe  few  remains  of  his :  I  have  a 
Urong  deiiTC  to  make  them,  their  author,  and  their  pub- 
liflier,  more  coniiderable,  by  addrelling  and  dedicating 
them  all  to  you.  There  is  a  pleafure  in  bearing  teflimony 
to  trutli,  and  a  vanity  perhaps,  which  at  leaft  is  as  ex- 
cufable  as  any  vanity  can  be.  I  beg  you,  my  Lord,  to 
allow  me  to  gratify  it,  in  prefixing  this  paper  of  honeft 
verfes  to  the  book.  1  fend  the  book  itfelf,  which,  I  dare 
lay,  you'll  receive  more  fatisfaftion  in  perufing,  than 
you  can  from  any  thing  written  upon  the  fubjeft  of  your- 
Iclf :  therefore  I  am  a  good  deal  in  doubt,  whether  you 
will  care  for  fuch  an  addition  to  it.  All  I  fhall  fay  for  it 
is,  that  'tis  the  only  dedication  T  ever  writ,  and  fhall  be 
the  only  one,  whether  you  accept  of  it  or  not ;  for  I  will 
not  bovv-  the  knee  to  a  lefs  man  than  my  Lord  Oxford, 
and  i  exp^ft  to  fee  no  greater  in  my  tiree. 

I  "  After 
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After  all,  if  your  Lordfliip  will  tell  my  Lord  Harley 
that  I  muft  not  do  this,  you  may  depend  upon  a  fuppref- 
{ion  of  thefe  vcrfes  (the  only  copy  whereof  I  fend  you) 
but  you  never  fliall  fupprcfs  that  great,  fincere,  and  en- 
tire refpeft,  with  which  I  am  always, 

My  Lord, 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XVIL 
The  Earl  of  O  x  f  o  r  d  to  Mr.  Po  p  e, 

SIR,  Brampton-Caftle,  Nov,  6,   1721. 

1  Received  your  packet,  which  could  not  but  give  me 

great  pleafure,  to  fee  you  pixferve  an  old  friend  in 
your  memory;  for  it  muft  needs  be. very  agreeable  to  be 
remember'd  by  thofe  we  highly  value.     But  then  how 
much  fliame  did  it  caufe  me,  when  I  read  your  very  fine 
verfes  inclos'd  ?  my  mind  reproach'd  me  how  far  fliort  I 
came  of  what  your  great  friendfliip  and  delicate  pen  would 
partially  defcribe  me.   You  aik  my  confent  to  publifli  it: 
to  what  ftraits  doth  this  reduce  me  ?  I  look  back  indeed 
to  thofe  evenings  I  have  ufefully  and  pleafantly  fpent, 
with  Mr.  Pope,  Mr.  Parnelle,  Dean  Swift,  the  Doftor, 
&c.     I  fliould  be  glad  the  world  knew  you  admitted  mc 
to  your  friendfliip ;  and  lince  your  afFeftion  is  too  hard 
for  your  judgment,  I  am  contented  to  let  the  world  know 
how  well  Mr.  Pope  can  w^rite  upon  a  barren  fubjeft.     I 
return  you  an  exaft  copy  of  the  verfes,  that  I  may  keep 
the  Original,  as  a  teftimony  of  the  only  error  you  have 
been  guilty  of.     I  hope  very  fpeedily  to  embrace  you  in 
London,  and  to  affure  you  of  the  particular  efteem  and 
friendfhip  wherewith  I  am 

Your,  &c. 

OXFORD. 


LET- 
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EDWARD    B  L  0  U  xN  T,    Efq; 
From  the  Year   1714   to   1725. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    I, 

Mr.  Pope  to  Edward  Blount,  Efq; 

Auguft  27,  1714. 
7  Hatever  fluclics  on  the  one  hand,  or  amufements  on 
the  other,  it  lliall  be  my  fortune  to  fall  into,  I 
fnall  be  equally  incapable  of  forgetting  you  in  any  of 
them.  The  tafk  I  undertook,  though  of  weight  enough 
in  itfelf,  has  had  a  voluntary  increafe  by  the  inlarging 
my  delign  of  the  Notes;  and  the  necellity  of  confulting  a 
number  of  books  has  carried  me  to  Oxford  :  but  I  fear, 
thro'  my  Lord  Harcourt's  and  Dr.  Clark's  means,  I  fliall 
be  more  converfant  with  the  pleafures  and  company  of 
the  place,  than  with  the  books  and  manufcripts  of  it. 

I  find  flill  more  reafon  to  complain  of  the  negligence 
of  the  Geographers  in  their  maps  of  old  Greece,  fince  I 
looked  upon  two  or  three  more  noted  names  in  the  public 
libraries  here.  But  with  all  the  care  I  am  capable  of,  I 
have  fome  caufe  to  fear  the  Engraver  will  prejudice  me 
in  a  few  fituations.  I  have  been  forced  to  write  to  liim 
in  fo  high  a  ftyle,  that,  were  my  epiflle  intercepted,  it 
would  raife  no  fmall  admiration  in  an  ordinary  man. 
There  is  fcarce  an  order  in  it  of  lefs  importance,  than  to 

remove; 
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remove  fuch  and  fuch  mountains,  alter  the  courfe  of  fvich 
and  fuch  rivers,  place  a  large  city  on  fuch  a  coaft,  and 
fuifc  another  in  another  country*     I  have  fet  bounds  to 
the  fca,  and  faid  to  the  land,  Thus  far  flialt  thou  advance, 
raid  no  farther*.  In  the  mean  time,  I  who  talk  and  com- 
mand at  this  rate,  am  in  danger  of  lofing  my  horfe,  and 
ftaad  in  fome  fear  of  a  country  juflice  f .   To  difarm  me, 
indeed,  may  be  but  prudential,  conlidering  what  armies 
I  have  at  prefcnt  on  foot,  and  in  my  fervice ;  an  hundred 
thoufand  Grecians  are  no  contemptible  body;  for  all  that 
1  can  tell,  they   may  be  as  formidable  as  four  thoufand 
priefts ;  and  they  feem  proper  forces  to  fend  againft  thofc 
in  Barcelona.     That  fiege  deferves  as  fine  a  poem  as  the 
Iliad,  and  the  machining  part  of  poetry  would  be  the 
jufter  in  it,  as  they  fay  the  inhabitants  expefl  angels  from 
heaven  to  their  affiftance.     May  I  venture  to  fay,  who 
am  a  Papift,   and  fay  to  you  who  are  a  Papift,   that  no- 
thing is.   more   aftonifliing  to   me,    than   that  people  fo 
gj-eatly  warm'd  with  a  fenfe  of  liberty,  fliould  be  capa'- 
ble  of  harbouring  fuch  weak  fuperftition,    and  that  fo 
much  bravery   and  fo  much  folly  can  inhabit  the  fame 
breafts  ? 

I  could  not  but  take  a  trip  to  London  on  the  death  of 
the  Queen,  mov'd  by  the  common  curlofity  of  mankind, 
wlio  leave  their  own  bufinefs  to  be  looking  upon  that  of 
other  men's.  I  thank  God,  that,  as  for  myfelf,  I  am  be- 
low all  the  accidents  of  flate-changes  by  my  circum- 
ilances,  and  above  them  by  my  philofophy.  Common 
charity  of  man  to  man,  and  univerfal  good-will  to  all, 
are  the  points  I  have  moil  at  heart ;  and  I  am  fure,  thofe 
are  not  to  be  broken  for  the  fake  of  any  governors,  or 
government.  I  am  \villing  to  hope  the  beft;  and  what  I 
more  willi  than  my  own  or  any  particular  man's  advance- 
ment, is,  that  this  turn  may  put  an  end  entirely  to  the 
divifions  of  Whig  and  Tory  ;  that  the  parties  may  love 
each  other  as  well  as  I  love  them  both,  or  at  leaft  hurt 

*  This  relites  to  the  map  of  ancient  Greece,  kid  down  by  our  Author  ia 
tiis  obfervations  on  the  fccond  Iliad. 

t  Some  of  the  laws  were,  at  this  timcj  put  in  force  againit  the  Papifls, 

eack 
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each  other  as  little  as  I  would  either  :  and  that  CBr  own 
people  may  live  as  quietly  as  we  fliall  certainly  let  theirs; 
that  is  to  fay,  that  want  of  power  itfclf  in  us  may  not  be 
a  furer  prevention  of  harm,  than  want  of  will  in  them. 
I  am  fure,  if  all  Whigs  and  all  Tories  had  the  fpirit  of  one 
Roman  Catholic  that  I  know,  it  would  be  well  for  all 
Roman  Catholics ;  and  if  all  Roman  Catholics  had  always 
had  that  fpirit,  it  had  been  well  for  all  otliers ;  and  wc 
had  never  been  charged  with  fo  wicked  a  fpirit  as  that  of 
pcrfecution. 

I  agree  with  ycu  in  my  fentlments  of  the  ftate  of  our 
nation  fince  this  change  :  I  find  myfelf  juft  in  the  fame 
fituation  of  mind  you  defcribe  as  your  own,  heartily 
wifhing  the  good,  that  is,  the  quiet  of  my  country,  and 
hoping  a  total  end  of  all  the  imhappy  divihons  of  man- 
kind by  party -fpirit,  which  at  beft  is  but  the  madnefs  of 
many  for  the  gain  of  a  few. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    n. 

From  Mr.  Blount. 

1  T  is  with  a  great  deal  of  pleafurc  I  fee  your  letter,  dear 
Sir,  written  in  a  flyle  that  fhevvs  you  full  of  health, 
and  in  the  midft  of  diverlions :  I  think  thofe  two  things 
neceflary  to  a  man  who  has  fuch  undertakings  in  hand  as 
yours.  All  lovers  of  Homer  are  indebted  to  you  for  tak- 
ing fo  much  pains  about  the  fituation  of  his  Hero's  king- 
doms; it  will  not  only  be  of  great  ufe  with  regard  to  his 
works,  but  to  all  that  read  any  of  the  Greek  hillorians ; 
who  generally  arp  ill  underftood  thro'  the  difference  of 
the  maps  as  to  the  places  they  treat  of,  which  makes  one 
Ithink  one  author  contradifts  another.  You  are  going  to 
fet  us  right ;  and  'tis  an  advantage  every  body  will  gladly 
fee  you  engrofs  the  glory  of. 

You  can  draw  rules  to  be  free  and  eafy,  from  formal 
pedants;  and  teach  m.en  to  be  fliort  and  pertinent,  from 
tedious  commentatcrs.     However,   I  congratulate  your 

happy 
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happy  deliverance  from  fnch  authors,  as  you  (with  all 
3^our  humanity)  cannot  wifli  alive  again  to  converfe  with. 
Critics  will  quarrel  with  you,  if  you  dare  to  pleafe  with- 
out their  leave  ;  and  Zealots  will  flirug  up  their  fhoul- 
dcrs  at  a  man,  that  pretends  to  go  to  Heaven  out  of  their 
form,  drefs,  and  diet.  I  would  no  more  make  a  judg- 
ment of  an  author's  genius  from  a  damning  critic,  than 
I  would  of  a  man's  religion  from  an  unfaving  zealot. 

I  could  take  great  delight  in  affording  you  the  new 
glory  of  making  a  Barceloniad  (if  I  may  venture  to  coin 
fuch  a  word  :)  I  fancy  you  w^ould  find  a  jufler  parallel 
than  it  feems  at  firll  fight;  for  the  Trojans  too  had  a 
great  mixture  of  folly  with  their  bravery ;  and  I  am  out 
of  countenance  for  them  when  I  read  the  wife  refult 
of  their  council,  w^here,  after  a  warm  debate  between 
Antenor  and  Paris  about  reftoring  Helen,  Priam  fagely  ' 
determines  that  they  fhall  go  to  fupper.  And  as  for  the 
Greeks,  what  can  equal  their  fuperllition  in  facrificing  an 
innocent  lady  ? 

Tantum  Religio  potuit,  &c. 

1  have  a  good  opinion  of  my  politics,  fince  they  agree 
with  a  man  who  always  thinks  fojuftly  as  you.  I  wi(h  it 
were  in  our  power  to  perfuade  all  the  nation  into  as  calm 
and  fteady  a  difpofition  of  mind. 

We  have  receiv'd  the  late  melancholy  news,  with  the 
ufual  ceremony,  of  condoling  in  one  breath  for  the  lofs 
of  a  gracious  Queen,  and  in  another  rejoicing  for  an  il- 
luftrious  King.  My  views  carry  me  no  farther,  than  to 
wifli  the  peace  and  welfare  of  my  country  ;  and  my  mo- 
rals and  politics  teach  me  to  leave  all  that  to  be  adjulled- 
by  our  reprefentatives  above,  and  to  divine  providence. 
It  is  much  at  one  to  you  and  me,  who  fit  at  the  helm, 
provided  they  will  permit  us  to  fail  quietly  in  the  great 
iliip.  Ambition  is  a  vice  that  is  timely  mortify'd  in  us 
poor  papifts ;  we  ought  in  rccompence  to  cultivate  as 
many  virtues  in  ourfelves  as  we  can,  that  we  may  be  truly 
great.  Among  my  ambitions,  that  of  being  a  fincerc 
friend  is  one  of  the  chief:  yet  I  will  confefs  that  I  have 

Vol,  IV,  O  a  fecret 
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a  fecrct  pleafure  to  have  fome  of  my  defccndants  know, 
that  their  Anccflor  was  great  with  Mr.  Pope. 

I  aiT),  cn:c. 
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LETTER     in. 
From  Mr.  Blount. 

Nov.  II,  17 15. 
r  is  an  agreement  of  long  date  between  you  and  me, 
that  you  fhould  do  with  my  letters  jufl  as  you  plcafed, 
and  anfwtr  them  at  your  leifure ;  and  that  is  as  foon  as  1 
fliall  think  you  ought.  I  have  fo  true  a  tafle  of  the  fub- 
ftantial  part  of  your  friendfhip,  that  I  wave  all  ceremo- 
nials ;  and  am  fure  to  make  you  as  many  viiits  as  I  can, 
and  leave  you  to  return  them  whenever  you  plcafe,  afTur- 
ing  you  they  fhall  at  all  times  be  heartily  welcome  to  me. 
The  many  alarms  we  have  from  your  parts,  have  no 
cfFeft  upon  the  genius  that  reigns  in  our  country,  which 
is  happily  turn'd  to  preferve  peace  and  quiet  among  us. 
What  a  difmal  fcene  has  there  been  opened  in  the  North, 
what  ruin  have  thofe  unfortunate  ralh  gentlemen  drawn 
upon  themfelves  and  their  miferable  followers,  and  per- 
chance upon  many  others  too,  who  upon  no  account 
would  be  their  followers  ?  However,  it  may  look  unge- 
nerous to  reproach  people  in  diftrefs.  I  don't  remember 
you  and  I  ever  ufed  to  trouble  ourfelves  about  politics, 
but  when  any  matter  happened  to  fall  into  our  difcourfe, 
we  us'd  to  condemn  all  undertakings  that  tended  towards 
the  difturbing  the  peace  and  quiet  of  our  country,  as 
contrary  to  the  notions  we  had  of  morality  and  religion, 
which  oblige  us  on  no  pretence  whatfoever  to  violate  the 
laws  of  charity.  How  many  lives  have  there  been  lofl  in 
hot  blood,  and  how  many  more  are  there  like  to  be  taken 
off  in  cold  ?  If  the  broils  of  the  nation  affedl  you,  come 
down  to  me;  and  though  we  are  farmers,  you  know  Eu- 
meus  made  his  friends  welcome.  You  fhall  here  worfliij> 
the  Echo  at  your  eafe  ;  indeed  we  Jfre  forced  to  do  fo, 
becaufe  we  can't  hear  the  firll  report,  and  therefore  are 

obliged 
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oLligecl  to  liften  to  the  fecond  ;  which,  for  fecurlty  fake, 
i  do  not  always  believe  neither. 

'Tis  a  great  many  years  fince  I  fell  in  love  with  the 
character  of  Pomponius  Atticus :  I  long'd  to  imitate  him 
a  little,  and  have  contriv'd  hitherto  to  be,  like  him,  en- 
gaged in  no  party,  but  to  be  a  faithful  friend  to  fome  in 
both :  I  find  myfelf  very  well  in  this  way  hitherto,  and 
live  in  a  certain  peace  of  mind  by  it,  which,  I  am  per- 
fuaded,  brings  a  man  more  con|:ent  than  all  the  perqui- 
fites  of  wild  ambition.  I  with  pleafure  join  with  you  in 
wifliing,  nay,  I  am  not  afhamed  to  fay,  in  praying  for 
the  welfare,  temporal  and  eternal,  of  all  mankind.  How 
much  more  afFeftionately  then  fliall  I  do  fo  for  you,  fince 
I  am,  in  a  molt  particular  manner,  and  with  all  fincerity. 

Yours,  he. 
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LETTER    IV, 

Jan.  24,  1715-16. 
Know  of  nothinfT  that  will  be  fo  intercftins:  to  vou  at 
prefent,  as  fome  circumftances  of  the  laft  aft  of  that 
eminent  comic  poet,  and  our  friend,  Wych^rley.  He 
had  often  told  me,  as  I  doubt  not  he  did  all  his  acquaint- 
ance, that  he  would  marry  as  foon  as  his  life  w^as  de- 
fpair'd  of :  accordingly,  a  few  days  before  his  death,  he 
underwent  the  ceremony,  and  join'd  together  thofe  two 
facraments  which,  wife  men  fay,  fhould  be  the  laft  we  re- 
ceive ;  for  if  you  obferve,  Matrimony  is  placed  after  Ex- 
treme unftion  in  our  Catechifm,  as  a  kind  of  hint  of  the 
order  of  time  in  which  thev  are  to  be  taken.  Tlie  old  man 
then  lay  down,  fatisfy'd  in  the  confcience  of  having  by 
this  one  a£l  paid  his  juft  debts,  obliged  a  v/oman,  who  (he 
was  told)  had  merit,  and  fliewn  an  heroic  refcntment  of 
the  ill  ufage  of  his  next  heir.  Some  hundred  pounds  which 
he  had  with  the  Lady,  difcharged  thofe  debts  ;  a  jointure 
of  four  hundred  a  year  made  her  a  recompence  ;  and  the 
nephew  he  left  to  comfort  himfelf,  as  well  iis  he  could, 
with  the  miferable  remains  of  a  mortgaged  eftate.     I  faw 
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our  friend  twice  after  this  was  done,  lefs  peevifli  in  his 
ficknefs  than  he  ufed  to  be  in  his  health;  neither  much 
afraid  of  dying,  nor  (which  in  him  had  been  more  likely) 
much  afhamed  of  marrying.    The  evening  before  he  ex- 
pired, he  called  his  young  wife  to  the  bed-lide,  and  ear- 
neflly  entreated  her  not  to  deny  him  one  requeft,  the  laft 
he  fhould  make.     Upon  her  aiTurances  of  confenting  to 
it,  he  told  her,    "  My  dear,  it  is  only  this,  that  you 
*'  will  never  marry  an  old  man  again."     I  cannot  help- 
remarking,  that  ficknefs,  whicli  often  deftroys  both  wit 
and  wifdom,  yet  feldom  has  power  to  remove  that  talent, 
which  we  call  humour  :  Mr.  Wycherley  fhew'd  his,  even 
in  this  laft  compliment;  tho'  I  think  his  requeft  a  little 
hard,  for  why  fliould  he  bar  her  from  doubling  her  join- 
ture on  the  fame  eafy  terms  ? 

So  trivial  as  thefe  circumftances  are,  I  fhould  not  be 
difpleas'd  myfelf  to  know  fuch  trifles,  when  they  concern 
QX  chara£lerife  any  eminent  perfon.  The  wifeft  and  wit- 
ticfl  of  men  are  feldom  wifer  or  wittier  than  others  in 
thefe  fober  moments :  at  leall,  our  friend  ended  much  in 
the  chara£ler  he  had  lived  in  ;  and  Horace's  rule  for  a 
play,   may  as  well  be  apply'd  to  him  as  a  play-wright, 

Servetur  ad  imum 
Qualis  ab  inceptu  procefTerit,  et  libi  confiiet. 

I  am,  5vc. 


LETTER    V. 

Feb.  10,  1715-16, 
"J  AM  juft  returnM  from  the  country,  whither  Mr, 
Rowe  accompanied  me,  and  pafs'd  a  week  in  the  Fo- 
reft.  I  need  not  tell  you  how  much  a  man  of  his  turn 
entertain'd  me;  but  I  muft  acquaint  you,  there  is  a  viva- 
city and  gaiety  of  difpofition  almoft  peculiar  to  him, 
which  make  it  impoffible  to  part  from  him  without  that 
unealinefs  vvhich  generally  fucceeds  all  our  pleafures*  I 
have  been  jufl  taking  a  folitary  walk  by  moon-fhine,  full 

of 
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of  reflexions  on  ihe  tranfitory  nature  of  all  human  de- 
lights ;  and  giving  iny  thoughts  a  loofe  in  the  contem- 
plation of  thofe  fatisfa£tions  which  probably  we  may  here- 
after tafie  in  the  company  of  fcparate  fpirits,  when  we 
iliall  range  the  walks  above,  and  perhaps  gaze  on  this 
w^orld  at  as  vail  a  diilance  as  we  now  do  on  thofe  worlds. 
The  pleafures  we  are  to  enjoy  in  that  converfation,  muft 
undoubtedly  be  of  a  nobler  kind,  and  (not  unlikely)  may 
proceed  from  the  difcoveries  each  ftall  communicate  to 
another,  of  God  and   of  Nature  ;    for  the  happinefs  of 
minds  can  furely  be  nothing  but  knovvledge. 

_  The  higheft  gratification  we  receive  here  from  compa- 
ny is  mirth,  which  at  the  beft  is  but  a  fluttering,  unquiet 
motion,  that  beats  about  the  breaft  for  a  few  moments, 
and  after  leaves  it  void  and  empty.     Keeping  good  com- 
pany, even  the  befl,  is  but  a  lefs  fliameful  art  of  lofing 
time.     What  we  here  call  fcience  and  ftudy,  are  little 
better :  the  greater  number  of  arts  to  which  we  apply 
curfelvCs,  are  mere  groping  in  the  dark  ;  and  even  the 
fearch  of  our  mofl  important  concerns  in  a  future  being, 
is  but  a  needlefs,    anxious,    and  uncertain  hafte   to   be 
knowing,  fooner  than  we  can,  what  without  all  this  foli- 
citude  we  fliall  know  a  little  later.     We  are  but  curious 
impertiaents  in  the  cafe  of  futurity.     'Tis  not  our  bufl- 
pefs  to  be  gueffing  what  the  flate  of  fouls  fhall  be,  but 
to  be  doing  what  may  make  our  own  ftate  happy ;  we 
cannot  be  knowing,  but  we  can  be  virtuous. 

If  this  be  my  notion  of  a  great  part  of  that  high  fci- 
ence, Divinity,  you  will  be  fo  civil  as  to  imagine  I  lay  no 
mighty  ftrefs  upon  the  reft.  Even  of  my  darling  poetry 
I  really  make  no  other  ufe,  than  horfes  of  the  bells  that 
gingle  about  their  ears  (tho'  now  and  then  they  tofs  their 
heads  as  if  they  were  proud  of  them)  only  to  jog  on  a 
little  more  merrily. 

Your  obfervations  on  the  narrow  conceptions  of  man- 
kind in  the  point  of  friendfliip,  confirm  me  in  what  I  was 
fo  fortunate  as  at  my  firft  knowledge  of  you  to  hope, 
gnd  fii^ce  fo  amply  to  expenence,     Let  me  take  fo  much 
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<3ecent  pride  and  dignity  upon  me,  as  to  tell  you,  that, 
but  for  opinions  like  theCe  which  I  difcover'd  in  your 
mind,  I  had  never  made  the  trial  I  have  done ;  which  has 
fuccceded  fo  much  to  mine,  and,  I  believe,  not  lefs  to 
your  latisfa<5lion  :  for,  if  1  know  you  right,  your  plea- 
fure  is  greater  in  obliging  nie,  \han  I  can  feel  on  my  part, 
till  it  falls  in  my  power  to  oblige  you. 

Your  remark,  that  the  variety  of  opinions  in  politics 
or  religion  is  often  rather  a  gratification,  than  an  objec- 
tion, to  people  who  have  fenfe  enough  to  confider  the 
beautiful  order  of  nature  in  her  variations ;  makes  me 
think  you  have  not  conftrued  Joannes  Secundus  wrong, 
in  the  verfe  which  precedes  that  which  you  quote  :  Bene 
7i&ta  fides^  as  I  take  it,  does  no  way  fignify  the  Roman 
Catholic  religion,  tho*  Stxundus  was  of  it.  I  think  it  was 
a  o-enerous  thought,  and  one  that  flow'd  from  an  exalted 
mind,  That  it  was  not  improbable  but  that  God  might 
be  delighted  with  the  various  methods  of  worHiipping 
him,  which  divided  the  whole  world.  I  am  pretty  fure 
you  and  I  fhould  no  more  make  good  Inquifitors  to  the 
modern  tyrants  in  faith,  than  we  could  have  been  qualified 
for  Li(Stors  to  Procruftes,  when  he  converted  refraftory 
members  with  the  rack.  In  a  word,  I  can  only  repeat  to 
you  what  I  think  T  have  formerly  faid ;  that  I  as  little  fear 
God  will  damn  a  man  who  has  Charity,  as  I  hope  that  any 
priefi.  can  fave  him  without  it. 

I  am,  &c. 
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LETTER    VL 

March  20,  17 15-16. 
Find  that  a  real  concern  is  not  only  a  hindrance  to 
fpeaking,  but  to  writing  too:  the  more  time  we  give 
ourlelves  to  think  over  one's  own  or  a  friend's  unhappi- 
nefs,  the  more  unable  we  grow  to  exprefs  the  grief  that 
proceeds  from  it.  It  is  as  natural  to  delay  a  letter  at  fuch 
a  feafon  as  this,  as  to  retard  a  melancholy  vifit  to  a  per- 
fon  one  cannot  relieve.   One  is  afhamedj  in  that  circum- 
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ftance,  to  pretend  to  entertain  people  with  trifling,  Infig- 
nillcant  affcftations  of  forrovv  on  tlie  one  band,  or  unfea- 
fonablc  and  forced  fraieties  on  the  other.  'Tis  a  kind  of 
profanation  of  things  facred,  to  treat  fo  folemn  a  matter 
as  a  generous  voluntary  fufferlng,  with  compliments,  or 
heroic  gallantries.  Such  a  mind  as  your's  has  no  need 
of  being  fpirited  up  into  honour;  or  like  a  weak  woman, 
praifed  into  an  opinion  of  its  own  virtue.  'Tis  enough 
to  do  and  fuffer  what  we  ought ;  and  men  fliould  know, 
that  the  noble  power  of  fufrering  bravely  is  as  far  above 
that  of  enterprizing  greatly,  as  an  unblemirii'd  confciencc 
and  inflexible  refolution  are  above  an  accidental  flow  of 
fplrits,  or  a  fudden  tide  of  blood.  If  the  whole  religious 
bulinefs  of  mankind  be  included  in  reficrnation  to  our 
Maker,  and  charity  to  our  fellow-creatures,  there  are 
now  fome  people  who  give  us  as  good  an  opportunity  of 
pra£lifmg  the  one,  as  themfelves  have  given  an  inftance. 
of  the  violation  of  the  other.  Whoever  is  really  brave, 
has  always  this  comfort  when  he  is  opprefs'd,  that  he 
knows  himfelf  to  be  fuperior  to  thofe  who  injure  him  : 
for  the  greateil  power  on  earth  can  no  fooner  do  him  that 
injury,  but  the  brave  man  can  make  himfelf  greater  by 
forn'ivins:  it. 

If  it  were  generous  to  feek  for  alleviating  confolatlons 
in  a  calamity  of  fo  much  glory,  one  might  fay,  that  to 
be  ruin'd  thus  in  the  grofs,  with  a  whole  people,  is  but 
like  perifliing  in  the  general  conflagration,  where  nothing 
W'C  can  value  is  left  behind  us. 

Metiiinks  the  moll  heroic  thing  we  are  left  capable  of 
doing,  is  to  endeavour  to  lighten  each  other's  load,  and 
(opprefs'd  as  we  are)  to  fuccour  fuch  as  are  yet  more  op- 
prefs'd. If  there  are  too  many  who  cannot  be  affifted 
but  by  what  we  cannot  give,  our  money;  there  are  yet 
others  who  may  be  relieved  by  our  counfel,  by  our  coun- 
tenance, and  even  by  our  chearfulnefs.  The  misfortunes 
of  private  families,  the  mifunderftandings  of  people  whom 
diftrefles  make  fufpicious,  the  coldnelTes  of  relations 
whom  change  of  religion  may  difunite,  or  the  neceffitles 

of 
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of  half-ruined  eftates  render  unkind  to  each  other;  thefc 
at  leaft  may  be  foftened,  in  fome  degree,  by  a  general 
well-managed  humanity  among  ourfelves;  if  all  tliofe 
who  have  your  principles  of  belief,  had  alfo  your  fenfe 
and  conduft.  But  indeed  moft  of  them  have  given 
lamentable  proofs  of  the  contrary  ;  and  'tis  to  be  appre- 
hended, that  they  who  want  fenfe,  are  only  religious 
thro'  weaknefs,"  and  good-natur'd  thro'  fliame.  Thefe 
are  narrow-minded  creatures  that  never  deal  in  effentials, 
their  faith  never  looks  beyond  ceremonials,  nor  their 
charity  beyond  relations.  As  poor  as  I  am,  I  would 
gladly  relieve  any  diftrefTcd,  confcientious  French  refu- 
gee at  this  inftant :  what  mufl  m.y  concern  then  be,  when 
I  perceive  fo  many  anxieties  now  tearing  thofe  heartSj 
which  I  have  defired  a  place  in,  and  clouds  of  melancholy 
riling  on  thofe  faces,  which  I  have  long  look'd  upon  with 
afFeftion?  I  begin  already  to  feel  both  what  fome  appre- 
hend, and  what  others  are  yet  too  ftupid  to  apprehend. 
I  grieve  with  the  old,  for  fo  many  additional  inconve- 
niences and  chagrins,  more  than  their  fmall  remain  of 
life  feemed  deftined  to  undergo;  and  with  the  young, 
for  fo  many  of  thofe  gaieties  and  plcafures  (the  portion 
of  youth)  which  they  will  by  this  means  be  deprived  of. 
This  brings  into  my  mind  one  or  other  of  thofe  I  love 
Left,  and  among  them  the  widow  and  fatherlefs,  late  of 
— .  As  I  am  certain  no  people  living  had  an  earlier  and 
truer  fenfe  of  others  misfortunes,  or  a  more  generous  re- 
lignation  as  to  what  might  be  their  own,  fo  I  earneftly 
wifh  that  whatever  part  they  mull  bear,  may  be  render'd 
as  fupportable  to  them,  as  it  is  in  the  power  of  any  friend 
to  make  it. 

But  I  know  you  have  prevented  me  In  this  thought,  as 
you  always  will  in  any  thing  that  is  good  or  generous  :  I 
find  by  a  letter  of  your  lady's  (vvhich  I  have  feen)  that 
their  eafe  and  tranquillity  is  part  of  your  care.  I  believe 
there's  fome  fatality  in  it,  that  you  fhould  always,  from 
time  to  time,  be  doing  thofe  particular  things  that  make 
me  enamour'd  of  you. 

q  I  write 
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1  write  this  from  Wlndfor-Foreft,  of  which  I  am  come 
to  take  my  laft  look.  We  here  bid  our  neighbours  adieu, 
much  as  thofe  who  go  to  be  hang'd  do  their  fellow  pri- 
foners,  who  are  condemned  to  follow  them  a  few  weeks 
after.  1  parted  from  honeft  Mr.  D*  with  tendernefs  : 
and  from  old  Sir  William  Trumbull  as  from  a  venerable 
prophet,  foretelling  with  lifted  hands  themiferies  to  come, 
from  which  he  is  juft  going  to  be  remov'd  himfelf. 

Perhaps  now  I  have  learnt  fo  far  as 

Nos  dulcia  linqulmus  arva, 
my  next  leffon  may  be 

>sos  Patrlam  fugimus. 

Let  that,  and  all  elfe  be  as  heaven  pleafes  !  I  have  pro- 
vided jufl  enough  to  keep  me  a  man  of  honour.  I  believe 
you  and  I  fl^all  never  be  afhamed  of  each  other.  T  know 
I  wiflimy  country  well,  and,  if  it  undoes  me,  itfhallno:; 
make  me  wifli  it  othcrwife. 


LETTER    Vn. 

From  Mr.  Blount. 

March  24,  1715-16. 
\/  OUR  letters  give  me  a  gleam  of  fatisfaftion,  in  the 
midft  of  a  very  dark  and  cloudy  fituation  of  thoughts, 
which  it  would  be  more  than  human  to  be  exempt  from  at 
this  time,  when  our  homes  muft  either  be  left,  or  be 
made  too  narrow  for  us  to  turn  in.  Poetically  fpeaking» 
I  fhould  lament  the  iofs  Wind  for- foreft  and  you  fuftain 
of  each  other,  but  that,  methinks,  one  can't  fay  you  are 
parted,  becaufe  you  will  live  by  and  in  one  another,  while 
verfe  is  verfe.  This  confideration  hardens  me  in  my  opi- 
nion rather  to  congratulate  you,  llnce  you  have  the  plea- 
fure  of  the  profpeft  whenever  you  take  it  from  your  flielf, 
and  at  the  fame  time  the  folid  cafli  you  fold  it  for,  of 
which  Virgil  in  his  exile  knew  nothing  in  thofe  days,  and 
which  will  make  everv  place  eafy  to  you.  I^  for  my 
Vol.  IV.  '        P  pan, 
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part,  am  not  fo  happy;  my  parva  riira  are  faften'd  to  mo, 
ib  that  I  can't  exchange  them,  as  you  have,  for  more  port- 
able means  of  fubfiftance;  and  yet  I  hope  to  gather 
enough  to  make  the  Patrlam  fugimus  fupportable  to  me  : 
'tis  what  1  am  refolved  on  with  my  Penate.  If  there- 
fore you  afk  me,  to  whom  you  fhall  complain  ?  I  will  ex- 
hort you  to  leave  lazinefs  and  the  elms  of  St.  James's 
Park,  and  choofe  to  join  the  other  two  propofals  in  one 
fafety  and  friendfhip  (the  Icaft  of  which  is  a  good  motive 
for  moll  things,  as  the  other  is  for  almoft  every  thing) 
and  go  with  me  where  war  will  not  reach  us,  nor  paultry 
conflables  fummon  us  to  veftries. 

The  future  epiftle  you  flatter  me  with  will  find  me  ftlll 
here,  and  I  think  I  may  be  here  a  month  longer.  When- 
ever I  go  from  hence,  one  of  the  few  reafons  to  make  mere- 
gret  my  home  will  be,  that  1  lliall  not  have  the  pleafure 
of  faying  to  you, 

Hie  tamen  hanc  mecum  poteris  requiefcere  no£lem, 

which  would  have  rendered  this  place  more  agreeable, 
than  ever  it  elfe  could  be  to  me  ;  for  I  proteft,  it  is  with 
the  utmofl  fincerity  that  I  alTure  you  I  am  entirely, 

Dear  Sir, 
Your,  &c. 

LETTER    Vin. 

June  22,  1 716. 
1  F  a  regard  both  to  public  and  private  affairs  may  plead 
a  lawful  excufe  in  behalf  of  a  negligent  corrofpondent, 
I  have  really  a  very  good  title  to  it.  I  cannot  fay  whether 
'tis  a  felicity  or  unhappinefs,  that  I  am  obliged  at  this 
time  to  give  my  whole  application  to  Homer;  when  with- 
out that  employment,  my  thoughts  muft  turn  upon  what 
is  lefs  agreeable,  the  violence,  madnefs,  and  refentment 
of  modern  War-makers  '",  which  are  likely  to  prove  (to 
fome  people  at  leaft)  more  fatal,  than  the  fame  qualities 
in  Achilles  did  to  his  unfortunate  countrymen. 
•  This  was  writ:cn  in  the  year  of  the  affair  of  PrefloB, 

Tho 
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Tho'  the  change  of  my  fcene  of  life,  from  Windfor- 
foreft  to  the  lide  of  the  Thames,  be  one  of  the  grand  ^ra's 
of  my  days,  and  may  be  called  a  notable  period  in  fo  in- 
conliderable  a  hiftory,  yet  you  can  fcarce  imagine  any 
hero  paffing  from  one  ftage  of  life  to  another,  with  fo  much 
tranquility,  fo  eafy  a  tran{ition,  and  fo  laudable  a  be- 
haviour. I  am  become  fo  truly  a  citizen  of  the  world 
(according  to  Plato's  expreffion)  that  I  look  with  equal 
indifference  on  what  I  have  left,  and  on  what  I  have 
gained.  The  times  and  amufements  pall  are  not  more 
like  a  dream  to  me,  than  thofe  which  are  prefent :  I  lie  in 
a  refrefhing  kind  of  ina£lion,  and  have  one  comfort  at 
leaft  from  obfcurity,  that  the  darknefs  helps  me  to  fleep 
the  better.  I  now  and  then  refleft  upon  the  enjoyment 
of  my  friends,  whom,  I  fancy,  I  remember  much  as  fepa- 
rate  fpirits  do  us,  at  tender  intervals,  neither  interrupt- 
ing their  own  employments,  nor  altogether  carelefs  of 
ours,  but  in  general  conftantly  wifhing  us  well,  and 
hoping  to  have  us  one  day  in  their  company. 

To  grow  indifferent  to  the  world  is  to  grow  philofophi- 
cal,  or  religious  (which  foever  of  thofe  turns  we  chance 
to  take)  and  indeed  the  world  is  fuch  a  thing,  as  one  that 
thinks  -pretty  much,  mull  either  laugh  at,  or  be  angry 
with  :  but  if  we  laugh  at  it,  they  fay  we  are  proud;  and  if 
v/e  are  angry  with  it,  they  fay  we  are  ill  natur'd.  So  the 
moilpoiitic  way  is  to  feem  always  better  pleas'd  th  an  one  can 
be,  greater  admirers,  greater  lovers,  and  in  fliort  greater 
fools  than  we  really  are :  fo  fliall  we  live  comfortably 
with  our  families,  quietly  with  our  neighbours,  favoured 
by  our  mafters,  and  happy  with  our  miftrelTes.  I  have 
filled  my  paper,  and  fo  adieu. 


LETTER    IX. 

Sept.  8,  17 17. 

T  Think  your  leaving  England  was  like  a  good  man's 
leaving  the  world,   with   the   bleffed  confcience   of 

P  2  having 
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having  afted  well  in  it;  and  I  hope  you  have  received 
your  reward,  in  being  happy  where  you  are.  I  believe, 
in  the  religious  country  you  inhabit,  you'll  be  better 
pleafed  to  find  I  confider  you  in  this  light,  than  if  I  com- 
pared you  to  thofe  Greeks  and  Romans,  whofe  conftancy 
in  fufiering  pain,  and  whofe  refolution  in  purfuit  of  a 
generous  end,  you  would  rather  immitate  than  boaft  of. 

JBut  I  had  a  melancholy  hint  the  other  day,  as  if  you 
were  yet  a  mattyr  to  the  fatigue  your  virtue  made  you 
iinder£ro  on  this  lide  the  water.  1  beg  if  vour  health  be 
reftored  to  you,  not  to  deny  me  the  joy  of  knowing  it. 
Your  endeavours  of  fervice  and  good  advice  to  the  poor 
papills,  pvit  me  in  mind  of  Noah's  preaching  forty  years 
to  thofe  folks  that  were  to  be  drowned  at  lafl.  At  the 
worfti  heartily  wifh  your  ark  may  find  an  Arrarat,  and 
the  wife  and  family  (the  hopes  of  the  good  patriarch) 
land  fafely  after  the  deluge,  upon  the  fhore  of  Totnefs. 

If  I  duril  mix  prophane  with  facred  hiftory,  I  would 

chear  you  with  the   old   tale  of  Brutus,   the  wandering 

Trojan,  who  found  on  that  very  coaft  the  happy  end   of 
his  peregrinations  and  adventures. 

I  have  very  lately  read  Jeffery  of  Monmouth  (to  whom 
your  Cornwall  is  not  a  little  beholden)  in  the  tranflation 
of  a  clergyman  in  my  neighbourhood.  The  poor  man  is 
highly  concerned  to  vindicate  JefFry's  veracity  as  an  hif- 
torian :  and  told  me  he  was  perfectly  aftonifhed,  we  of  the 
Rom.an  communion  could  doubt  of  the  legends  of  his 
Giants,  while  we  believe  thofe  of  our  faints.  I  am 
forced  to  make  a  fair  compofition  with  him :  and,  by  cre- 
diting fome  of  the  wonders  of  Corinaeus  and  Gogm.agog, 
have  brought  him  fo  far  already,  that  he  fpeaks  refpeft- 
fully  of  St.  Chriilopher's  carrying  Chrift,  and  the  refufci- 
tation  of  St.  Nicholas  Tolentlne's  chicken.  Thus  we 
proceed  apace  in  converting  each  other  from  all  manner 
of  infidelity. 

Ajax  and  He£lor  are  no  more  to  be  compared  to  Cori- 
noeus  and  Arthur,  than  the  Guelphs  and  Ghibellines  are  to 
the  Mohocks  of  ever  dreadful   memory.     This  amazing 

writei* 
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writer  has  made  me  lay  afide  Homer  for  a  week,  and 
when  I  take  him  up  again,  I  (hall  be  very  well  prepared 
to  tranflate,  with  belief  and  reverence,  the  fpeech  of  A- 
chilles's  horfe. 

You'll  excufe  all  this  trifling  or  any  thing  elfe  which 
prevents  a  fheet  full  of  compliment:  and  believe  there  is 
nothing  more  true  (even  more  true  than  any  thing  in  Jef- 
fry  is  falfe)  than  that  I  havx  a  confliant  affedion  for  you, 

and  am,  Sec. 

P.  S.  1  know  you  will  take  part  in  rejoicing  for  the 

vidlory  of  Prince  Eugene  over  the  Turks,  in  the  zeal 
you  bear  to  the  Chriflian  intereft,  tho'  your  Couhn  of 
Oxford  (with  whom  I  dined  yellerday)  fays,  there  is  no 
other  difference  in  the  Chriftians  beating  the  Turks,  or 
the  Turks  beating  the  Chriftians,  than  whether  the  Em- 
peror fliall  firft  declare  war  againft  Spain,  or  Spain  de^ 
clare  it  againfc  the  Emperor, 


LETTER    X. 

Nov.  27,  1717. 

'T~HE  queftion  you  propofed  to  me  is  what  at  prefent  I 
am  the  moft  unfit  man  in  the  world  to  anfvver,  by 
my  lofs  of  one  of  the  beft  of  fathers. 

He  had  lived  in  fuch  a  courfe  of  temperance  as  was 
enough  to  make  the  longeft  life  agreeable  to  him,  and  in 
fuch  a  courfe  of  piety  as  fufficed  to  make  the  moft  fuddea 
death  fo  alfo.  Sudden  indeed  it  was:  however,  I  he'artily 
beg  of  God  to  give  me  fuch  a  one,  provided  I  can  lead 
fuch  a  life,  I  leave  him  to  the  mercy  of  God,  and  to  the 
piety  of  a  religion  that  extends  beyond  the  grave  :  Si  qua 
eft  ea  cura^  Sec. 

He  has  left  me  to  the  ticklifli  management  of  fo  narrow 
a  fortune,  that  any  one  falfe  ftcp  would  be  fatal.  My 
mother  is  in  that  difpirited  ftate  of  relignation,  which  is 
the  effeft  of  long  life,  and  the  lofs  of  what  is  dear  to  us. 
We  are  really  each  of  us  in  want  of  a  friend,  of  fuch  aa 
hpraane  turn  as  ^ourfelf,  to  make  almoft  any  thing  de- 

fuafelp 
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firablcto  -us.  I  feel  your  abfence  more  than  ever,  at  the 
fame  time  I  can  lefs  exprefs  my  regards  to  you  than  ever: 
and  fliall  make  this,  which  is  the  mofl  fincere  letter  I 
ever  writ  to  you,  the  Ihortcft  and  fainteft  perhaps  of  any 
you  have  ever  received.  'Tis  enough  if  you  refle£l,  that 
barely  to  remember  any  perfon  when  one's  mind  is  taken 
up  with  a  fenfible  forrow,  is  a  great  degree  of  friendflilp. 
I  can  fay  no  more  but  that  I  love  you,  and  all  that  are 
yours ;  and  that  I  wilh  it  may  be  very  long  before  any  of 
yours  fhall  feel  for  you  what  I  now  feel  for  my  father. 

Adieu. 


LETTER    XL 

Rentcomb  in  Glouccfterfliirc,   0£l.  3,  1721. 
■\7OUR  kind  letter  has  overtaken  me  here,  for  I  have 
been  in  and  about  this  country  ever  fince  your  depar- 
ture.    I  am  well  pleafed  to  date  this  from  a  place  fo  well 
known  to  Mrs.  Blount,  where  I  w^rite  as  if  I  were  diftated 
to  by  her  anceftors,whofe  faces  are  all  upon  me.     I  fear 
none  fo  much  as  Sir  Chriftopher  Guife,  who  being  in  his 
Ihirt,  feems  as  ready  to  combat  me,  as  her  own  Sir  John 
was  to  demolifh  Duke  Lancallere.     I  dare  fay  your  lady 
will  recolle£t  his  figure.      I  look'd  upon  the  manfion, 
walls,  and  terraces:  the  plantations,  and  flopes,  which 
nature  has  made  to  command  a  variety  of  vallies  and  ri- 
sing woods ;  with  a  veneration  mix'd  with  a  pleafure,  that 
Tei^refented  her  to  me  in  thofe  puerile  amufements,  which 
engaged  her  fo  many  years  ago  in  this  place.     I  fancied 
I  faw  her  fober  over  a  fampler,  or  gay  over  a  jointed  baby. 
I  dare  fay  Ihe  did  one  thing  more,  even  in   thofe  early 
times;  "  remember'd  her  creatorin  thedays  of  her  youth.'* 
You  defcribe  fo  well  your  hermitical  ftate  of  life,  that 
none  of  the  ancient  anchorites  could  go  beyond  you,  for 
a  cave  in  a  rock,  with  a  fine  fpring,  or  any  of  the  ac- 
commodations that  befit  a  folitary.     Only  I  don'tremem- 
ber  to  have  read,  that  any  of  thofe  venerable  and  holy 
perfonages  took  with  them  a  lady,  and  begat  fons  and 

daugh* 
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daughters.     YoumuftmoJefllybc  content  to  be  accounted 
a  patriarch.  But  were  you  a  little  younger,  I  fliould  rather 
rank  you  with  Sir  Amadis,  and  his  fellows.  If  piety  befo  ro- 
mantic, 1  fhall  turn  hermit  in  good  earned  ;  for  I  fee,  one 
mav  go  fo  far  as  to  be  poetical,  and  hope  to  lave  one's  foul 
at  the  lame  time.     I  really  wifli  myfelf  fomething  more, 
that  is,  a  prophet;  for  I  wifli  I  were,  as  Habakkuk,  to  be 
taken  by  the  hair  of  his  head,  and  vifit  Daniel  in  his  den. 
You  are  very  obliging  in  faying,  I  have  now  a  whole  fa- 
mily upon  my  hands   to  whom   to  difcharge  the  part  of 
a  friend  ;  I  affure  you,  I  like  them  all   fo  well,  that   I 
will  never  quit  my  hereditary  right  to  them  ;  you  have 
made  me  yours,  and  confequcntly  them  mine.     I  ftill  fee 
^hem  walking  on  my  green  at  Twickenham,    and  grate- 
fully remember,  not  only  their  green  gowns,  but  the  in- 
ftrudlions  they  gave  me  how  to  flide  down  and  trip  up  the 
lleepeft  llopes  of  my  mount. 

Pray  think  of  me  fometimes,  as  I  fhall  often  of  you  : 
and  know  me  for  what  I  am,  that  is. 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER    XIL 

Oft.  21,    1721. 

WOUR  very  kind  and  obliging  manner  of  enquiring 
after  me  among  the  firft  concerns  of  life,  at  your 
Tcfufcitation,  fliould  have  been  fooner  anfwer'd  and  ac- 
knowledged. I  fmcerely  rejoice  at  your  recovery  from 
an  illnels  v/hich  gave  me  lefs  pain  than  it  did  you,  only 
from  my  ignorance  of  it.  I  fliould  have  elfe  been  feri- 
oufly  and  deeply  afflifted,  in  the  thought  of  your  danger 
by  a  fever.  I  think  it  a  fine  and  a  natural  thought,  which 
1  lately  read  in  a  letter  of  Montaign's  publifli'd  by  P. 
Cofte,  giving  an  account  of  the  lall  words  of  an  intimate 
friend  of  his :  <'  Adieu  my  friend  !  the  pain  I  feel  will 
*'  foonbeover;  but  I  grieve  for  that  you  are  to  feel, 
<<  which  is  to  lafl  you  for  life." 

I  join  with  your  family  in  giving  God  thanks  for  lend- 
ing us  a  worthy  maa  Ibmewhat  longer.     The   comforts 

you 
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you  receive  from  their  attendance,  put  me  in  mind  of 
what  old  Fletcher  of  Saltoune  faid  one  day  to  me  : 
**  Alas  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  die  ;  I  am  a  poor  in- 
*'  dividual ;  no  creature  to  wifh  or  to  fear,  for  my  life  or 
''  death:  'Tis  the  only  reafon  I  have  to  repent  being  a 
*'  lingle  man  ;  now  I  grow  old  I  am  like  a  tree  without  a 
<'  prop,  and  without  young  trees  to  grow  round  me,  for 
*^  company  and  defence.'* 

I  hope  the  gout  will  foon  go  after  the  fever,  and  all 
evil  things  remove  far  from  you.  But  pray  tell  me, 
when  will  you  move  towards  us  ?  If  you  had  an  interval 
to  get  hither,  I  care  not  what  fixes  you  afterwards,  ex- 
cept the  gout.  Pray  come,  and  never  llir  from  us  again. 
Do  away  your  dirty  acres,  caft  them  to  dirty  people,  fuch 
as  in  the  fcriptnre-phrafe  poffefs  the  land.  Shake  off 
your  earth  like  the  noble  animal  in  Milton, 

The  tawny  lyon,  pawing  to  get  free 
His  hinder  parts,  he  fprings  as  broke  from  bonds. 
And  rampant  fliakes  his  brinded  main:  the  ounce, 
The  lizard,  and  the  tyger,   as  the  mole 
Rifing,  the  crumbled  earth  above  them  threw 
In  hillocks ! 

But,  I  believe,  Milton  never  thought  thefe  fine  verfes  of 
his  fhould  be  apply'd  to  a  man  felling  a  parcel  of  dirty 
acres  ;  tho'  in  the  main,  I  think.  It  may  have  fome  re- 
femblance.  For,  God  knows !  this  little  fpace  of  ground 
nourifhes,  buries,  and  confines  us,  as  that  of  Eden  did 
thofe  creatures,  till  we  can  fliake  it  loofe,  at  leafh  in  our 
afFeftions  and  defires. 

Believe,  dear  Sir,  I  truly  love  and  value  you  :  let  Mrs. 
Blount  know  that  flie  is  in  the  lift  of  my  Memento  Domi^ 
ne,  famularum  famularumque's,hc.  My  poor  mother  is  far 
from  well,  declining;  and  I  am  watching  over  her,  as 
we  watch  an  expiring  taper,  that  even  when  it  looks 
brighteft,  waftes  fafteft.  I  am  (as  you  will  fee  from  the 
whole  air  of  this  letter)  not  in  the  gayeft  nor  eafieft  hu- 
motir^  but  always  with  fincerity, 

Your,  5cc. 
3  LET- 
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LETTER    Xin. 

June  27,  1723. 
■V^OU  may  truly  do  me  the  juftice  to  think  no  man  is 
more  your  fincere  well-wiflicr  tlian  myfelf,  or  more 
the  fincere  well  wiflier  of  your  whole  franily  ;  with  all 
which,  I  cannot  deny  but  I  have  a  mixture  of  envy  to- 
you  all,  for  loving  one  another  fo  well;  and  for  enjoy- 
ing the  fvveets  of  that  life,  which  can  only  be  tafted 
by  people  of  good-will. 

They  from  all  (hades  the  darknefs  can  exclude, 

And  from  a  defert  banifh  folitude. 
Torbay  is  a  paradife,  and  a  ftorm  is  but  an  amufement 
to  fuch  people.  If  you  drink  tea  upon  a  promontory  that 
over-hangs  the  Tea,  it  is  preferable  to  an  alTembly  :  and 
the  whiftling  of  the  wind  better  mufic  to  contented  and 
loving  minds,  than  the  opera  to  the  fpleenful,  ambitious, 
difeas'd,  diftafted,  and  diftrafled  fouls  which  this  world  af- 
fords; nay,  this  world  affords  no  other.  Happy  they,  who 
are  banifli'd  from  us!  but  happier  they,  who  can  banifh 
themitlves;  or  more  properly  banlfli  the  world  from  them  ! 
Alas !  I  live,  at  Twickenham  ! 
I  take  that  period  to  be  very  fublime,  and  to  include 

more  than  a  hundred  fentences  that  mitrht  be  writ  to  cx- 

o 

prefs  diftraftion,  hurry,  multiplication  of  nothings,  and 
all  the  fatiguing  perpetual  bufinefs  of  having  no  bufinefs 
to  do.  You'll  wonder  I  reckon  tranflating  the  Odyffey 
as  nothing.  But  whenever  I  think  ferioufly  (and  of  late 
I  have  met  with  lb  many  occaiions  of  thinking  ferioully, 
that  I  begin  never  to  think  otherwife)  I  cannot  but  think 
thefe  things  very  idle  ;  as  idle,  as  if  a  beaft  of  burden 
fhould  go  on  jingling  his  bells,  without  bearing  any 
thing  valuable  about  him,  or  ever  ferving  his  mafter. 

Life's  vain  Amufements,  amidft  which  we  dwell; 
Not  wcigh'd,  or  underflood,  by  the  grim  God  of  Hell! 

feid  a  heathen  poet ;  as  he.  is  tranlLited   by   a  chriftian 

Bifhop,  who  has,  lirft  bv  his  exhorcations,  and  iince  by 

Vol.  IV.  '        Q^  his 
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his  example,  taught  me  to  think  as  becomes  a  reafonable 
creature — but  he  is  gone  ! 

I  remember  I  promis'd  to  write  to  you,  as  foon  as  I 
fliould  hear  you  were  got  home.  You  mufl  look  on  this 
as  the  firfl  day  I've  been  myfelf,  and  pafs  over  the  mad 
interval  un  -imputed  to  me.  How  punctual  a  correfpondent 
I  fliall  henceforward  be  able,  or  not  able  to  be,  God  knows : 
but  he  knows,  T  fhall  ever  be  a  punctual  and  grateful 
friend,  and"  all  the  good  wiflies  of  fuch  an  one  will  ever 
attend  you. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    XIV. 

Twick'nam,  June  2,  1725. 
TT"  OU  fhew  yourfelf  a  juft  man  and  a  friend  in  thofe 
guefles  and  fuppofitions  you  make  at  the  poflible  rea- 
fons  of  my  lilence ;  every  one  of  which  is  a  true  one.  As 
*o  focgetfulnefs  of  you,  or  yours,  T  affure  you,  the  pro- 
niifcuous  converfations  of  the  town  feiwe  only  to  put  mc 
in  mind  of  better,  and  more  quiet,  to  be  had  in  a  corner 
of  the  world  (undifturb'd,  innocent,  ferene,  and  fenfible) 
with  fuch  as  you.  Let  no  accefs  of  any  diftruft  make  you 
think  of  me  differently  in  a  cloudy  day  from  what  you 
do  in  the  mofl  fun-fliiny  weather.  Let  the  young  ladies 
be  affurcd  I  make  nothing  new  in  my  gardens,  without 
wilhing  to  fee  the  print  of  their  fairy  fleps  in  every  part 
of  them.  I  have  put  the  laft  hand  to  my  works  of  this 
kind,  in  happily  linifliing  the  fubterraneous  way  and 
grotto  :  I  there  found  a  Ipring  of  the  cleareft  water, 
which  falls  in  a  perpetual  rill,  that  echoes  thro'  the  cavern 
day  and  night.  From  the  river  Thames,  you  fee  thro* 
my  arch  up  a  walk  of  the  wildernefs,  to  a  kind  of  open 
temple,  wholly  compos'd  of  fliells  in  the  ruflic  manner; 
and  from  that  diflance  under  the  temple  you  look  down 
thro'  a  Hoping  arcade  of  trees,  and  fee  the  fails  on  the 
river  paffing  fuddenly  and  vanifliing,  as  thro'  a  perfpeftive 
glafs.  When  you  Ihut  the  doors  of  this  grotto,  it  be- 
oomeii  on  the  iaftant,  from  a  luminous  room,  a  Camera 

a  ob/cura; 
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t>hfcura\  on  the  walls  of  which,  all  objeds  of  the  river, 
hills,  woods,  and  boats,  are  forming  a  moving  pifture  in 
their  vifible  radiations  :  and  when  you  have  a  mind  to 
light  it  up,  it  affords  you  a  very  different  fcene;  it  is 
finifhed  with  fhells  interfpcrled  with  pieces  of  looking- 
glafs  in  angular  forms;  and  in  the  cieling  is  a  fear  of  the 
fame  material,  at  which,  when  a  lamp  (of  an  orbicular 
•figure  of  thin  alabafter)  is  hung  in  the  middle,  a  thoufand 
pointed  rays  glitter,  and  are  refle£lcd  over  the  place. 
There  are  conneded  to  this  grotto,  by  a  narrower  paffage, 
t^vo  porches,  one  towards  the  river  of  fmooth  ftones  fuU 
of  light,  and  open  ;  the  other  toward  the  garden  fhadow'd 
with  trees,  rough  with  (hells,  flints,  and  iron  ore.  The 
bottom  is  pav'd  with  fimple  pebble,  as  is  alfo  the  adjoin- 
ing walk  up  the  wildernefs  to  the  temple,  in  the  natural 
tafte,  agreeing  not  ill  with  the  little  dripping  murmur, 
and  the  aquatic  idea  of  the  whole  place.  It  wants  nothing 
to  complete  it  but  a  good  ftatue  with  an  Infcription,  like 
that  beautiful  antique  one  which  you  know  I  am  fo  fond 

Hujus  Nympha  loci,  facri  cuftodia  fontis, 
Dormio,  dum  bland^e  fcntio  murmur  aquas, 

Parce  meum,  quifquis  tangis  cava  marmora,  fomnuni 
Rumpere ;  H  bibas,  five  lavere,  tace. 

Nymph  of  the  grot,  thefe  facred  fprings  I  keep, 
And  to  the  murmur  of  thefe  waters  fleep  ; 
Ah  fpare  my  ilumbers,  gently  tread  the  cave  ! 
And  drink  in  filence,  or  in  filence  lave ! 

You'll  think  I  have  been  very  poetical  in  this  defcrip-^ 

tion,  but  it  is  pretty  near  the  truth.     I  wiili  you  were 

here  to  bear  teflimony  how  little  it  owes  to  Art,  either 

the  place  itfelf,  or  the  image  I  give  of  it. 

I  am,  ^c. 

LETTER    XV. 

Sept.  13,   1725. 
T  Should  be  afliam'd  to  own  the  receipt  of  a  very  kind 
-■•  letter  from  you,  two  whole  months  from  the  date  of 

Q^  Z  this ; 
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this ;  if  I  were  not  more  afhamed  to  tell  a  lye,  or  to 
make  an  excufe,  which  is  worfe  than  a  lye  (for  being 
bnilt  upon  ibme  probable  circumftance,  it  makes  ufe  of 
a  degree  of  truth  to  faliify  with,  and  is  a  lye  guarded.) 
Your  letter  has  been  in  my  pocket  in  conflant  wearing, 
till  that,  and  the  pocket,  and  the  fuit,  are  worn  out ; 
by  which  means  I  have  read  it  forty  times,  and  I  find 
by  fo  doing,  that  I  have  not  enough  confidered  and  re- 
fiefted  upon  many  others  you  have  obliged  me  with  ;  for 
true  friendfliip,  as  they  fay  of  good  writing,  will  bear 
reviewing  a  thoufand  times,  and  ftill  difcover  new  beau- 
ties. 

I  have  had  a  fever,  a  fhort  one,  but  a  violent:  I  am 
now  well ;  fo  it  fliall  take  up  no  more  of  this  paper. 

I  begin  now  to  expeft  you  in  town  to  make  the  winter 
to  come  more  tolerable  to  us  both.  The  fummer  is  a 
kind  of  heaven,  when  we  wander  in  a  paradifaical  fcene 
among  groves  and  gardens ;  but  at  this  feafon,  we  .^re, 
like  our  poor  firfl  parents,  turn'd  out  of  that  agreeable, 
though  folitary  life,  and  forced  to  look  about  for  more 
people  to  help  to  bear  our  labours,  to  get  into  warmer 
houfes,  and  live  together  in  cities. 

I  hope  you  are  long  fince  perfeftly  reftor'd,  and  rifen 
from  your  gout,  happy  in  the  delights  of  a  contented  fa- 
mily, fmiling  at  ftorms,  laughing  at  greatnefs,  merry 
over  a  Chriftmas  fire,  and  exerciling  all  the  fun£tions  of 
an  old  Patriarch  in  charity  and  hofpitality.  I  will  not 
tell  Mrs.  B*  what  I  think  fhe  is  doing ;  for  I  conclude  it 
is  her  opinion,  that  he  only  ought  to  know  it  for  whom 
it  is  done;  and  fhe  will  allow  herfelf  to  be  far  enough 
advanced  above  a  fine  lady,  not  to  defire  to  fhine  before 
men. 

Your  daughters  perhaps  may  have  fome  Qthcr  thoughts, 
which  even  their  mother  muft  excufe  them  for,  becaufe 
Ihe  is  a  mother.  I  will  not  however  fuppofe  thofe  thoughts 
get  the  better  of  their  devotions,  but  rather  excite  them 
and  alTall  the  warmth  of  them  ;  while  their  prayer  may 
be,  that  they  may  raife  up  and  breed  as  irreproachable  a, 

young 
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young  family  as  their  parents  have  done.  In  a  word,  I 
fancy  you  all  well,  eafy,  and  happy,  jufl  as  I  wifh  you; 
and  next  to  that,  I  wifh  you  all  with  me. 

Next  to  God,  is  a  good  man  :  next  in  dignity,  and 
next  in  value.  Minuijii  eum  paidlo  minus  ab  angelis.  If 
therefore  I  wifh  well  to  the  good  and  the  deferving,  and 
defire  thej  only  fhould  be  my  companions  and  correfr 
pendents,  I  mull  very  foon  and  very  much  think  of  you, 
I  want  your  company,  and  your  example.  Pray  make 
hafte  to  town,  fo  as  not  again  to  leave  us :  difcharge  the 
load  of  earth  that  lies  on  you,  like  one  of  the  mountains 
under  which  the  poets  fay,  the  giants  (the  men  of  the 
earth)  are  whelmed  :  leave  earth,  to  the  fons  of  the 
earth,  your  converfation  is  in  heaven;  which,  that  it 
may  be  accomplifh'd  in  us  all,  is  the  prayer  of  him  who 
maketh  this  lliort  fermon;  value  (to  you)  three-pence. 
Adieu. 

Mr.  Blount  d^cd  ic  London  tiie  following  year,  I7^C. 
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TO     AND     FROM 


The    Hon.     Robert    Digby. 
From  the  Year   1714   to   1727. 


LETTER    I. 

To  the  Hon,  Robert  Digb\'. 

June  2,  1717. 
T  Had  pleas'd  myfelf  fooner  in  writing  to  you,  but  that 
I  have  been  your  fucceflbr  in  a  fit  of  ficknefs,  and  am 
not  yet  fo  much  recovered,  but  that  I  have  thoughts  of 
«ling  your  ^  phyficians.  They  are  as  grave  perfons  as 
any  of  the  faculty,  and  (like  the  ancients)  carry  their 
own  medicaments  about  with  them.  But  indeed  the  mo- 
derns are  fuch  lovers  of  raillery,  that  nothing  is  grave 
enough  to  efcape  them.  Let  them  laugh,  but  people 
will  Hill  have  their  opinions :  as  they  think  our  Doctors 
afles  to  them,  we'll  think  them  alTes  to  our  Doftors. 

I  am  glad  you  are  fo  much  in  a  better  ilate  of  health, 
as  to  allow  me  to  jcft  about  it.  My  concern,  when  I 
heard  of  your  danger,  was  fo  very  ferious,  that  1  almoll 
take  it  ill  that  Dr.  Evans  lliould  tell  you  of  it,  or  you 
mention  it.  I  tell  you  fairly,  if  you  and  a  few  more 
fuch  people  were  to  leave  the  world,  I  would  not  give 
fix-pence  to  flay  in  it. 

•  Afles. 

I  am 
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I  am  not  fo  much  concerned  as  to  the  point  whether 
you  arc  to  live  fat  or  lean  :  moft  men  of  wit  or  honelly 
are  ufually  decreed  to  live  very  lean,  fo  I  am  Inclined 
to  the  opinion  that  'tis  decreed  you  fhall ;  however,  he 
comforted,  and  reflect,  that  you'll  make  the  better  Bufto 
for  it. 

'Tis  fomething  particular  in  you,   not  to  be  fatlsfied 
with  fending  me  your  own  books,  but  to  make  your  ac- 
quaintance continue  the  frolic.    Mr.  Wharton  forced  me 
to  take  Gorboduc,  which  has  iince  done  me  great  credit 
with  feveral  people,  as  it  has  done  Dryden  and  Oldliam 
fome  dilkindnefs,  in  fliewing  there  Is  as  much  difference 
between  their  Gorboduc  and  this,    as  between   Queen 
Anne  and  King  George.    It  is  truly  a  fcandal,  that  men 
Ihould  writc:with  contempt  of  a  piece  which  they  never 
once  faw,    as  thofe  two  poets  did,  who  were  ignorant 
even  of  the  fex,  as  well  as  fenfe,  of  Gorboduc. 

Adieu  !  1  am  going  to  forget  you  :  this  minute  you 
took  up  all  my  mind;  the  next  I  fhall  think  of  nothing 
but  the  reconciliation  with  Agamemnon,  and  the  reco- 
very of  Brifeis.  I  fliall  be  Achilles's  humble  fervant 
thefe  two  months  (with  the  good  leave  of  all  my  friends.) 
I  have  no  ambition  fo  ftrong  at  prefent,  as  that  noble  one 
of  Sir  Salathiel  Lovel,  recorder  of  London,  to  furnifli 
out  a  decent  and  plentiful  execution,  of  Greeks  and  Tro- 
jans. It  is  not  to  be  exprefs'd  how  heartily  I  wifli  the 
death  of  all  Homer's  heroes,  one  after  another.  The 
Lord  preferve  me  in  the  day  of  battle,  which  is  juft  ap- 
proaching !  join  in  your  prayers  for  me,  and  know  me 
to  be  always 

Your,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    11. 

London,  March  31,    1718. 
'"pO  convince  you  how  little  pain  I  give  myfelf  in  cor- 
refponding  with  men  of  good-nature  and  good  un- 
derftanding,  you  fee  I  omit  to  anfwer  ^^our  letters  till  a 

time. 


116  Letters  to  and 

tinie,  when  another  man  would  be  afhamed  to  own  he 
had  received  them.  If  therefore  you  are  ever  moved  on 
my  account  by  that  fpirit,  which  1  take  to  be  as  familiar 
to  you  as  a  quotidian  ague,  I  mean  the  fpirit  of  goodnefs, 
pray  never  flint  it,  in  any  fear  of  obliging  me  to  a  civi- 
lity beyond  my  natural  inclination.  I  dare  truft  you,  Sir, 
not  only  with  my  folly  when  I  write,  but  with  my  negli- 
gence when  I  do  not;  and  expeft  equally  your  pardon 
for  either. 

If  I  knew  how  to  entertain  you  thro'  the  reft  of  this 
paper,  it  fhould  be  fpotted  and  diverfified  with  conceits 
all  over;  you  fhould  be  put  out  of  breath  with  laughter 
at  each  fentci  :e,  and  paufe  at  each  period,  to  look  back 
over  how  much  wit  you  have  pafTed.  But  I  have  found 
by  experience,  that  people  now-a-days  regard  writing  as 
little  as  they  do  preaching:  the  moft  we  can  hope  is  to 
be  heard  juft  with  decency  and  patience,  once  a  week,  by 
folks  in  the  country.  Here  in  town  we  hum  over  a  piece 
of  fine  writing,  and  we  whittle  at  a  fermon.  The  ftage 
is  the  only  place  we  feem  alive  at ;  there  indeed  we  ftare, 
and  roar,  and  clap  hands  for  K.  George  and  the  govern- 
ment. As  for  all  other  virtues  but  this  loyalty,  they  are 
an  obfolete  train,  fo  ill  drefs'd,  that  men,  women,  and 
children,  hifs  them  out  of  all  good  company. 

Humility  knocks  fo  fneakingly  at  the  door,  that  every 
footman  outraps  it,  and  makes  it  give  way  to  the  free 
entrance  of  pride,  prodigality,  and  vain-glory. 

My  Lady  Scudamore,  from  having  rufticated  in  your 
company  too  long,  really  behaves  herfelf  fcandaloufly 
among  us  :  fhe  pretends  to  open  her  eyes  for  the  fake  of 
feeing  the  fun,  and  to  fleep  becaufe  it  is  night;  drinks 
tea  at  nine  in  the  morning,  and  is  thought  to  have  faid 
her  prayers  before  ;  talks,  without  any  manner  of  fhame, 
of  good  books,  and  has  not  feen  Gibber's  play  of  the  Non- 
juror. I  rejoiced  the  other  day  to  fee  a  libel  on  her  toi- 
lette, which  gives  me  fome  hope  that  you  have,  at  leaft, 
a  tafte  of  fcandal  left  you,  in  defeft  of  all  other  vices. 

Upon  the  whole  matter,  I  heartily  wifh  you  well ;  but 
as  1  cannot  entirely  defire  the  ruin  of  all  the  joys  of  this 
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tity,  fo  all  that  remains  is  to  wifli  you  would  keep  your 
happinefs  to  yourfelves,  that  the  happieft  here  may  not 
die  with  envy  at  a  blifs  which  they  cannot  attain  to. 

I  am,  &€. 


LETTER    HI. 

From  Mr.  D  i  g  b  y. 

ColePnill,  April  17,  17  iS. 
T  Have  read  your  letter  over  and  over  with  delight.  By 
your  defcription  of  the  town,  I  imagine  it  to  lie  un^ 
der  lome  great  enchantrgent,  and  am  very  much  concerned 
ifor  you  and  all  my  friends  in  it.  I  am  the  more  afraid, 
imagining,  lince  you  do  not  fly  thofe  horrible  roonftersj 
rapine,  diffimulation,  and  luxury,  that  a  ma-;  le  is 

drawn  about  you,  and  you  cannot  efcape.  We  are  heru 
in  the  country  in  quite  another  world,  furrounded  with 
bleffings  and  pleafures,  without  any  occalion  of  exerciifing 
our  irafcible  faculties;  indeed  we  cannot  boaH  of  groocl- 
breedmg;  and  the  art  of  life,  but  vet  wfi  don't  live  u;-- 
pleafantly  in  primitive  fimplicity  and  p;ood  humour.  The 
fafnions  of  the  town  affect'  us  but  juil  like  a  raree-fiiow  ; 
we  have  a  curiofity  to  peep  at  them,  and  nothing  more. 
What  you  call^  pride,  prodigality,  and  vain-glory,  we 
cannot  find  in  pomp  and  fplendor  at  this  diftance  ;  it  ap- 
pears to  us  a  fine  glittering  fcene,  which,  if  we  don't  en- 
vy you,  we  think  you  happier  than  we  are,  in  your  en- 
joying it.  Whatever  you  may  think  to  perfuade  us  of 
the  humility  of  Virtue,  and  her  appearing  in  rags  amongft 
you,  we  can  never  believe  :  our  uninform'd^minds  repre- 
fent  her  fo  noble  to  us,  that  we  neceffarily  annex  fplen- 
dor to  her  :  and  we  could  as  foon  imagine  the  order  of 
things  inverted,  and  that  there  is  no  man  in  the  moon,  a:5 
believe  the  contrary.  I  can't  forbear  telling  you  we  in- 
deed read  the  fpcils  of  Rapine  as  boys  do  the  Englifh 
Rogue,  and  hug  ourfelves  full  as  much  over  it;  yet  our 
rofes  are  not  without  thorns*  Pray  give  me  the  pleafure 
of  hearing  (when  you  are  at  leifure)  how  foon  I  may  ex- 
peft  to  fee  the  next  volyme  of  Homer.  I  am,  he. 
Vol.  IV.  R  LET- 
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LETTER    IV. 

May  I,  1720. 
V^OU'LL  think  me  very  full  of  myfelf,  when,  after 
long-  iilence  (which  however,  to  lay  trutli,  has  ra- 
ther been  employed  to  contempLate  of  you,  tlian  to  for- 
get you)  I  begin  to  talk  of  my  own  works.  I  ilnd  it  is  in 
the  finilliing  a  book,  as  it>  concluding  a  feffion  of  parlia- 
ment, one  always  thinks  it  will  be  very  foon,  and  finds 
it  very  late.  There  are  many  unlook'd-for  incidents  to 
retard  the  clearing  any  public  account,  and  fo  I  fee  it  is 
in  mine.  1  have  plagued  myfelf,  like  great  minifters, 
with  undertaking  too  much  for  one  man  ;  and  witli  a  de- 
fire  of  doing  more  than  was  expeftcd  from  mc,  have  done 
lefs  than  I  outrht. 

For  having  defign'd  four  very  laborious  and  uncom- 
mon forts  of  Indexes  to  Homer,  I'm  forced,  for  want  of 
time,  to  publilh  two  only  ;  the  defign  of  which  you  will 
own  to  be  pretty,  tho'  far  from  being  fully  executed. 
I've  alfo  been  obliged  to  leave  unfinifli'd  in  my  defk  the 
heads  of  two  ElTays ;  one  on  the  Theology  and  Morality 
of  Homer,  and  another  on  the  Oratory  of  Homer  and 
Virgil.  So  they  mull  wait  for  future  editions,  or  periih  : 
and  (oneway  or  other,  no  great  matter  which)  dahit  Deut 
his  quoque  finem.  I  think  of  you  every  day,  I  allure  you, 
even  without  fuch  good  memorials  of  you  as  your  filters, 
with  whom  I  fometimes  talk  of  you,  and  find  it  one  of  the 
mofi:  agreeable  of  all  fubjefts  to  them.  My  Lord  Digby 
mull  be  perpetually  rcmember'd  by  all  who  ever  knew 
him,  or  knew  his  children.  There  needs  no  more  than 
an  acquaintance  with  your  family,  to  make  all  elder  foni 
^vifli  they  had  fathers  to  their  lives  end. 

1  can't  touch  upon  the  fubjeft  of  filial  love,  without 
putting  you  in  mind  of  an  old  woman,  who  has  a  fincere, 
hearty,  old-fafhion'd  refpeft  for  you,  and  conftantly 
t)lamcs  her  fon  for  not  having  writ  to  you  oftener  to  tell 
you  fo. 

I  very  much  wifli  (but  what  fignifies  my  wifliing?  my 
2  lady 
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lady  Scudamore  wiflies,  your  fifters  wifli)  that  yon  were 
with  ns,  to  compare  the  licautiful  contraft  this  leaibn  af- 
fords us,  of  the  town  and  the  country.  No  ideas  you 
could  form  in  the  winter  can  make  you  imagine  what 
Twickenham  is  (and  what  your  friend  Mr.  Johnfon  of 
Twickenham  is)  in  this  warmer  feafon.  Our  river  glit- 
ters beneath  an  unclouded  fun,  at  the  fame  time  that  its 
banks  retain  the  verdure  of  fliowers :  our  gardens  arc  of- 
fering their  firft  nofegays;  our  trees,  like  new  acquaint- 
ance brought  happily  together,  are  ftretching  their  arms 
to  meet  each  other,  and  growing  nearer  and  nearer  every 
hour;  the  birds  are  paying  their  thankfgiving  fongs  for 
the  new  habitations  I  have  made  them  ;  my  building  rifes 
high  enough  to  attraft  the  eye  and  curioiity  of  the  paffen- 
ger  from  the  river,  where,  upon  beholding  a  mixture  of 
beauty  and  ruin,  he  enquires  vvhathoufe  is  falling,  or  what 
church  is  riling  ?  So  little  taftc  have  our  common  Tritons 
ofVitruvius;  whatever  delight  the  poetical  gods^  of  the 
river  may  take,  in  refiefting  on  their  ftreams,  by  Tufcan 
Porticos,   or  Ionic  Pilafters. 

But  (to  defcend  from  all  this  pomp  of  flyle)  the  l)?ft 
account  of  what  I  am  bull  ling,  is,  that  it  will  afford  me 
a  few  pleafant  rooms  for  fuch  a  friend  as  yourfelf,  or  a 
cool  lituation  for  an  hour  or  two  for  Lady  Scudamore, 
when  fhe  will  do  me  the  honour  (at  this  public  houfc  on 
the  road)  to  drink  her  own  cyder. 

The  moment  I  am  writing  this,  T  am  furprized  with  the 
account  of  the  death  of  a  friend  of  mine,  which  makes 
all  I  have  here  been  talking  of,  a  mere  jefl!  Building, 
gardens,  writings,  pleafures,  works,  of  whatever  Huff 
man  can  raife  !  none  of  them  ((jod  knows)  capable  of 
advantaging  a  creature  that  is  mortal,  or  of  fatisfying  a 
foul  that  is  immortal  !  Dear  Sir, 

I  am,  ^c. 


R  2  lb;t- 


124  I.ETTERS  TO   AND 

L  E  T  T  E  R    V. 

From  Mr.  D  i  G  b  y. 

May  21,  1720. 
■\/  OUR  letter,  which  I  had  two  pofts  ago,  was  very 
medicinal  tome;  and  I  heartily  thank  you  for  the 
relief  it  gave  me.  I  was  lick  of  the  thoughts  of  my  not 
having,  in  all  this  time,  given  you  any  teftimony  of  the 
afteflion  I  owe  you,  and  which  I  as  conftantly  indeed 
ffcl  as  I  think  of  you.  This  indeed  was  a  troublefome 
'  ill  to  me,  till,  after  reading  your  letter,  I  found  it  was 
a  mod  idle  weak  imagination  to  think  I  could  fo  offend 
you.  Of  all  the  impreflions  you  have  made  upon  me,  I 
never  receiv'd  any  with  greater  joy  than  this  of  your 
abundant  good -nature,  which  bids  me  be  allured  of  fome 
fliare  of  your  affeftions. 

I  had  many  other  pleafures  from  your  letter;  that  your 
mother  remembers  me,  is  a  very  lincere  joy  to  me ;  I 
cannot  but  refleft  how  alike  you  are;  from  the  time  you 
do  any  one  a  favour,  you  think  yourfelves  obliged  as 
thc'fe  that  have  received  one.  This  is  indeed  an  old- 
fafliioned  refpeft,  hardly  to  be  found  out  of  your  houfc. 
I  have  great  hopes,  however,  to  fee  many  old-fafliioncd 
virtues  revive,  fince  you  have  made  our  age  in  love  with 
Homer ;  I  heartily  wifh  you,  who  are  as  good  a  citizen 
as  a  poet,  the  joy  of  feeing  a  reformation  from  your  works. 
I  am  in  doubt  whether  I  fhou Id. congratulate  your  having 
fmiOied  Homer,  while  the  two  effays  you  mention  are 
not  completed ;  but  if  you  expeft  no  great  trouble  from 
iiniililng  thefe,  1  heartily  rejoice  with  you. 

I  have  fome  faint  notion  of  the  beauties  of  Twicken- 
ham from  what  I  here  fee  round  me.  The  verdure  of 
fnovvers  is  poured  upon  every  tree  and  field  about  us ;  the 
gardens  unfold  variety  of  colours  to  the  eye  every  morn- 
ing, the  hedges  breath  is  beyond  all  perfume,  and  the 
fong  of  birds  we  hear  as  well  as  you.    But  the'  I  hear  and 

fee 
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fee  all  this,  yet  I  think  they  would  delight  me  more  if 
you  was  here.  I  found  the  want  of  thefe  at  Twickenham, 
while  I  was  there  with  you,  by  which  I  guefs  what  an 
increafe  of  charms  it  muft  new  have.     How  kind  is  it  in 
you  to  wifh  me  there,  and  how  unfortunate  are  my  cir- 
cumilances  that  allow  me  not  to  vifit  you  ?  If  I  fee  you, 
I  muft  leave  my   father  alone,  and  tiiis  uneafy  thought 
would  difanpoint  all  my  propofed  pleafures  ;  the  fame  cir- 
cumftance  will  prevent  my  profpeft  of  many  happy  hours 
with  you  in  Lord  Bathurft's  wood,  and,  I  fear,  of  feeing 
you  till  winter,  unlefs  Lady  Scudamore  comes  to  Sher- 
burne, in  which  cafe  I  fliall  prefs  you  to  fee  Dorfetfhire, 
as  you  propofed.     May  you  have  a  long  enjoyment  of 
your  new  favourite  Portico.     Your,  &c. 


LETTER    VL 

From  Mr.  D  i  g  b  y. 

Sherburne,  July  9,    1720. 
'TTHE  London  language   and   converfation   is,   I  find, 
quite  changed  lince  I  left  it,  tho'  it  is  not  above 
three  or  four  months  ago.    No  violent  change  in  the  na-' 
tural  world  ever  aftonifhed  a  Philofopher  fo  much  as  this 
does  mc.     I  hope  this  will  calm  all  Party  rage,  and  in-  • 
trodu-ce  more  humanity  than  has  of  late  obtained  in  con- 
verfation.    All  fcandal  will  fure  be  laid  afide,  for  there 
can    be    no  fuch   difeafe    any    more    as    Spleen   in    this 
new  golden  age.     I  am  pleafed  with  the  thoughts  of  fee- 
ing nothing  but  a  general  good  humour  when  I  come  up 
to  town;  I  rejoice  in  the  univerfal  riches  I  hear  of,  in 
the  thought  of  their  having  this  efreft.  They  tell  me  you 
was  foon  content;  and  that  you  cared  not  for  fuch  an  in- 
creafe as  others  wifhed  you.     By  this  account  I  judge 
you  the  richeft  man  in  the  South- fea,  and  congratulate 
you  accordingly.     I  can  wifli  you  only  an  increafe  of 
l^ealth,  for  of  riches  and  fame  you  have  enough. 

Your,  &;c. 

LET- 
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LETTER     VIL 

July  20,  1720. 
X^OUR  kind  defire  to  know  the  ilate  of  my  health  had 
not  been  unfatisfied  fo  long,  had  not  that  ill  ilate 
been  the  impediment.  Nor  fhould  I  have  feem'd  an  un- 
concern'd  party  in  the  joys  of  your  family,  which  I 
heard  of  from  lady  Scudamore,  whofe  fliort  Efchantillon 
of  a  letter  (of  a  quarter  of  a  page)  I  value  as  the  fhort 
glympfe  of  a  vifion  afforded  to  fome  devout  hermit ;  for 
it  includes  (as  thofe  revelations  do)  a  promife  of  a  better 
life  in  the  Elyiian  groves  of  Cirencefter,  whither,  1  could 
fay  almoft  in  the  ftyle  of  a  fermon,  the  Lord  bring  us  all, 
&c.  Thither  may  we  tend,  by  various  ways,  to  one 
blifsful  bovver  :  thither  may  health,  peace,  and  good  hu- 
mour wait  upon  us  as  afTociates :  thither  may  whole  car- 
goes of  neftar  (liquor  of  life  and  longevity  !)  by  mortals 
call'd  fpaw-water,  be  conveyed;  and  there  (as  Milton 
has  it)  may  we,  like  the  deities, 

On  flow'rs  repos'd,  and  with  frefli  garlands  crown'd, 
QiiafF  immortality  and  joy. 

When  I  fpeak  of  garlands,  I  fhould  not  forget  the  green 
vcftments  and  fcarfs  which  your  fifters  promis'd  to  make 
for  this  purpofe  :  I  expeft  you  too  in  green,  with  a  hunt- 
ing horn  by  your  fide,  and  a  green  hat,  the  model  of 
which  you  may  take  from  Oiborne's  defcription  of  King 
James  the  firfl. 

What  words,  what  numbers,  what  oratory,  or  what 
poetry,  can  fuffice,  to  exprefs  how  infinitely  I  efleem, 
value,  love,  and  defire  you  all,  above  all  the  great  ones 
of  this  part  of  the  world ;  above  all  the  Jews,  jobbers, 
bubblers,  fubfcribers,  projectors,  diredors,  governors, 
treafurers,  &c.  Sec.  &c.  in  fcecu'a  fcscukrum. 

Turn  your  eyes  and  attention  from  this  miferable  mer- 
cenary period  ;  and  turn  yourfelf,  in  a  jufl  contempt  of 
thefe  fons  of  Mammon,  to  the  contemplation  of  books, 
gardens,  and  marriage ;  in  which  I  now  leave  you,  and 
return  (wretch  that  I  am  !)  to  water-gruel  and  Palladio. 

I  am,  &c. 

LET- 
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LETTER    Vlir. 

From  Mr.  D  i  c  b  Y. 

Sherburne,  July  30. 
1  Congratulate  you,  dear  Sir,  on  the  return  of  the 
Golden  age;  for  fure  this  mull  be  fuch,  in  which  mo- 
ney is  fliower'd  down  in  fuch  abundance  upon  us.  I  hope 
this  overflowing  will  produce  great  and  good  fruits,  and 
bring  back  the  figurative  moral  golden-age  to  us.  I  have 
fome  omens  to  induce  me  to  believe  it  may;  for  when 
the  Mufes  delight  to  be  near  a  Court,  when  I  find  you 
frequently  with  a  Firll  minifter,  I  can't  but  expeft, 
from  fuch  an  intimacy,  an  encouragement  and  revival  of 
the  polite  arts.  I  know,  you  defire  to  bring  them  into 
honour,  above  the  golden  Image  which  is  fet  up  and 
worfhipped;  and,  if  you  cannot  effe£l  it,  adieu  to  all 
fuch  hopes.  You  feem  to  intimate  in  yours,  another  face 
of  things  from  this  inundation  of  wealth,  as  if  beauty, 
wit,  and  valour,  would  no  more  engage  our  paflions  in 
the  pleafurable  purfuit  of  them,  tho'  affiiled  by  this  in- 
creafe  :  if  fo,  and  if  monllers  only  as  various  as  thofe  of 
Nile  arife  from  this  abundance,  who  that  has  any  fpleen 
about  him  will  not  halle  to  town  to  laugh  ?  What  will 
become  of  the  play-houfe?  who  will  go  thither,  while 
there  i^  fuch  entertainment  in  the  ftreets  ?  I  hope  we  Ihall 
neither  want  good  Satire  nor  Comedy  ;  if  we  do,  the  age 
may  well  be  thought  barren  of  geniufcs,  for  none  has 
ever  produced  better  fubjefts.     Your,  .Stc. 

LETTER    IX. 

From  Mr.  D  i  c  b  y. 

Colefliill,  Nov.  12,    1720. 
1  Find  In  my  heart  that  I  have  a  taint  of  the  corrupt 
age  we  live  in.     I  want  the  public  Spirit  fo  much  ad- 
mired in  old  Rome,  of  facrificing  every  thing  that  is  dear 

to 
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to  us  to  the  commonwealth.  1  even  feel  a  more  intimate 
concern  for  my  friends  who  have  fuffered  in  the  S.  Sea, 
than  for  the  public,  which  is  faid  to  be  undone  by  iti 
But  I  hope  the  reafon  is,  that  I  do  not  fee  fo  evidently 
the  ruin  of  the  public  to  be  a  confequence  of  it,  as  I  do 
the  lofs  of  my  friends.  I  fear  there  are  few  beiades  your- 
felf  that  will  be  perfuaded  by  old  Hefiod,  that  half  is 
more  than  the  ivhole.  I  know  not  whether  I  do  not  rejoice 
in  your  Sufferings  ;  lince  they  have  fhewn  me  your 
mind  is  principled  with  fuch  a  fentiment,  I  allure  you  I 
expeil  from  it  a  performance  greater  ftill  than  Homer. 
I  have  an  extreme  joy  from  your  communicating  to  me 
this  affeflion  of  your  mind; 

Quid  voveat  dulci  Nutricula  majus  alumno? 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  no  equipage  could  fliew  you  to  my 
eye  in  fo  much  fplendor.  I  v.-ould  not  indulge  this  fit  of 
philofophy  fo  far  as  to  be  tedious  to  you,  elfe  I  could  pro- 
fecute  it  with  pleafure. 

I  long  to  fee  you,  your  Mother,  and  your  Villa  ;  till 
then  I  will  fay  nothing  of  Lord  Bathurfl's  wood,  which  I 
faw  in  my  return  hither.  Soon  after  Chrlftmas  I  defign 
for  London,  where  1  flial]  mifs  Lady  Scudamore  very 
much,  who  intends  to  ftay  in  the  country  all  winter.  I 
am  angry  with  her,  as  1  am  like  to  fuffer  by  this  refolu- 
tion,  and  would  fain  blame  her,  but  cannot  find  a  caufe. 
The  man  is  curfed  tliat  has  a  lono-er  letter  than  this  to 
write  with  as  bad  a  pen  ;  yet  I  can  ufe  it  with  pleafure,  to 
fend  my  fervices  to  your  good  mother,  and  to  write  myfelf 

Your,  he. 

LETTER    X. 

Sept.  I,   1722. 
■'.0£lor  Arbuthnot  is  going  to  Bath,  and  will  ftay  there 
a  fortnight  or  more :  perhaps  you  would  be  comfort- 
ed to  have  a  fight  of  him,  whether  you  need  him  or  not. 
I  think  him  as  good  aDoftor  as  any  man  for  one  that  is  ill, 
and  a  better  Do£lor  for  one  that  is  well.   He  would  do  ad- 
mirably 


VJ 
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rtiirably  for  Mrs.  Mary  Digby :  flie  needed  only  to  fol- 
low his  hints,  to  be  in  eternal  bufinefs  and  amufement  of 
mind,  and  even  as  aftive  as  fhe  could  defire.  But  indeed 
I  fear  (he  would  out-walk  him;  for  (as  Dean  Swift  ob- 
ferv'd  to  me  the  very  firfl  time  1  faw  the  Dodlor)  "  He  is 
*'  a  man  that  can  do  every  thing  but  walk."  His  brother, 
who  is  lately  come  into  England,  goes  aHo  to  the  Bath  ; 
and  is  a  more  extraordinary  man  than  he,  worth  your 
going  thither  on  purpole  to  know  him.  The  fpirit  of 
philanthropy,  fo  long  dead  to  our  world,  is  reviv'd  in 
liim  :  he  is  a  philofophcr  all  of  fire ;  fo  warmly,  nay,  fo 
wildly  in  the  right,  that  he  forces  all  others  about  him 
to  be  fo  too,  and  draws  them  into  his  own  Vortex.  He 
is  a  liar  that  looks  as  if  it  were  all  fire,  but  is  all  benig-' 
nity,  all  gentle  and  beneficial  influence.  If  there  be 
other  men  in  the  world  that  would  ferve  a  friend,  yet  he 
is  the  only  one,  I  believe^  that  could  make  even  an  ene- 
my ferve  a  friend. 

As  all  human  life  is  chequcr'd  and  mixed  with  acqui- 
litions  and  loffes  (tho'  the  latter  are  more  certain  and  ir- 
remediable, than  the  former  lafting  or  fatisfa£lory)  fo  at 
the  time  I  have  gain'd  the  acquaintance  of  one  worthy 
man,  I  have  loft  another,  a  very  eafy,  humane,  and  gen- 
tlemanly neighbour,  Mr.  Stonor.  'Tis  certain,  the  lofs 
of  one  of  this  charafler  puts  us  naturally  upon  fetting  a 
greater  value  on  the  few  that  are  left,  tho'  the  degree  of 
our  efteem  may  be  different.  Nothing,  fays  Seneca,  is 
fo  melancholy  a  circumftance  in  human  life,  or  fo  fooa 
reconciles  us  to  the  thought  of  our  own  death,  as  the  re- 
fleftion  and  profpeft  of  one  friend  after  another  dropping 
round  us!  Who  wouldftandalonejthefoleremainingruin, 
the  laft  tottering  column  of  all  the  fabric  of  friendflilp, ; 
once  fo  large,  feemingly  fo  ftrong,  and  yet  fo  fuddenly 
funk  and  buried  ?     I  am,  &c. 


-LETTER    XL 

T  Have  belief  enough  in  the  goodnefs  of  your  whole  fa- 
mily, to  think  you  will  all  be  pleas'd  that  I  am  arriv'd 

in  fafety  at  Twickenham;  tho'  it  is  a  fort  of  earnell  that 
Vol.  IV.  S  jov. 
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you  will  be  troubled  again  with  me,  at  Sherburne,  Or 
Colcfliill;  for  however  I  may  like  one  of  your  places,  it 
may  be  in  that  as  in  liking  one  of  your  family  ;  when  one 
fees  the  reft,  one  likes  them  all.  Pray  make  my  fervices 
acceptable  to  them  :  I  wifli  them  all  the  happinefs  they 
may  want,  and  the  continuance  of  all  the  happinefs  they 
have ;  and  I  take  the  latter  to  comprize  a  great  deal  more  than 
the  former.  I  muft  feparate  Lady  Scudamore  from  you, 
as,  I  fear,  fhe  will  do  herfelf  before  this  letter  reaches 
you  :  fo  I  wifli  her  a  good  journey,  and  I  hope  one  day 
to  try  if  file  lives  as  well  as  you  do  :  tho'  I  much  queftion 
if  fhe  can  live  as  quietly  :  I  fufpefl  the  bells  will  be  ring- 
ing at  her  arrival,  and  on  her  own  and  Mils  Scudamore's 
birth-days,  and  that  all  the  clergy  in  the  country  come 
to  pay  refpefts ;  both  the  clergy  and  their  bells  expecting 
from  her  and  from  the  young  lady,  further  bufinefs  and 
further  employment.  Befides  all  this,  there  dwells  on  the 
one  fide  of  her  the  Lord  Coningfby,  and  on  the  other  Mr. 
W'^.  '  Yetlfhall,  whenthedaysandtheyeariscome  about, 
adventure  upon  all  this  for  her  fake. 

1  beg  my  Lord  Digby  to  think  me  a  better  man  than  to 
content  myfelf  with  thanking  him  in  the  common  way. 
I  am,  in  as  lincere  a  fenfe  of  the  word,  his  fervant,  as  you 
are  his  fon,  or  he  your  father. 

I  muft  in  my  turn  infift  upon  hearing  how  my  laft  fel- 
low-travellers got  home  from  Clarendon,  and  defire  Mr* 
Philips  to  remember  me  in  "his  Cyder,  and  to  tell  Mr. 
W*.  that  I  am  dead  and  buried. 

I  wifh  the  young  ladies,  whom  I  almoft  robb'd  of  their 
good  name,  a  better  name  in  return,  (even  that  very 
name  to  each  of  them,  which  they  Ihall  like  beft,  for  the 
fake  of  the  man  that  bears  it.)  Your,  Sec. 


LETTER    Xn. 

1722. 

V;^  OUR  making  a  fort  of  apology  for  your  not  writing, 

is  a  very  genteel  reproof  to  me.     I  know  I  was  to 

blame,  but  I  know  I  did  not  intend  to  be  fo,  and  (what 

2,  is 
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i-s  the  happiefl  knowledge  in  the  world)  I  know  you  will 
forgive  me  :  for  fure  nothing  is  more  fatisfaflqry  than 
to  be  certain  of  fuch  a  friend  as  willoverlook  one's  failings, 
lince  every  fuch  inftance  is  a  conviftion  of  his  kindnefs. 

If  1  am  all  my  life  to  dwell  in  intentions,  and  never 
to  rife  to  aftions,  I  have  but  too  much  need  of  that  gen- 
tle difpofition  which  1  experience  in  you.  Butl  liopc  better 
things  of  myfelf,  and  fully  purpofe  to  make  you  a  vilit 
this  fummer  at  Sherburne.  I'm  told  you  are  all  upon  re- 
moval very  fpeedily,  and  that  Mrs.  Mary  Digby  talks,  in  a 
letter  to  Lady  Scudamore,  of  feeing  my  Lord  BathuriTj 
wood  in  her  way.  How  much  I  wifli  to  be  her  guide 
thro'  t|iat  enchanted  foreft,  is  not  to  be  expreft :  I  look 
upon  myfelf  as  the  magician  appropriated  to  the  place, 
without  whom  no^ mortal  can  penetrate  into  the  recclfes 
of  thofefacred  (hades.  I  could  pafs  whole  days,  in  onlydef- 
cribing  to  her  the  future,  and  as  fet  vifionary  beauties, 
that  are  to  rife  in  thofe  fcencs:  the  palace  that  is  to  be 
built,  the  pavillions  that  are  to  glitter,  the  colonades 
that  are  to  adorn  them  :  nay  more  the  meeting  of  the 
Thames  and  the  Severn,  which  (when  the  noble  ownerhas 
finer  dreams  than  ordinary)  are  to  be  led  into  each  other's 
embraces  thro'  ftcret  caverns  of  not  above  twelve  or  fif- 
teen miles,  till  they  rife  and  celebrate  their  marriage  in 
the  midft  of  an  immcnfe  ampitheatre,  which  is  to  be  the 
admiration  of  pofterity,  a  hundred  years  hence.  But  till 
the  deflin'd  time  fliall  arrive  that  is  to  manifeft  thefewon- 
ders,  Mrs.  Digby  muft  content  herfelf  with  feeing  what 
is  at  prefent  no  more  than  the  fined  wood  in  England. 

The  objedls  that  attradV  this  part  of  the  world,  are  of  a 
quite  different  nature.  Women  of  quality  are  all  turn'd 
followers  of  the  camp  in  Hyd^-park  this  year,  whither 
all  the  town  refort  to  magnificent  entertainments  given 
by  the  officers,  &c.  The  Scythian  Ladies  that  dwelt  in 
the  waggons  of  war,  were  not  more  clofely  attached  to 
the  luggage.  The  matrons,  like  thofe  of  Sparta,  attend 
their  ions  to  the  field,  to  be  witnelTes  of  their  glorious 
deeds ;  and  the  maidens  with  all  their  charms  difpiay'd, 

S  2  prov©kQ 
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provoke  the  fpirit  of  the  foMlers  :  Tea  and  Coffee  fupply* 
the  place  of  Lacedemonian  black  broth.  This  camp  feems 
Crown'd  with  perpetual  vi£lory,  for  every  fun  that  rifes 
in  the  thunder  of  cannon,  fets  in  the  mufic  of  violins. 
Nothing  is  yet  wanting  but  the  conftant  prefence  of  the 
Princefs  to  reprefent  the  Mater  exerdtus. 

At  Twickenham  the  world  goes  otherwife.  There  arc 
certain  old  people  who  take  up  all  my  time,  and  will 
hardly  allow  me  to  keep  any  other  company.  They  were 
introduced  here  by  a  man  of-  their  own  fort,  who  has 
made  me  perfectly  rude  to  all  contemporaries,  and 
won't  fo  much  as  fuff'er  me  to  look  upon  them.  The 
perfon  I  complain  of  is  the  Bifliop  of  Rochefter.  Yet 
he  allows  me  (from  fomething  he  has  heard  of  your  cha- 
rafter,  and  that  of  your  family,  as  if  you  were  of  the  old 
fe£l  of  moralifts)  to  write  three  or  four  lides  of  paper  to 
you,  and  to  tell  you  (what  thefe  fort  of  people  neVer  tell 
but  with  truth  and  religious  lincerety)  that  I  am,  and  ever 
"will  be.  Your,  &c, 

LETTER    XIII. 

'"P  HE  fame  reafon  that  hinder'd  your  writing,  hinder'd 
mine,  the  pleafing  expedlation  to  fee  you  in  town. 
Indeed  lince  the  willing  confinement  I  have  lain  under 
here  with  my  mother  (whom  it  is  natural  and  reafonable 
I  fhould  rejoice  with,  as  well  as  grieve)  I  could  the  better 
bear  your  abfence  from  London,  for  I  could  hardly  have 
feen  you  there ;  and  it  would  not  have  been  quite  rea- 
fonable to  have  drav/n  you  to  a  fick  room  hither  from 
the  firft  embraces  of  your  friends.  My  mother  is  now 
(I  thank  God)  wonderfully  recovered,  tho'  not  fo  much 
as  yet  to  venture  out  of  her  chamber,  but  enough  to  en- 
joy a  few  partic ular  friends,  when  they  have  the  good  nature 
to  look  upon  her,  I  may  recommend  to  you  the  room  wc 
ill  in,  upon  one  (and  that  a  favourite)  account,  that  it 
is  the  very  warmcft  in  the  houfe  ;  we  and  our  fires  will 
C(jually  fmile  upon  your  face,     There  is  a  Perfian  pro_ 
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verb  that  fays  (I  think  very  prettily)  "  The  converfa- 
"  tion  of  a  friend  brightens  the  eyes."  This  I  take  to 
be  a  fplendour  ftill  more  agreeable  than  the  fires  you  fo 
delightfully  defcribe. 

That  you  may  long  enjoy  your  own  fire -fide  in  the  me- 
taphorical fenfe,  that  is,  all  thofe  of  your  family  who 
make  it  pleafing  to  fit  and  fpend  whole  wintry  months 
together,  (afar  more  rational  delight,  and  better  felt  by 
an  honeft  heart,  than  all  the  glaring  entertainments,  nra- 
merous  lights,  and  falfe  fplendours,  of  an  aiTembly  of 
empty  heads,  aching  hearts,  and  falfe  faces.)  This  is  my 
fincere  wifli  to  you  and  yours. 

You  fay  you  propofe  much  pleafure  in  feeing  fome  few 
faces  about  town  of  my  acquaintance.  I  guefs  you  mean 
Mrs.  Howard's  and  Mrs.  Blount's.  And  I  affure  you, 
you  ought  to  take  as  much  pleafure  in  their  hearts,  if 
they  are  what  they  fometimes  expi-efs  with  regard  to  you. 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  to  you  all,  a  very  faithful  fervant. 


LETTER    XIV. 
From  Mr.  Digby. 

Sherburne,  Aug.  14,  1725. 
T  Can't  return  from  fo  agreeable  an  entertainment  as 
yours  in  the  country,  without  acknowledging  it.  I 
thank  you  heartily  for  the  new  agreeable  idea  of  life  you 
there  gave  me  ;  it  will  remain  long  with  me,  for  it  is  very 
ilrongly  impreifed  upon  my  imagination.  I  repeat  the 
memory  of  it  often,  and  fhall  value  that  faculty  of  the 
mind  now  more  than  ever,  for  the  power  it  gives  me  of 
being  entertained  in  your  villa,  when  abfent  from  it. 
As  you  are  poiTefled  of  all  the  pleafures  of  the  country, 
and,  as  I  think,  of  a  right  mind,  what  can  I  wifli  you 
but  health  to  enjoy  them  ?  This  I  fo  heartily  do,  that  I 
fhould  be  even  glad  to  hear  your  good  mother  might  loofe 
all  her  prefent  pleafures  in  her  unwearied  care  of  you,  by 
your  betjter  health  convincing  them  it  is  unneccflary. 

I  am 


•    ^ 
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I  am  troubled,  and  fliall  be  fo,  till  I  hear  you  have  re- 
ceiv'd  this  litter  :  for  you  gave  me  the  greateil  pleafure 
imaginable  in  yours,  and  I  am  impatient  to  acknowledge 
it.     If  I  any  ways  deferve  that  friendly  warmth  and  affec- 
tion, with  which  you  write,  it  is,  that   I  have   a  heart 
full  of  love  and  eftcem  for  you :  fo   truly,  that  I   fhould 
loofe  the  greateft  pleafure  of  my  life  if  I  loll  your  good 
opinion.     It  rejoices  me  very  much  to   be   reckoned    by 
you  in  the  clafs  of  honeft  men  ;  for  tho'  I  am  not  troubled 
over  much  About  the  opinion  moft  may  have  of  me,  yet, 
I  own,  it  would  grieve  me  not  to  be  thought  well  of,  by 
you  and  fome    few  others.     I  will   not  doubt  my  own 
ilrength,  yefl  have  this  further  fecurity  to  maintain  my 
integrity,  that  I  cannnot  part  with  that,  without  forfeit- 
ing your  efteem  with  it. 

Perpetual  diforder  a'ftd  ill  health  have  for  fome  years 
fo  difguifed  me,  that  I  fometimcs  fear  I  do  not  to  my 
beft  friends  enough  appear  what  I  really  am.     Sicknefs 
is  a  great  oppreffbr:  it  does   gr«at  injury  t«   a -zealous 
heart,  ftifling  its  warmth,  and  not  fuffering  it  to  break  out 
in  a£tion.     But,  I  hope,  I  fliall  not  make  this  complaint 
much  longer.     I  have  other  hopes  that  pleafe  me  too, 
tho'  not  fo  well  grounded;  thefe  are,    that  you  may  yet 
make  a  journey  wcftward  with  Lord  Bathurft;  but  of 
the  probability  of  this  I  do  not  venture  to  reafon,   be- 
caufe  I  would  not  part  with  the  pleafure  of  that  belief. 
It  grieves  me  to  think  how  far  I  am  removed  from  you, 
and  from  that  excellent  Lord,  whom  Hove  !  Indeed  I  re- 
member him,  as  one  that  has  made  fickncfs  eafy  to  me, 
by  bearing  with  my  infirmities  in  the  fame  manner  that 
you  have  always  done.     I  often  too  confider  him  in  other 
lights  that  make  him  valuable  to  me.     With  him,  I  know 
not  by  what  connexion,  you  never  fail  to  come  into  my 
mind,  as  if  you  were  infeparable.     I  have,  as  you  guefs, 
many  philofophical  rev£ries  in  the  fhadcs  of  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh,  of  which  you  are  a  great  part.     You  generally 
enter  there  with  me,  and  like  a  good  genius,  applaud  and 
llrengthen  all  my  fentiments  that  have  honour  in  them. 

This 


FROM  Mr.  DIGBY.  13^ 

This  good  office  which  you  have  often  done  me  iInkiio\v»- 
ingly,  I  muft  acknowledge  now,  that  my  own  breaft  may 
not  reproach  me.witli  ingratitude,  and  difquiet  me  when 
I  would  mufe  as-ain  in  that  folemn  fcene.  I  have  not  room 
now  left  to  alk  you  many  queftions  I  intended  about  the 
Odyffey.  I  beg  I  may  know  how  far  you  have  carried 
Ulyffes  on  his  journey,  and  how  you  have  been  entertain- 
ed with  him  on  the  way?  I  defire  I  may  hear  of  your 
health,  of  Mrs.  Pope's,  and  of  every  thing  clfe  that  be- 
longs to  you. 

How  thrive  your  garden  plants  ?  how  look  the  trees  } 
how  fpring  the  Brocoli  and  the  Fcnochio?  hard  names  to 
fpell!  how  did  the  poppies  bloom  ?  and  how  is  the  great 
room  approv'd  ?  what  parties  have  you  had  of  pleafure  ? 
what  in  the  grotto  ?  what  upon  the  Thames  ?  I  would 
know  how  all  your  hours  pafs,  all  you  fay,  and  all  you 
do  ;  of  which  I  fhould  queflion  you  yet  farther,  but  my 
paper  is  full  and  fpares  you.  My  brother  Ned  is  wholly 
yours,  and  fo  my  father  delires  to  be,  and  every  foul  here 
whofe  name  is  Digby.  My  filler  will  be  yours  in  particu- 
lar.    What  can  I  add  more  ?  I  am,  he, 

•"     -  ■■  !      —     ■■■>  M     ■  PI.      .      ■  -■   ■ ,   ■-       -■       ^^■■■.|,^l■■ ii.#».   ■  —  - 1^^  —  ^   Wi...-m 

LETTER    XV. 

O£lober  10. 
T  Was  upon  the  point  of  taking  a  much  greater  journey 

than  to  Bermudas,  even  to  that  undifcover\lcountry,  fro-m 
zvhoje  bourn  no  traveller  returns  ! 

A  fever  carried  mc  on  the  high  gallop  towards  it  for  lix 
or  feven  days — But  here  you  have  me  now,  and  that  is 
all  I  fhall  fay  of  it :  iince  which  time  an  impertinent 
lamenefs  kept  me  at  home  twice  as  long  ;  as  if  fate  fhould 
fay  (after  the  other  dangerous  illnefs)  "  You  fhall  nei- 
*'  ther  go  into  the  other  world,  nor  any  where  you  like 
"  in  this."     Elfe  whoknowsbuti  hadbeenatHom-lacy  ? 

I  confpire  in  your  fentiments,  emulate  your  pleafures, 
wifh  for  your  company.  You  are  all  of  one  heart  and 
one  foul,  as  was  faid  of  the  primitive  Chrillians:  'tis  like 

the 
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the  kingclom  of  the  juft  upon  earth  ;  not  a  wicked  wrefcTf 
to  interrupt  you,  but  a  fet  of  try'd,  experienc'd  friends 
and  fellow  comforters,  who  have  feen  evil  men  and  evil 
days ;  and  have,  by  a  fuperior  reftitude  of  heart  fet  your- 
felves  above  them,  and  reap  your  reward.  Why  will 
you  ever,  of  your  own  accord,  end  fuch  a  millenary  year 
in  London  ?  tranfmigrate  (if  I  may  fo  call  it)  into  other 
creatues,  in  that  fcene  of  folly  militant,  when  you  may 
reign  for  ever  at  Hom-lacy  in  fenfe  and  reafon  triumph- 
ant? I  appeal  to  a  third  lady  in  your  family,  whom  I  take 
to  be  the  moft  innocent,  and  the  leaft  warp'd  by  idle 
fafnion  and  cuftom  of  you  all ;  I  appeal  to  her,  if  you 
are  not  every  foul  of  you  better  people,  better  compa- 
nions, and  happier  where  you  are  ?  I  defire  her  opinion 
tinder  her  hand  in  your  next  letter,  I  mean  Mifs  Scuda- 
more's*.  I  am  confident  if  (he  would  or  durft  fpeak  her 
fenfe,  and  employ  that  reafoning  which  God  has  given 
her,  to  infufe  more  thoughtfulnefs  int®  you  all;  thofe ar- 
guments could  not  fail  to  put  you  to  the  blufh,  and  keep 
you  out  of  town,  like  people  fenfible  of  your  own  felici- 
ties. I  am  not  without  hopes,  if  fhe  can  detain  a  parli- 
ament-man and  a  lady  of  quality  from  the  world  one 
winter,  that  I  may  come  upon  you  with  fuch  irrefiflable 
arguments  another  year  as  may  carry  you  all  with  me  to 
Bermudas  f,  the  feat  of  all  earthly  happinefs,  and  the  new 
Jerufalem  of  the  righteous. 

Don't  talk  of  the  decay  of  the  year,  the  feafon  is 
good  where  the  people  are  fo:  *tis  the  beft  time  of  the 
year  for  a  painter;  there  is  m.ore  variety  of  colours  in  the 
leaves,  the  profpe£ls  begin  to  open,  thro*  the  thinner  woods, 
over  the  valleys ;  and  thro'  the  high  canopies  of  trees  to 
the  higher  arch  of  heaven :  the  dews  of  the  morning  im- 
pearl  every  thorn,  and  fcatter  diamonds  on  the  verdant 
mantle  of  the  earth ;  the  frofts  are  frefli  and  wholefome  : 
what  would  you  have  ?  the  Moon  fhines  too,  tho'  not 
for  lovers  thefe  cold  nights,  but  for  aftronomers. 

♦  Afterwards  Ducbefsof  Beaufort,  at  this  time  very  young. 

t  About  this  time  the  Rev.  Dean  Berkley  conceived  his  projeft  of  erefting 
a  fettlement  in  Bermudas  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Chriftian  faith,  and  in- 
troduftioR  of  Sciences  into  Am«iiea. 

Have 
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Have  ye  not  reflefting  Telefcopes  t,  whereby  ye  may 
innocently  magnify  her  fpots  and  blemifhcs  r    Content 
yourfelves  with  them,  and  do  not  come  to  a  phice  where 
your  own  eyes  become  reflcfting  Telefcopes,  and  where 
thofe  of  all  others  are  equally  fuch  upon  their  neighbours. 
Stay  you  at  leaft  (for  what  I  have  faid  before  relates  on- 
ly to  the  ladies:  don't  imagine  I'll  write  about  any  eyes 
but  theirs)  ftay,  I  fay,  from  that  idle,  bufy -looking  San- 
hedrin,  where  wifdom  and  no  wifdom  is  the  eternal  debate, 
not  (as  it  lately  was  in  Ireland)  an  accidental  one. 
'    If,   after  all,   you  will  difpife  good  advice,  and  rcfolve 
to  come  to  London,  here  you  will  find  me,  doing  jufl  the 
things  I  fhould  not,  living  where   I  fiiould  not,  and  as 
worldly,  as  idle,  in  a  word  as  much  an  Anti-Bermudanift 
as  anv  bodv.     Dear  Sir,  make  the  ladies  know  I  am  th'eir 
fervant,  youknowlam  Yours,  &c. 

LETTER    XVL 

Aug.  12. 
T  Have  been  above  a  month  flrolling  about  in  Buck- 
inghamfhire  and  Oxfordfliire,  from  garden  to  garden, 
but  flill  returning  to  Lord  Cobham's  vrith  frefli  fatisfac- 
tion.  I  fliould  be  forry  to  fee  my  Lady  Scudamore's,  till 
it  has  had  the  full  advantage  of  Lord  B^-'s  improve- 
ments ;  and  then  I  will  expeft  fomething  like  the  waters 
of  Rifkins,  and  the  woods  of  Oakley  togetiier,  which 
(without  flattery)  would  be  at  leaft  as  good  as  any  thino- 
in  our  world  :  For  as  to  the  hanging  gardens  of  Babylon, 
the  Paradife  of  Cyrus,  and  the  Sharawaggi's  of  China,  I 
have  little  or  no  ideas  of  them,  but,  I  dare  fay,  Lord  B* 
has  becaufe  they  were  certainly  both  very  great,  and  very 
wild.  I  hope  Mrs.  Mary  Digby  is  quite  tired  of  his 
\^ox6.^\^^ 'iExtravagame  Bergcrie:  and  that  flic  is  juft  now 
fitlng,  or  rather  reclining  on  a  bank,  fatigued  with  over- 
much dancing  and  finging  at  his  unwearied  rcquefl  and 
inHigation.  I  know  your  love  of  eafe  ^o  well,  that  you 
might  be  in  danger  of  being  too  quiet  to  enjoy  oulet,  and 
\  Thci'e  i.iriruments  were  juft  iIkji  hrought  to  ptrfcc^ioa. 

Vol.  IV.  T  .    too 
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too  philofophical  to  be  a  philofopher  ;  were  it  not  for  the 
ferment  Lord  B.  will  put  you  into.  One  of  his  Lordfliip's 
maxims  is,  that  a  total  abflinencc  from  intemperance  or 
bufmefs,  is  no  more  philolbphy,  than  a  total  confopiation 
of  the  fcnfes  is  repofe  :  one  muft  feel  enough  of  its  contra- 
ry to  have  a  relilh  of  either.  But,  after  all,  let  your  tem- 
per work,  and  be  as  fedate  and  contemplative  as  you  will, 
I'll  engage  you  fliall  be  ht  for  any  of  us,  when  you  come 
to  town  in  the  winter.  Folly  will  laugh  you  into  all  the 
culloms  of  the  company  here  ;  nothing  will  be  able  to  pre- 
vent your  converfion  to  her,  but  indifpofition,  which,  I 
hope,  will  be  far  from  you.  I  am  telling  the  worfl  that 
can  come  of  you;  for  as  to  vice,  you  are  fafe  ;  but  folly  is 
many  an  honeft  man's,  nay,  every  good  humour'd  man's 
lot:  nay,  it  is  the  feafoning  of  life;  and  fools  (in  one 
fenfe)  are  the  fait  of  the  earth  :  a  little  is  excellent,  tho'  in- 
deed a  whole  mouthful  is  juftly  call'd  the  Devil. 

So  much  for  your  diverlious  next  winter,  and  for  mine. 
I  envy  you  much  more  at  prefent,  than  I  fliall  then  ;  for 
if  there  be  on  earth  an  image  of  paradife,  it  is  in  fuch  per- 
feft  Union  and  Society  as  you  all  poffefs.  I  would  have- 
my  innocent  envies  and  wifnes  of  your  flate  known  to  you 
all ;  which  is  far  better  than  making  you  compliments,  for 
it  is  inward  approbation  and  efleem.  My  Lord  Digby  has 
in  me  a  fincere  fervant,  or  would  have,  were  there  anv  oc- 
calion  in  me  to  manifeft  it. 


LETTER    XVIL 

Decemb.  28,  1724. 
1  T  is  now  the  feafon  to  wifli  you  a  good  end  of  one  year, 
and  a  happy  beginning  of  another  :  but  both  thefe  you 
know  how  to  make  yourfelf,  by  only  continuing  fuch  a  life 
as  you  have  been  long  accufliomud  to  lead.  As  for  good 
works,  they  arc  things  I  dare  not  name,  eitlicrto  thofe  that 
do  them,  or  to  thofe  that  do  them  not :  the  firft  are  too  mo- 
deft,  and  the  latter  too  fcliiHi,  to' bear  the  mention  of  what 
are  become  of  either  too  old  iafhion'd,  or  too  private,  to 
conftltute  any  part  of  the  vanity  or  reputation  of  the  pre- 
ient  age.  However,  it  were  to  be  wiffi'd  people  would 
now  and  then  look  upon  good  works  as  they  do  upon  old 
wardrobes,  merely  in  cafe  any  of  them  fhould  by  chance 
con-.c  into  fafliloa  ap'ain  :  as  ancient  fardln;TaIes  revive  in 
r.;odctn  hoop'd  pcticoats,  (which  may  be  properly  com- 
pared to  charities,  as  they  cover  a  multitude  of  fins.) 
They  tcU  me  that  at  Colciliiri  certain  antiquated  charl- 

I  ties^ 
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ties,  anJ  obfoletc  devotions  are  yet  fubfifting  :  that  a  thing 
called  Chriltian  chcarfulnefs  (not  incompatible  with  Chrift- 
mas  pyes  and  plum-broth)  whereof  frequent  is  the  mention 
in  old  fermons  and  almanacks,  is  really  kept  alive  and  in 
practice  ;  that  feeding  the  hungry,  and  giving  alms  to  the 
poor,  do  yet  make  a  part  of  good  houfe- keeping,  in  a  la- 
titude not  more  remote  from  London  than  fourfcore  miks : 
and  laftiy,  that  prayers  and  roafl  beef  annually  make  fome 
people  as  happy  as  a  whore  and  a  bottle.  But  here  in  town, 
I  alTure  you,  men,  women,  and  children  have  done  with 
with  thefe  things.  Charity  not  only  begins,  but  ends  at 
home.  Inftead  of  the  four  cardinal  virtues,  now  reign 
four  courtly  ones  :  we  have  cunning  for  prudence,  rapine 
for  juflice,  time  ferving  for  fortitude,  and  luxury  for 
temperance.  Whatever  you  may  fancy  where  you  live  in 
a  ftate  of  ignorance,  and  fee  hothing  but  quiet,  religion, 
and  good-humour,  the  cafe  isjuft  as  I  tell  you  where  peo- 
ple underftand  the  world,  and  know  how  to  live  with  credit 
and  glory. 

I  Willi  that  heaven  would  open  the  eyes  of  men,  and 
make  them  fenlible  which  of  thefe  is  right;  whether,  upon 
a  due  conviftion,  we  are  to  quit  fa£lion,  and  gaming,  and 
high  feeding,  and  all  manner  of  luxury,  and  to  take  to 
your  country  way  ?  or  you  to  leave  prayers,  and  almf- 
giving,  and  reading,  and  excrcife,  and  come  into  our 
rncafures?  I  wifh,  (I  fay)  that  this  matter  were  as  clear 
to  all  men  as  it  is  to  Your  affedlionate,  kc. 


LETTER    XVIIL 

Dear  Sir,  April  21,  1726, 

T  Have  a  great  inclination  to  write  to  you,  tho'  I  cannot 
■^^  by  writing  any  more  than  1  could  by  words,  exprefs 
what  part  I  bear  in  your  fufFerings.  Nature  and  efteem  in 
you  are  join'd  to  aggravate  your  atflldlion:  the  latter  I  have 
in  a  degree  equal  even  to  yours,  and  a  tye  of  friendfliip 
approaches  near  to  the  tendernefs  of  nature  :  yet,  God 
knows,  no  man  living  is  lefs  fit  to  comfort  you,  as  no  man 
is  more  deeply  fenfible  than  myfelf  of  the  greatnels  of  the 
lofs.  That  very  virtue  which  fecures  his  prefent  ftatc 
from  all  the  forrows  incident  to  ours,  does  but  aggrandife 
our  fenlation  of  its  being  remov'd  from  our  fight,  from 
our  aftecrion,  and  from  our  imitation;  for  the  friendfhi'p 
and  focicty  of  good  men  does  not  only  make  us  happier, 
but  it  makes  Us  better.     Their  death  <3oes  but  complete 

T  2  ;hcu' 
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their  felicity  before  our  own,  who  probably  arc  not  yet 
arrived  to  that  degree  of  perfe£^ ion  which  merits  an  im- 
mediate reward.  That  your  dear  brother,  and  my  dear 
friend  was  fo,  I  take  his  very  removal  to  be  a  proof;  Pro- 
vidence would  certainly  lend  virtuous  men  to  a  world  that 
fo  much  wants  them,  as  long  as  in  its  juftice  to  them  it 
could  fpare  them  to  us.  May  my  foul  be  with  thofe  who 
have  meant  well,  and  have  afted  well  to  that  meaning  ! 
and,  I  doubt  not,  if  this  prayer  be  granted,  I  fliallbe  with 
him.  Let  us  preferve  his  memory  in  the  way  he  would  beft 
like,  by  recolle£ling  what  his  behaviour  would  have  been, 
in  every  incident  of  our  lives  to  come,  and  doing  in  each 
jufi:  as  we  think  he  would  have  dons;  fo  we  fhallhavehim 
always  before  our  eyes,  and  in  our  minds,  and  (what  is 
more)  in  our  lives  and  manners,  I  hope  when  we  fliall  meet 
him  next,  we  fhall  be  more  of  a  piece  with  him,  and  ccnfe- 
quently  not  to  be  evermore  feparated  from  him.  1  will  ;:dd 
but  one  word  that  relates  uo  vhat  rcmair.s  of  yourfelf  and 
me,  fmce  fo  valued  a  part  of  us  is  gone;  it  is  to  beg  you 
to  accept,  as  yours  by  inheritance,  of  the  vacancy  he  has 
left  in  a  heart,  which  (while  he  could  iill  it  with  fuch  hopes, 
wiflies  and  affeftions  for  him  as  fuited  a  mortal  creature) 
was  truly  and  warmly  his  ;  and  fhall  (I  allure  you  in  the 
iincerity  of  forrow  for  my  own  lofs)  be  faithfully  at  your 
fervice  while  I  continue  to  love  his  memory,  that  is,  while 
I  continue  to  be  myfelf. 

Mr.  Dgby  di  d  in  the  year  1716,  and  is  buried  in  the  church  of  Sherburne 
in  Doifctihire,  widi  an  Epitaph  yiTittai  by  the  Author. 
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Bifhop  of  Rochester, 
From  the  Year   1716   to   1723. 


LETTER    I. 

The  Bifhop  of  Rochester  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Decemb.  1716. 
T  Return  yonr  '^  Preface,  which  I  have  read  twice  with 
-*  j)'eafure.  The  modefty  and  good  fenfe  there  is  in  it, 
muft  p'eaft  every  one  that  reads  it :  and  lince  there  is  no- 
thing that  can  o.^/end,  I  fee  not  why  you  fhould  balance 
a  moment  about  printing  it — a'ways  provided,  that  there 
is  nothing  laid  there  which  you  may  have  occafion  to  un- 
fay  hereafter;  of  which  you  yourtelf  are  the  beft  and  the 
only  judge.  This  is  my  fincere  opinion,  which  1  give, 
becaufe  you  alk  it :  and  which  I  would  not  give,  tho' 
afked,  but  to  a  man  1  va'ue  as  much  as  I  do  you;  being 
feniible  how  improper  it  is,  on  many  accounts,  for  me  to 
interpofe  in  things  of  this  nature  ;  which  I  never  under- 
ftood  well,  and  now  underftand  fornewhat  Icfs  than  ever  J 
did.  But  I  can  deny  you  nothing;  eipecially  iince  you 
have  had  the  goodnefs  often,  and  patiently,  to  hear  what 
I  have  faid  againft  rhyme,  and  in  behalf  of  blank  verfe; 
with  little  difcretion,  perhaps,  but,  1  am  fure,  without 
the  leaft  prejudice;  being  myfelf  equally  incapable  of 
writing  well  in  either  of  thofe  ways,  and  leaning  therefore 
to  neither  fide  of  the  queftion,  but  as  the  appearance  of 
reafon  inclines  me.  J^orgive  me  this  error,  if  it  be  one; 
an  error  of  above  thirty  years  Handing,  and  which  there- 
fore I  fhall  be  very  loth  to  part  with.  In  other  matters 
which  relate  to  polite  writing,  I  fhall  feldom  differ  from 

*  The  general  preface  to  Mr.  Pope's  Poems,  firft  printed  171 7,  the  year 
after  the  date  of  this  letter. 

you 
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you  ;  or,  if  I  do,  fliall,  I  hope,  have  the  prudence  to 
conceal  my  opinion.  1  am  as  much  as  I  ought  to  be,  that 
is,  as  much  as  any  man  can  be,  Your,  See. 

LETTER     II.  ' 

The  Bifliop  of  Rochester  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Feb.  i8,  1717. 
T  Hoped  to  iind  you  laft  night  at  Lord  Bathurfi's,  and 
-'■  came  but  a  few  minutes  after  you  had  left  him.-  I 
brought  Gorboduc'''  with  me  ;  and  Dr.  Arbuthnot  telling 
me  he  fhould  fee  you,  I  depolited  the  book  in  his  hands: 
out  of  which,  I  think,  my  Lord  Bathurft  got  it  before  we 
parted,  and  from  him  therefore  you  are  to  claim  it.  If 
Gorhoduc  fliould  ftiii  luifs  his  way  to  you,  others  are  to 
anfwer  for  it;  I  have  delivered  up  my  trufl.  1  am  not 
forry  your  f  Alcandcr  is  burnt;  had  I  known  your  inten- 
tions, I  would  have  interceded  for  the  iirfl  page,  and  put 
it,  with  your  leave,  am.ong  my  curiofities.  In  truth,  it 
is  the  only  inftance  of  that  kind  I  ever  met  witli,  from  a 
perfon  good  for  any  thing  elfe,  nay,  for  every  thing  elfe 
to  vs'liich  he  is  plcas'd  to  turn  himielf. 

Depend  upon  it,  1  (hall  fee  you  with  great  pleafure  at 
Bromley ;  and  there  is  no  requeft  you  can  make  to  me, 
that  I  Ihall  not  moft  readily  comply  with.  I  wilh  you 
health  and  happinefs  of  all  forts,  and  would  be  glad  to  be 
jiiflrumental  in  any  degree  towards  helping  you  to  the 
leafl  fhr.re  of  either.  I  am  always,  every  where,  moil 
affedionately  and  faithfully  Your,  &c. 

LETTER    III. 

The  Eifhop  of  Rochester  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Bromley,  Nov  8,   17 17. 
T  Have  nothing  to  fay  to  you  on  that  melancholy  fubje^V, 
■*•  with  an  account  of  which  the  printed  papers  have  fur- 
niflied  me,  but  what  you  have  already  faid  to  yourfelf. 

When  you  have  paid  the  debt  of  tendernefs  you  owe 
to  the  memory  of  a  tather,  I  doubt  not  biU  you  will  turn 
your  thoughts  towards  improving  that,  accident  to  your 
own  cafe  and  happinefs.  You  have  it  now  in  your  power 
to  purfue  that  method  of  thinking  and  living  which  vou 

*  A  TragtJy,  writt.m  in  the  P-eign  of  Edward  the  /Ixth  (and  much  the 
hcfl  performance  o- that  A ^-e)  I>y  Sackrille,  afterwnrds  Earl  of  Doifet,  and 
},o[d'J'rf;afuivr  10  Queen  M'zabe-h.  It  was  then  very  Ic.rc;;,  but  lately  le- 
pr  nted  by  R.  Dodfliy  in  Pall-mall.  ' 

,t  431  il-rojc  Fociji  writ  at  15  years  old. 

like 
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like  beft.  Give  me  leave,  if  I  am  not  a  little  too  early 
in  my  applications  of  this  kind,  to  congratulate  you  upon 
it ;  and  to  aiTure  you  that  there  is  no  man  living  who 
wifhes  you  better,  or  would  be  more  pleas'd  to  contribute 
any  ways  to  your  fatisfa£Vion  or  fervice. 

1  return  you  your  Milton,  which,  upon  collation,  I 
find  to  be  revifed,  and  augmented,  in  feveral  places,  as  the 
title  page  of  my  third  edition  pretends  it  to  be.  When  I  fee 
you  next,  I  will  fliew  you  the  feveral  pafTages  altered, 
and  added  by  the  author,  belide  what  you  mentioned  to 
me. 

I  proteft  to  you,  this  Lift  perufal  of  him  has  given  me 
fuch  new  degrees,  I  will  not  fay  of  pleafure,  but  of  ad- 
miration and  aftonifhment,  that  I  look  upon  the  fublimity 
of  Homer,  and  the  majefty  of  Virgil,  with  fomewhat 
lefs  reverence  than  I  ufed  to  do.  I  challenge  you,  with 
all  your  partiality,  to  Ihew  me,  in  the  firft  of  thefe,  any 
thing  equal  to  the  Allegory  of  Sin  and  Death,  either  as  to 
the  greatnefs  and  juftnefs  of  the  invention,  or  the  height 
and  beauty  of  the  colouring.  What  I  look'd  upon  as  a 
rant  of  Barrow's,  I  now  begin  to  think  a  ferious  truth, 
and  could  almoll  venture  to  fet  my  hand  to  it, 

Haec  qulcunque  legit,  tantum  cecinifle  putabit 
Msoniden  Ranas,  Virgilium  Culices. 

But  more  of  this  when  we  meet.  When  I  left  the  town, 
the  D.  of  Buckingham  continued  fo  ill,  that  he  receiv'd 
no  meliages;  oblige  me  fo  far  as  to  let  me  know  how  he 
does;//?J-  xhe  fame  time  I  Ihall  know  how  you  do,  and  that 
will  be'ip'aouble  fatisfaftion  to  Your,  &;c. 

L  E  T  T  E  R    IV. 

The  Anfwer. 
My  Lord,  Nov.  20,  1717. 

T  Am  truly  obliged  by  your  kind  condolence  on  my  Fa- 
-*■  ther's  death,  and  the  deli  re  you  exprefs  that  I  ihould 
improve  this  incident  to  my  advantage.  I  know  your 
Lordfhip's  friendfliip  to  me  is  fo  extenfivc,  that  vou  in- 
clude in  that  wifh'both  my  fpiritual  and  my  temporal  ad- 
vantage ;  and  it  is  what  I  owe  to  that  fricndlhip,  to  open 
my  mind  unrefervedly  to  you  on  this  head.  It  is  true,  I 
have  loft  a  parent  for  whom  no  gains  I  could  make  v.'ould 
be  any  equivalent.  But  that  was  not  my  only  tye  :  I 
thank  God  another  ftill  remains  (and  long  may  it  remain) 
of  die  fame  tender  nature  :  Gemirix  ejl  mihi — and  excuie 
me  if  I  fay  with  Euryalus, 

toequeam  lacrymas  pcvferre  parentis.. 

A  rig'd 
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A  rigid  divine  may  call  it  a  carnal  tye ;  but  fure  it  is  a' 
virtuous  one  :  at  leaft  I  am  more  certain  that  it  is  a  duty 
of  nature  to  preferve  a  good  parent's  life  and  happineis, 
than  I  am  of  any  fpeculative  point  whatever. 

Ignaram  hujus  quodcunque  pericli 
Hanc  ego,  nunc,  linquam? 

For  {lie,  my  Lord,  v^^ould  think  this  reparation  more 
grievous  than  any  other;  and  I,  for  my  part,  know  as 
little  as  poor  Euryalus  did,  of  the  fuccefs  of  fuch  an  ad- 
venture (for  an  Adventure  it  is,  and  no  fmall  one,  in 
fpite  of  the  moft  pofitive  divinity.)  Whether  the  change 
would  be  to  my  fpiritual  advantage,  God  only  knov>'s : 
this  I  know,  that  I  mean  as  well  in  the  religion  I  now 
profefs,  as  I  can  poffibly  ever  do  in  another.  Can  a  man 
who  thinks  fo,  juftify  a  change,  even  if  he  thought  both 
equally  good  ?  To  fuch  an  one,  the  part  of  Joining  with 
any  one  body  of  Chriflians  might  perhaps  be  eafy,  but  I 
think  it  would  not  be  fo,  to  Renounce  the  other. 

Your  Lordfhip  has  formerly  advis'd  me  to  read  the  beft 
controverfies  between  the  Churches.  Shall  I  tell  you  a 
fecret  ?  I  did  fo  at  fourteen  years  old  (for  1  loved  reading, 
and  my  father  had  no  other  books)  there  was  a  colleftion 
of  all  that  had  been  written  on  both  fides  in  the  reign  of 
King  James  the  fecond  :  I  warm'd  my  head  with  them, 
and  the  confequence  was,  that  I  found  myfclf  a  Papift  and 
a  Proteftant  by  turns^  according  to  the  laft  book  I  read  *. 
I  am  afraid  moft  Seekers  are  in  the  fame  cafe;  and  when 
they  flop,  they  are  not  fo  properly  converted^, ::.s  out- 
witted. You  fee  how  little  glory  you  would  gam  by  my 
converfion.  And  after  all,  I  verily  believe  your  Lord- 
fhip and  I  are  both  of  the  fame  religion,  if  we  were  tho- 
roughly underftood  by  one  another,  and  that  all  honefl 
and  reafonable  chriflians  would  be  fo,  if  they  did  but  talk 
enough  together  every  day,  and  had  nothing  to  do  toge- 
ther but  to  ferve  God,  and  live  in  peace  with  their  neigh- 
bour. 

As  to  the  temporal  fide  of  the  queftion,  I  can  have  no 
difpute  with  you;  it  is  certain,  all  the  beneficial  circum- 
flances  of  life,  and  all  the  fhining  ones,  lie  on  the  part 
you  would  invite  me  to.  But  if  1  could  bring  myfelf  to 
fancy,  Vvliat  I  think  you  do  but  fancy,  that  I  have  any 
talents  for  a£live  life,  I  want  health  for  it;  and  belides, 
it  is  a  real  truth,  I  have  lefs  Inclination  (if  poffible)  than 

*  This  i$  an  excellent  dtfciipiion  of  »v?ry  Reader  labouring  in  religious 
controverfjr,  without  poHcinng  tlv  princi^Ui  or.  which  a  r  ght  judgment  rf  ihe 
pointi  in  t^ucdioa  \i  to  be  rcoulatcd. 
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Ability.     Contemplative  life  is  not  only  my  fcene,  but  it 
is  my  habit  too.     I  bcpjun  my  life  where  mod  people  end 
theirs,   with  a  dif  relifli  of  all  that  the  world  calls  ambi- 
tion :  I  don't  know  why  'tis  called  fo,  for  to  me  it  always 
feem'd  to  be  x?it\itv  fiooping  than  climbing.     I'll  cell  you  my 
politic  and  religious  fentime-xts  in  a  few  words.     In  my 
politics,  I  think  no  further  than  how  to  preferve  the  peace 
of  my  life,  in  any  government  under  which  I  live;  nor 
in  my  religion,  than  to  prelerve  the  peace  of  my  con- 
fcience,   in   any   church   with   which  I   coiVimunicate.     I 
hope  all  churches  and  all  governments  are  fo  far  of  God, 
as  they   are  rightly  underllood,  and  rightly  adminiftred  : 
and  where  they  are,  or  may  be  wrong,  I  leave  it  to  God 
alone  to  mend  or  reform  them  ;  which,  whenever  he  does, 
it  mull  be  bv  greater  inftruments  than  I  am.     I  am  not  a 
Papilt,  for  1  renounce  the  temporal  invaiions  of  the  papal 
power,  and  deteft  their  arrogated  authority  over  Princes 
and  States.     I  am  a  Catholic  in  the  ftrifteft  fcnfe  of  the 
word.     If  I  was  born  under  an  abfolute  prince,  I  would 
be  a  quiet  fubje£t ;  but  I  thank  God  I  w^as  not.     I  have  a 
due  fenfe  of  the  excellence  of  the  Britifli  conllitution.    In 
a  word,  the  things  I  have  always  wiflied  to  fee  are  not  a 
Roman  Catholic,  or  a  French  Catholic,  or  a  Spanilh  Ca- 
tholic, but  a  true  Catholic  :  and  not  a  King  of  Whigs,  or 
a  King  of  Tories,  but  a  King  of  England;  which  God  of 
his  mercy  grant  his  prefent  iVIajeily  may  be,  and  all  future 
Majefties.     You  fee,  my  Lord,  I  end  like  a  preacher  :  this 
\s  Sermo  adClerum,  not  ad  Populum.     Believe  me,  with  infi- 
nite obligation  and  iincere  thanks,  ever  Your,  &c. 

LETTER     V. 

Sept.  23,  1720. 
I  Hope  ycu  have  fome  time  ago  recelv'd  the  Sulphur,  and 
•*  the  two  volumes  of  Mr.  Gay,  as  inftances  (howlmall 
ones  foever)  that  I  wifh  you  both  health  and  divedion. 
What  I  now  fend  for  vour  pcrufal,  I  Ihall  fay  nothing  of; 
not  to  foreilal,  by  a  iingle  word,  what  you  promis'd  to  fay 
upon  that  fubje6l.  Your  Lordlhip  may  criticife  from  Vir- 
gil to  thefe  Tales;  as  Solomon  wrote  of  every  thing  from 
the  cedar  to  the  hyffbp.  I  have  fome  caufe,  fince  I  laft 
waited  on  you  at  Bromley,  to  look  upon  you  as  a  prophet 
in  that  retreat,  from  whom  oracles  are  to  be  had,  were 
mankind  wife  enough  to  go  thither  to  confult  you  :  the 
fate  of  the  South-fea  fchemc  has,  much  fooner  than  I  ex- 
pected, verify'd  what  you  told  me.  Mofb  people  thought 
the  time  w^ould  come,  but  no  man  prepared  for  it ;  no  man 
confider'd  it  would  come  like  a  Thief  in  the  Nigh:,  exadlly 
Vol.  IV.  U  as 
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as  it  happens  in  the  cafe  of  our  death.  Mcthinks  God  has 
puniflied  the  avaritious,  as  he  often  puniO)es  finners,  in 
their  own  way,  in  the  very  lin  itfelf:  the  thirft  of  gaia 
was  their  crime  ;  that  thirft  continued,  became  their  pu- 
nifliment  and  ruin.  As  for  the  few  who  have  tlie  good 
fortune  to  remain  with  half  of  what  they  imagined  "they 
had  (among  whom  is  your  humble  fervant)  J  would  have 
them  feniib'e  of  their  felicity,  and  convingrd  of  the  truth 
of  old  Kcfiod's  maxim,  who,  after  half  his  efrate  was  fwa!- 
Jowcd  by  the  Directors  of  tiiofe  days,  refolved,  that  half  to 
be  mo7-e  thari  the  vjhde. 

Does  not  the  fate  of  thefe  people  put  you  in  mind  of 
twopaffagcs;  one  in  Job,  the  other  from  tiie  Pfalmift  ? 

Men  frail  groan  out  of  the  CiTY,  and  hlfs  them  out  of  their 
Place. 

They  have  dreamed  out  their  dream  j  and  awakenings  have 
found  nothing  in  their  havds.     . 

Indeed  the  univerfal  poverty,  which  is  the  confequence 
of  univerfal  avarice,  and  which  will  fall  hardeft  upon  the 
guiltlefs  and  induilrious  part  of  mankind,  is  truly  lament- 
able. The  univerlal  deluge  of  the  S.  Sea,  contrary  to  the 
old  deluge,  has  drowned  all,  except  a' few  i7//r/j/).'f(?ttj  men  : 
but  it  is  fome  comfort  to  me  that  I  am  not  one  of  them, 
even  tho'  I  were  to  I'urvive  and  rule  the  world  by  it.  I 
am  much  pleas'd  with  a  thought  of  Dr.  Arbuthnot's;  he 
fays  the  government  and  South  Sea  company  have  onlv 
lock'd  up  the  moiiey  of  the  people,  upon  conviction  of 
their  Lunacy  (as  is  ufual  in  the  cafe  of  Lunatics)  and  in- 
tend to  reftore  them  as  much  as  may  be  fit  for  fuch  people, 
as  faft  as  they  fhall  fee  them  return  to  their  fenfes. 

The  latter  part  of  your  letter  does  me  fo  much  honour, 
and  ^lews  me  fo  much  kindnefs,  that  1  mull  Loth  be  proud 
ar.c'.  pleas'd,  in  a  gre.it  degree  ;  but  I  alTure  you,  my  Lord, 
muc".  more  the  lafl  than  the  firft.  For  I  certainly  know, 
and'fetl,  from  my  own  heart,  which  truly  refpedls  you, 
that  there  ihay  be  a  ground  for  your  partiality,  one  way  ; 
but  I  lind  not  the  leall  fymptoms  in  my  head,  of  any  foun- 
ciation  for  the  other.'  In  a  word,  the  bed  reafon  I  know 
for  my  being  pleas'd,  is,  that  you  continue  your  favour 
towards  me;  the  befl  I  know  for  being  proud,  would  be 
that  you  might  cure  me  of  it ;  for  I  have  found  you  to  be 
fuch  a  phyfician,  as  does  not'  only  repair  but  improve.  I 
am,  with  the  fincereft  efteem,  and  moft  grateful  acknow- 
kdgmenr,  Your,  6cc.  '    :   ■  ' 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER    VI. 

From  the  Bifnop  of  Rochester. 

'npHE  Arabian  Tales,  and  Mr.  Gay's  books,  T  receiv'd 
-*•  not  till  Monday  night,  together  with  your  letter;  for 
which  I  thank,  you.  I  have  had  a  fit  of  the.  gout  upon  me 
ever  lince  I  returned  hither  from  Weflminfter  on  Saturday 
night  laft :  it  has  found  its  way  into  my  hands  as  well  as 
legs,  fo  that  I  have  been  utterly  incapable  of  writing. 
This  is  the  firft  letter  that  1  have  ventured  upon;  which 
will  be  written,  I  fear,  vacillantibus  Uteris,  as  Tully  fays. 
Tyro's  letters  were,  after  his  recovery  from  an  illnefs. 
What  I  faid  to  you  in  mine  about  the  Monument,  was  in- 
tended only  to  quicken,  not  to  alarm  you.  It  is  not  worth 
your  while  to  know  what  I  meant  by  it;  but  when  I  fee 
you,  you  fhall.  I  hope  you  may  be  at  the  Deanry  to- 
wards the  enfl  of  Oftober,  by  which  time,  I  think  of  fet- 
tling there  for  the  winter.  What  do  you  think  of  fome 
fuch  lliort  infcription  as  this  in  Latin,  which  may,  in  a 
few  words,  fay  all  that  is  to  be  faid  of  Pryden,  and  yet 
nothing  more  than  he  deferves  ? 

J  O  H  A  N  N  I     D  R  Y  D  E  N  O, 

CVI    POESIS    ANCLICANA. 

VIM    SVAM    AC    VENERES    DEBET; 

ET    SIQ^VA    IN    POSTERVM    AVGEBITVR    LAVDE, 

EST    ADIIVC    DEBIT  VRA: 

H  O  N  O  P.  I  S    E  P.  G  O     P.    etc.  ' 

To  fliew  you  that  I  am  as, much  in  earneil  in  the  affair 
as  you  yourfelf,  fomething  I  will  fend  you  too  of  this  kind 
in  Englifh.  If  your  defign  holds  of  fixing  Dryden's  name 
only  below,  and  his  Bullo  above — may  not  lines  like  thefe 
be  grav'd  juft  under  the  name  ? 

This  Sheffield  rals'd,  to  Dryden's  afiies  juft. 
Here  fix'd  his  Name,  and  there  his  laurel'd  Buft, 
What  elfe  the  Mufe  in  Marble  might  exprefs, 
Is  known  already ;   Praife  would  make  him  lefs. 

Or  thus — 

More  needs  not;  where  acknowledg'd  Merits  reign, 
Praife  is  impertinent;  and  Cenfure  vain. 

This  you'll  take  as  a  proof  of  my  zeal  at  leafb,  the'  it 
be  none  of  my  talent  in  Poetry.  Wlien  you  have  read  ijt 
over,  V\\  forgive  you  if  you  fiiould  not  once  in  your  life- 


time again  think  of  it. 
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And  now,  Sir,  for  your  Jtabian  Tales.     Ill  as  I  havs 
been,  almofl  ever  lince  they  came  to  hand,  I  have  read  as 
jTiuch  of  thein,   as  ever  I  Ihall  read  while  1  live.     Indeed 
they  do  not  pleafe  my  tafte  :  tliey  are  writ  with  fo  roman- 
tic an  air,  and,  allowing  for  the  difference  of  Eaftern  man- 
ners, are  yet,  upon  any  fuppolition  that  can  be  made,  of 
fo  wild  and  abfurd  a  contrivance  (at  leafl:  to  my  northern 
undcrftanding)  that  I  have  not  only  no  pleafure,  but  no 
patience,  in  peruling  them.     They  are  to  me  like  the  odd 
paintings  on  Indian  fcreens,  which  at  firft  glance  may  fur- 
prize  and  pleafe  a  little;  but  when  you  fix  your  eye  in- 
tently upon  them,  they  appear  fo  extravagant,  difpropor- 
tioned,  and  raonftrous,   that   they   give   a  judicious   eye 
pain,  and  make  him  feek  for  relief  from  fome  other  ob- 
jeft. 

They  may  furnifh  the  mind  with  fome  new  images ; 
but  1  think  the  purchafe  is  made  at  too  great  an  expence  : 
for  to  read  thofe  two  volumes  through,  liking  them  as  lit- 
tle as  I  do,  would  be  a  terrible  penance ;  and  to  read  them 
with  pleafure,  would  be  dangerous  on  the  other  fide,  be- 
caufe  of  the  infeftion.  I  will  never  believe  that  you  have 
any  keen  reli/h  of  them,  till  1  find  you  write  worfe  than- 
you  do,  which,  I  dare  fay,  I  never  fhall.  Who  that  Petit 
de  la  Croife  is,  the  pretended  author  of  them,  I  cannot  tell : 
but  obferving  how  full  they  are  in  the  defcriptlons  of  drefs, 
furniture,  ^c.  I  cannot  help  thinking  them  the  product 
of  fome  Woman's  imagination ;  and  believe  me,  1  would 
do  any  thing  but  break  with  you,  rather  than  be  bound 
to  read  them  over  with  attention. 

I  am  forry  that  I  was  fo  true  a  prophet  in  refpe£l  of  the 
S.  Sea;  forry,  I  mean,  as  far  as  your  lofs  is  concern'd  : 
for  in  the  general  I  ever  was,  and  ftill  am  of  opinion,  that 
had  that  projeft  taken  root  and  flourifli'd,  it  would  by  de- 
grees have  overturn'd  our  conftitution.  Three  or  four 
hundred  millions  was  fuch  a  weight,  that  which-foever 
way  it  had  leaned,  muft  have  borne  down  all  before  it — 
But  of  the  dead  we  muft  fpeak  gently  ;  and  therefore,  as 
Mr.  Dryden  fays  fomewhere,  Feace  be  to  its  Manes! 

Let  me  add  one  refleftion,  to  make  you  eafy  in  your 
ill  luck.  Had  you  got  all  that  you  have  loft  beyond  what 
you  ventur'd,  confider  that  your  fuperfluous  gains  would 
have  fnruno-  from  the  ruin  of  feveral  families  that  now 
want  neceffaries ;  a  thought,  under  which  a  good  and 
good-natured  man  that  grew  rich  by  fuch  means,  could 
not,  I  perfuade  myfelf,  be  pcrfeftly  eafy.  Adieu,  and 
believe  me.  ever. 

Your,  &c. 

LET- 
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LETTER    VII. 

From  the  Bifiiop  of  Rochester. 

March  26,   172K 

\7  0U  are  not  yourfelf  gladder  you  are  well,  than  I  am; 
■*  efpecially  fince  I  can  pleafe  mylelf  with  the  thought, 
that  when  you  had  loft  your  health  ellewhere,  you  reco- 
vered it  here.  May  thele  lodgings  never  treat  you  worlc, 
iior  you  at  any  time  have  lefs  realbn  to  be  fond  of  them! 

I  thank  you  for  the  fight  of  your  *  Verfes ;  and  with 
the  freedom  of  an  honeft,  tho'  perhaps  injudicious  friend, 
muft  tell  you,  that  tho'  I  could  like  fome  of  them,  if  they 
were  any  body's  elfe  but  yours;  yet  as  they  are  yours, 
and  to  be  ovvn'd  as  fuch,  I  can  fcarce  like  any  of  them. 
Not  but  that  the  four  firft  lines  are  good,  efpecially  the 
fecond  couplet;  and  might,  if  follov/ed  by  four  others  as 
good,  give  reputation  to  a  writer  of  a  lefs  eftabliflied  fame; 
but  from  you  I  expert  fomething  of  a  moi^e  perfe^  kind, 
and  which  the  oftener  it  is  read,  the  more  it  will  be  ad- 
mired. When  you  barely  exceed  other  writers,  you  fall 
much  beneath  yourfelf:  'tis  your  misfortune  naw_  to  write 
without  a  rival,  and  to  be  tempted  by  that  means  to  be 
more  carelefs,  than  you  would  otherwife  be  in  your  com- 
pofures. 

Thus  much  I  could  not  forbear  faying,  tho'  I  have  a 
motion  of  confequence  in  the  Houfe  of  Lords  to-day,  and 
muft  prepare  for  it.  I  am  even  with  you  for  your  ill  pa- 
per ;  for  I  write  upon  worfe,  having  no  other  at  hand.  I 
wifli  you  the  continuance  of  your  health  moft  heartily  ; 
and  am  ever  Your,  bcc. 

I  have  fent  Dr.  Arbuthnot  the  f  Latin  MS.  which  I 
could  not  find  when  you  left  me ;  and  I  am  fo  angry  at 
the  writer  for  his  defign,  and  his  manner  of  executing  it, 
that  I  could  hardly  forbear  fending  him  a  line  of  Virgil 
along  with  it.  The  chief  Reafoner  of  that  philofophic 
farce  is  a  Gal/o  Ligur,  as  he  is  call'd — what  that  means  in 
J^nglilh  or  French,  I  can't  fay — but  all  he  fays,  is  in  lb 
ioofe  and  flippery  and  trickifh  a  way  of  reafoning,  that  I 
could  not  forbear  applying  the  paflage  of  Virgil  to  him, 

•  Epitaph  on  Mr.  Harcourt. 
■f  Written  by  Huetius,  bilhop  of  Avranches.  He  was  a  mean  reafoner;  as 
nijy  be  feen  by  a  vafl  tollciftion  of  fanciful  and  extravagant  conjctlurcs,  which 
he  call'd  a  demorftration ;  mixed  up  wiffc  much  reading,  which  his  friend~  called 
Itarning,  aod  delivered  (by  the  allowance  of  all)  in  good  Latin.  This  not, 
btirig  received  for  what  he  would  give  it,  he  compofcd  a  treatife  cf  tke  vieok- 
nejs  of  the  human  underftanditig  :  a  poor  fyftem  of  fcepticifo ;  indcf^  little  other 
(han  an  abAra^t  from  Sfxtut  Smfirifiit, 

Yane 
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Vane  Llgur,  fruftraque  anlmls  elate  fuperbls !     . 
Nequicquam  patrias  tentafti  lubricus  artes — 

To  be  ferious,  I  hate  to  fee  a  book  gravely  written,  and 
in  all  the  forms  of  argumentation,  which  proves  nothing, 
;ind  which  fays  nothing;  and  endeavours  only  to  put  us 
into  a  way  of  dlftrafling  our  own  faculties,  and  doubting 
wh:^ther  the  marks  of  truth  and  falfhood  can  in  any  cafe 
be  diftinguiflied  from  each  other.  Could  that  bleffed  point 
be  made  out,  (as  it  is  a  contradlftion  in  terms  to  fay  it  can) 
we  fhould  then  be  in  the  mofl  uncomfortable  and  wretched 
Hate  in  the  world  ;  and  I  would  in  that  cafe  be  glad  to  ex- 
change my  Reafon,  with  a  dog  for  hislnflindl,  to-morrow. 

""  LETTER    VIII. 

L.  Chancellor  Harcourt  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Decemb.  6,  1722. 
T  Cannot  but  fufpe£l  myfclf  of  being  very  unreafonablc 
in  begging  you  once  more  to  review  the  inclos'd. 
Your  friendfhip  draws  this  trouble  on  you.  I  may  freely 
own  to  you,  that  my  tendcrnefs  makes  me  exceeding  hard 
to  be  fatisfied  with  any  thing  which  can  be  faid  on  fuch  an 
unhappy  fubjeft.  I  caus'd  the  Latin  Epitaph  to  be  as  of- 
ten alter'd  before  I  could  approve  of  it. 

When  once  your  Epitaph  is  fct  up,  there  can  be  no  al- 
teration of  it ;  it  will  remain  a  perpetual  monument  of 
your  friendfliip,  and,  I  allure  myfelf,  you  will  fo  fettle  it, 
that  it  fliall  be  worthy  of  you.  I  doubt  whether  the  word, 
denydy  in  the  third  line,  will  juftly  admit  of  that  conftruc- 
tion,  which  it  ought  to  bear  (viz.)  renounced,  deferted, 
6cc.  denyd  is  capable,  in  my  opinion,  of  having  an  ill 
fenfe  put  upon  it,  as  too  great  uneafinefs,  or  more  good- 
nature, than  a  wife  man  ought  to  have  I  very  well  re- 
member you  told  me,  you  could  fcarce  mend  thole  two 
lines,  and  therefore  I  can  fcarce  expeft  your  forgivenefs 
for  my  deliring  you  to  reconfider  them. 

Harcourt  Hands  dumb,  and  Pope  is  forc'd  to  fpeak. 
J  can't  perfeftly,  at  leaft  without  further  difcourfing  you, 
reconcile  myfelf  to  the  firft  part  of  that  line  ;  and  the  word, 
forc'd  (which  was  my  own,  and,  I  perfuade  myfelf,  for 
that  reafon  only  fubmitted  to  by  you)  feems  to  carry  too 
doubtful  a  conftruftion  for  an  Epitaph,  which,  as  I  ap- 
prehend, ought  as  eafily  to  be  underftood  as  read.  I  fliall 
acknowledge  it  as  a  very  particular  favour,  if  at  your  befl 
leifure  you  will  perufe  the  inclofed,  and  vary  it,  if  you 
think  it  capable  of  being  amended,  and  let  me  fee  you  any- 
morning  next  week.     I  am,  &c. 

3  LETTER 
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The  Bifhop  of  Rochester  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Sept.  27,  1721. 
T  Am  now  confined  to  my  bed-chamber,  and  to  the  mat- 
ted room,  wherein  I  am  writing,  ieldom  venturing  to 
be  carried  down  even  into  the  parlour  to  dinner,  unlefs 
when  company  to  whom  I  cannot  excufe  myfelf,  comes, 
which  I  am  not  ill-pleas'd  to  find  is  now  very  fel  'om. 
This  is  my  cafe  in  the  funny  part  of  the  year  :  what  mufl: 
I  expefV,  when 

inverfum  contriftat  Aquarirs  annum  ? 

**  If  thefe  things  be  done  in  the  green  tree,  what  fball 
*'  be  done  in  the  dry  ?"  Excufe  me  for  employing  a  fen- 
tence  of  Scripture  on  this  occasion;  I  apply  it  very  feri- 
ouily.  One  thing  relieves  me  a  liti  -,  under  the  ill  profpeft 
1  have  of  fpending  my  time  at  the  Deanry  this  winter, 
that  I  fhall  have  the  opportunity  of  feeing  you  cftener  | 
tho',  I  am  afraid,  you  will  have  little  phrafure  in  feeing 
me  there.  So  much  for  my  ill  ftate  of  health,  which  t 
had  not  touch'd  on,  had  not  your  friendly  letter  been  fo 
full  of  it.  One  civil  thing  that  you  fay  in  it,  made  me 
think  you  had  been  reading  Mr.  Waller;  and  poflefs'd  of 
that  image  at  the  end  of  his  copy,  a  la  nialade,  had  you 
not  beftow'd  it  on  one  who  has  no  right  to  the  leail  part 
of  the  charafter.  If  you  have  not  read  the  verfes  lately, 
1  am  fure  you  remember  them  becaufe  you  forget  nothing. 

With  fuch  a  grace  you  entertain. 

And  look  with  fuch  contempt  on  pain,  &c. 

J  mention  them  not  on  the  account  of  that  couplet,  but 
one  that  follows ;  which  ends  with  the  very  fame  rhymes 
and  words  (appear  and  clear)  that  the  couplet  but  one  after 
that  does — and  therefore  in  my  Waller  there  is  a  various 
reading  of  the  firft  of  thefe  couplets ;  for  there  it  runs  thus ; 

So  lightnings  in  a  ftormy  air 

Scorch  more,  than  when  the  iky  is  fair. 

You  will  fay  that  I  am  not  very  much  in  pain,  nor  very 
bufy,  when  I  can  relifh  thefe  amufements;  and  you  will 
fay  true :  for  at  prefent  I  am  in  both  thefe  relpefts  very  eafy. 
I  had  not  ftrength  enough  to  attend  Mr.  Prior  to  his 
grave,  elfe  I  would  have  done  it,  to  have  fliew'd  his 
friends  that  I  had  forgot  and  forgiven  what  he  wrote  on 
me.  He  is  buried,  as  he  defired,  at  the  feet  of  Spencer; 
and  I  will  take  care  to  make  good,  in  every  refpedl,  what 

I  faid 
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I'faid  to  him  wlien  living;  particularly  as  to  the  Triplet 
lie  wrote  for  his  own  Epitaph;  which,  while  we  were  in 
good  terms,  I  prorais'd  him  fhoukl  never  appear  on  his 
tomb  while  I  was  Dean  ot  Weftminfter. 

I  am  pleaied  to  find  you  have  lb  much  pleafure,  and 
(which  is  the  foundation  of  it)  fo  much  health  at  Lord 
Bathiirfl's:  mr.y  both  continue  till  I  iee  you!  may  mv 
Lord  have  as  much  fatisfaftion  in  building  the  houfe  in 
the  wood,  and  ufing  it  when  built,  as  you  have  in  defign- 
ing  it !  1  cannot  fend  a  wifh  after  him  that  means  him 
more  happinefs,  and  yet,  I  am  fure,  I  wifli  him  as  much 
as  he  wiihes  himfelf.     I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     X. 

From  the  fame. 

Bromley,  Ocl.  15,  1721. 
"VJ  Otwithflanding  I  write  this  on  Sunday  even,  to  ac- 
-*-  knowledge  the  receipt  of  yours  this  morning,  yet  I 
forefee  it  will  not  reach  you  till  Wednefday  morning. 
And  before  fet  of  fun  that  day  I  hope  to  reach  my  wii^tcr- 
quarters  at  the  Deanry.  I  hope,  did  I  fay  ?  I  recall  tliat 
word,  for  it  implies  delire ;  and,  God  knows,  that  is  far 
from  being  the  cafe  :  for  1  never  part  with  this  place  but 
with  regret,  tho'  I  generally  keep  here  wha:t  Mr.  Cowley 
calls  the  worfl  of  company  in  the  world,  my  own;  and 
lee  either  none  beiade,  or  what  is  worfe  than  none,  fome 
of  the  /j';r//,  or  Sebofi  of  my  neighbourhood  :  Chara£lers, 
which  Tully  paints  fo  well  in  one  of  his  Epiftles,  and 
complains  of  the  too  civil,  but  impertinent  interruption 
they  gave  him  in  his  retirement.  Since  I  have  named  thofe 
gentlemen,  and  the  book  is  not  far  from  me,  T  will  turn 
to  the  place,  and  by  pointing  it  out  to  you,  give  you  the 
pleafure  of  perufing  the  cpiftle,  which  is  a  very  agreeable 
one,  if  my  memory  does  not  fail  me. 

1  am  furpriz'd  to  find  that  my  Lord  Bathurft  and  you 
are  parted  fo  foon ;  he  has  been  fick,  1  know,  of  fome  late 
tranfaftions;  but  ihould  that  ficknefs  continue  ftill  in  fome 
meafure,  I  prophefy,  it  will  be  quite  off  by  the  beginning 
of  November  :  a  letter  or  two  from  his  London  friends, 
and  a  fiirfeit  of  folitude,  will  foon  make  him  change  his 
refolution  and  his  quarters.     I  vow  to  you,   I  could  live 
here  with  pleafure  all  the  winter,  and  be  contented  with 
hearing  no  more  news  than  the  London  journal,  or  fome 
i'uch  triPiiiJg  paper,  affords  me,  did  not  the  duty  of  my 
place  require,  abfolutely  require  my  attendance  at  Welt- 
tninilerj  where  I  hope  the  Prophet  will  novr'  and  then  re- 
member 
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member  he  has  a  bed  and  a  candlellick.  In  (liort,  I  long  to 
fee  you,  and  hope  you  will  come  if  not  a  day,  yet  at  leaft 
an  hour  Iboner  to  town  than  you  intended,  in  order  to  af- 
ford me  that  fatisfa£lion.  I  am  now,  I  thank  God!  as 
well  as  ever  I  was  in  my  life,  except  that  I  can  walk  fcarce 
at  all  without  crutches:  And  1  would  willingly  compound 
the  matter  with  the  gout  to  be  tno  better,  could  I  hope  to 
be  no  worfe;  but  that  is  a  vain  thought^  I  expeft  a  new 
attack  long  before  Chrillmas.  Let  me  fee  you  therefore 
while  I  am  in  a  condition  to  relifli  you,  before  the  day% 
(and  the  nights)  come,  v.hen  I  Ihall  (and  muft)  fay 
have  no  pleafure  in  them. 

I  will  bring  your  fmall  volume  of  paftorals  along  with 
me,  that  you  may  not  be  difcouraged  fro  n  lending  me 
books,  when  you  find  me  fo  pun£lual  m  returning  them. 
Shakefpeare  fhall  bear  it  company,  and  be  put  into  your 
hands  as  clear  and  as  fair  as  it  came  out  of  them,  tho'  you, 
I  think,  have  been  dabbling  here  and  there  with  the  text : 
I  have  had  more  reverence  for  the  writer  and  the  printer^ 
and  left  every  thing  (landing  jufi  as  I  found  it.  However^ 
I  thank  you  for  the  p'eafure  you  have  given  me  in  putting 
me  upon  reading  him  once  more  before  I  die. 

I  believe  I  Ihall  fcarce  repeat  that  pleafure  any  more, 
having  other  work  to  do,  and  other  things  to  think  of,  but 
hone  that  will  interfere  with  the  offices  of  friendfliip,  ia 
the  exchange  of  which  with  you,  Sir,  I  hope  to  live  and 
die  Your,  &c, 

P.  S.  Addifon's  works  came  to  my  hands  yefterday.  I 
cannot  but  think  it  a  very  odd  fet  of  incidents,  that  the 
book  fhould  be  dedicated  by  a  *  dead  man  to  f  a  dead  man; 
and  even  that  the  new  [  patron  to  whom  Tickell  chofe  to  in- 
fcribe  his  verfes,  fhould  be  dead  alfo  before  they  were  pub- 
lifhed.  Had  I  been  in  the  Editor's  place  I  fhould  have  ' 
been  a  little  apprehenfive  for  myfelf,  under  a  thought  that 
every  one  who  liad  any  hand  in  that  work  was  to  die  before 
the  publication  of  it.  You  fee,  when  I  am  convcrfmg 
with  you,  I  know  not  how  to  give  over,  till  tlie  very  bot- 
tom of  the  paper  admoniflies  me  once  more  to  bid  you  adieu  ! 


LETTER    XL 

My  Lord,  FcIj.  8,  1721-2. 

1 T  is  fo  long  lince  I  have  had  the  pleafure  of  an  hour  witji 

■*  your  Lordihip,  that  I  Ihould  begin  to  think  myfelf  no  long. 

fcr  difmicus  smnium  hi/rarum,  but  for  finding  myfelf  fo  in  m*- 

*  Mr.  AdJJfon.  f  Mr  Crspgs  +  Lcrd  Warvucic. 

V^;^.  IV,  X  £gu; 
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coiiflant  thoughts  of  you.  In  thofe  I  was  with  you  many 
hours  this  very  day,  and  had  you  (where  I  willi  and  hope 
one  day  to  lee  you  really)  in  my  garden  at  Twitnam. 
When  f  went  laft  to  town,  and  was  on  wing  to  the  Deanry, 
I  heard  your  Lordihip  was  gone  the  day  before  to  Bromley, 
anJ  there  you  continued  till  after  my  return  hither.  I  fin- 
cerely  wiili  you  whatever  you  willi  yourfelf,  and  all  you 
wifh  your  frienJs  or  family.  All  I  mean  by  this  word  or 
two,  is  juft  to  tell  you  fo,  till  in  perfon  [  find  you  as  I  de- 
lire,  that  is,  iind  you  well:  cafy,  refign'd,  and  happy  you 
will  make  yourfelf,  and  (I  believe)  every  body  that  con- 
vcrfes  with  you  ;  if  I  may  judge  of  your  power  over  other 
ttien's  minds  and  afFedlions,  by  that  which  you  will  ever 
have  over  thofe  of  Your,  &:c. 


LETTER     XIL 

From  the  Bifliop  of  Roc  H  E  s  T  ER« 

Feb.  26,  1721-2.' 
pERMIT  me,  detir  Sir,  to  break  into  your  retirement, 
*  and  to  defire  of  you  a  complete  copy  of  thofe  verfes  on 
Mr.  A-idifon''^;  fend  me  alfo  your  laft  refolution,  which 
fiiall  puntf^tually  be  obferved  in  relation  to  my  giving  out 
any  copy  of  it;  for  I  am  again  folicited  by  another  Lord, 
to  whom  I  have  given  the  fame  anfwer  as  formerly.  No 
fmall  piece  of  your  writing  has  l)een  ever  fought  after  fo 
much  ;  it  has  pleas'd  every  man  without  exception,  to  whom 
it  has  been  read.  Since  you  now  therefore  know  where 
your  real  ilrength  lies,  1  hope  you  will  not  fuffcr  that  ta- 
lent to  lyeunemploy'd.  For  my  part,  I  fhould  be  lo  glad 
to  fee  you  iinifli  fomething  of  that  kind,  that  I  could  be 
content  tobealittlefneer'd  at  in  a  line  or  fo,  for  the  fake  of 
the  pleafurc  I  iliould  have  in  reading  the  reft.  I  have 
talk'd  my  fenfe  of  this  matter  to  you  once  or  twice,  and 
now  I  put  it  under  my  hand,  that  you  may  fee  it  is  my  de- 
Fdierate  opinion.  What  weight  that  may  have  with  you  I 
cannot  fay:  but  it  pleafcs  me  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
fliewing  you  how  well  I  wiih  you,  and  how  true  a  friend 
I  am  to  your  fame,  which  I  deiire  may  grow  every  day, 
and  in  every  kind  of  writing,  to  which  you  fliall  pleafe  to 
turn  your  pen.  Not  but  that  I  havefomc  little  intercft  in 
the  propofal,  as  1  fhall  be  known  to  have  been  acquainted 
^vlth  a  man  that  was  capable  of  excelling  in  fuch  different 

*  An  imperfe(fl  Copy  was  got  out,  very  much  toihc  AiUhoi's  Airprize,  who 
never  would  give  any,  s 

manners. 
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manners,  and  did  fuch  honour  tp  his  country  and  language ; 
and  yet  was  not  difpleas'd  Ibtnetimts  to  read  what  was 
written  bv  his  humble  fervant. 


LETTER     XIII. 

March  14,  172 1-2, 

Was  difappolntcd  (much  more  than  tlioie  who  common- 
ly ufe  that  phrale  on  luch  occaiions)  in  milling  vou  at 
the  Deanry,  where  I  lay  folitary  two  nights.  Indeed  I 
truly  partake  in  any  degree  of  concern  that  afFc£ls  vou,.  and 
I  wilh  every  thing  may  fucceed  as  you  deiire  in  your  own 
family,  and  in  that  which,  I  think,  you  no  lefs  account 
your  own,  and  is  no  lefs  your  family,  the  whole  world  : 
for  I  take  you  to  be  one  of  the  true  friends  of  it,  and  to 
your  power  its  proteftor.  Tho'  the  noife  and  daily  l)u{lle 
for  the  public  be  now  over,  I  dare  fay  a  good  man  is  flill 
tcndring  its  welfare  ;  as  the  fun  in  the  winter,  whenfeem- 
ing  to  retire  from  the  world,  is  preparing  bcnediflions  and 
warmth  for  a  better  feafon.  No  man  wiflics  your  Lord- 
fliip  more  quiet,  more  tranquility,  than  I,  who  know  vou 
fhould  underfland  the  value  of  it;  but  I  don't  wifli  you  a 
jot  lefs  concern'd  or  lefs  a6live  than  you  are,  in  all  fincere 
and  therefore  warm  delires  jof  public  good. 

I  beg  the  kindnefs  (and  'tis  for  that  chiefly  I  trouble  vou 
with  this  letter)  to  favour  me  with  notice  as  foon  as  you 
return  to  London,  that  I  may  come  and  make  you  aprooer 
vifit  of  a  day  or  two  :  for  hitherto  I  have  not  been  your  vi- 
litor,  but  your  lodger,  and  I  accufe  myfelf  of  it. "  I  have 
now  no  earthly  ihing  to  oblige  my  being  in  town  (a  point 
of  no  fmall  fatisfaetion  to  me)  but  the  bcft  rcafon,  the 
feeing  a  friend.  As  long,  my  Lord,  as  you  will  let  me 
call  you  fo  (and  I  dare  fay  you  will,  till  1  forfeit,  what, 
I  think,  I  neser  lliall,  mv  veracity  antl  intcgiity)  I  Jhall 
cfteem  myfelf  fortunate,  m  fpite  of  the  South  lea.  Poe- 
try,  Popery,  and  Poverty. 

I  can't  teil  you  howforry  I  am,  you  fhould  be  troubled 
a-new  by  any  fort  of  people.  I  heartily  wifh,  ^od  fuper- 
^//,  ut  tiin  viva!- — that  you  may  teach  me  how  to  do  the 
fan)e  :  who,  without  any  real  impediment  lo  ailing-  and 
living  rightly,  do  atl  and  live  as  fooiifhly  as  if  I  were  a 
Great  man,  1  am,  ^;c. 

X  2  LET 
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LETTER    XIV. 

From  the  Bifhop  of  Rochester. 

March  16,  1721-2. 
A  S  a  vifitant,  a  lodger,  a  friend  (or  under  what  othcji- 
"'^  denomination  foevcr)  you  are  always  welcome  tome* 
and  will  be  more  fo,  I  hope,  every  day  that  we  live  :  for, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  Wkc  you  as  T  like  myfelf,  beft  when 
TA'e  have  both  of  us  leafl  bv.finefs.  li  has  been  my  fate  to 
"be  engaged  in  it  much  and  often,  by  the  flations  in  which 
I  was  placed  ;  but,  God,  that  knows  my  heart,  knows  t 
never  lov'd  it  :  and  am  Hill  lefs  in  love  with  it  than  ever, 
as  I  find  lefs  temptation  to  aft  with  any  hope  of  fuccefs.  If 
1  am  good  for  any  thing,  'ris  hi  angulo  cum  lihello;  and  yet 
a  good  parr  of  my  time  has  been  fpent,  and  perhaps  muft  be 
fpent,  tm  otherwife.  For  I  will  never,  while  I  have  health, 
bc'-v-anting  to  my  duty  in  my  pofl,  or  in  any  refpecV,  how  lit- 
tle toevcr  I  may  like  my  employment,  and  how  hopelefs  fo- 
evo.r  I  may  be  in  the  difcharge  of  it. 

in  the  mean  time  the  iudicious  world  is  pleas'd  to  thinly 
that  I  delicht  in  work  which  I  am  oblieed  to  under^ro, 
;\nd  aim  at  things  which  I  from  ^.^v  heart  tiefpil'e  ;  let  them 
Think  as  they  will,  fo  I  might  be  at  libc-fv  to  a6l  as  T  will, 
and  fpend  my  time  in  fuch  a  manner  as  is  moft  sgreeable 
to  me.  1  cannot  fay  I  do  fo  now,  for  I  am  hure  without 
any  books,  and  if  1  had  them  could  not  ule  them  to  my  fa- 
tisfaccion,  while  my  mind  is  taken  up  in  a  more  melancholy 
^  mianner;  and  hp'.v  long,  or  how  little  a  while  it  may  be 
fo  taken  up,  God  only  knows,  and  to  his  will  I  implicitly 
refign  myfelf  in  every  thing.  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     XV. 
IMy  Lord,  March   19,   J721-2. 

I  AM  extremely  fenfible  of  the  repealed  favour  of  your 
kind  letters,  and  your  thoughts  of  me  in  af 'fence,  eve>) 
among  thoughts  of  much  nearer  concern  to  yourfelf  on  the 
one  hand,  and  of  much  m.ore  Importance  to  the  world  on 
the  other,  which  cannot  but  engage  you  at  this  juncture, 
I  am  very  certain  of  your  good-will,  and  of  the  warmth 
wliirh  is  in  you  infeparable  from  it. 

Yaur  remembrance  of  Twitenham  is  a  frefh  inftance  of 
that  partiality.  1  hope  the  advance  of  the  fine  feafon  will 
let  you  upon  your  legs,  cno\!gh  to  enable  you  to  get  into 
my  garden,  where  I  will  carry  you  up  a  Mount,  in  a  point 
of  viev/  to  fl)ew  you  the  glory  of  my  little  kingdom.  If 
■you  approve  it,   I  fliali  be  in  danger  to  boafl,  like  Nebu- 

*   \t  )iis  Lady's  hi\  bicknefs 

chadnczzar, 
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chadnezzar,  of  th^;  things  I  have  made,  and  to  be  turn'd  to 
converfe,  not  with  the  hearts  of  the  field,  bat  with  the 
birds  of  the  grove,  which  I  fhall  take  to  be  no  great  pun- 
iiiihmeht.  For  nJeed  I  heartily  delpife  the  ways  of  the 
world,   and  -.noft  .>f  the  great  one:,  of  it. 

Oh  keep  me  innocent,  make  others  great ! 

And  you  may  j^'dge  how  comfortably  I  am  ftrengthen'd 
in  this  opinion,  when  fuch  as  your  Lordihip  be^ir  teftimony 
to  its  vanity  and  cmptinefs.  'Zr-nir,  inane  ejl,  with  the  pic- 
ture of  one  ringing  on  the  globe  with  his  finger,  is  the  beft 
thing  I  have  tlie  luck  to  remember  in  that  great  Poet 
Quarles  (not  that  I  forget  the  PeVil  at  bowls;  which  I 
know  to  be  vour  Lordfhips  favourite  cut,  as  well  as  fa- 
vourite diveriion.) 

The  fituation  here  is  pleafant,  and  the  view  rural  enough, 
to  humour  the  moil  retired,  and  agree  with  the  moft  con- 
templative. Good  air,  folitary  groves,  and  fparing  diet, 
fufficient  to  make  you  fancy  yourfelf  (what  you  are  in  tem- 
perance, tho'  elevated  into  a  greater  figure  by  your  llation) 
one  of  the  Fachers  of  the  Defart.  Here  you  may  think 
(toufe  an  author's  words,  whom  you  fo  juftly  preferto  allhis 
followers  that  you'll  recieve  them  kindly,  tho'_taken  fron^ 
his  worft  work"^  ;) 

That  in  Eliah's  banquet  you  partake. 
Or  fit  a  guefl  with  Daniel,  at  his  Pulfe. 

I  am  finccrely  free  with  you,  as  you  defire  T  fhould,  and 
approve  of  your  not  having  your  coach  here,  foi  if  you 
■vvoald  lee  Lord  C*  or  any  body  ^Ife,  I  have  another  cha- 
riot, befidesthat  little  one  you  laugh'd  at  when  you  com- 
pared me  to  Homer  in  a  nut-fhell.  But  if  you  would  be 
entire  y  private,  no  body  (hull  know  any  thing  of  the  mat- 
ter. Believe  me  (my  Lord)  no  man  it:  with  more  perfect 
acquiefcence,  nay  with  more  willing  acquiefcence  (not  even 
any  of  your  own  Sons  of  the  Church  )     Your  obedient,  &cc, 

LETTER    XVL 

From  the  Bilhop  of  Rochester. 

April  6,  1722. 
T  ]  NDER  all  the  leifure  in  the  world,  I  have  no  leifure, 
^  no  ftomach  to  write  to  you  :  the  gradual  approaches 
of  death  are  before  my  eyes.  I  am  convinced  that  it  muft 
te  fo;  and  yet  make  a  fhift  to  flatter  myfelffometimes  with 
the  thovight,  that  it  may  poflibly  be  otherwife.  And  that 
ycry  thought,  tho'  it  is  dire^lly  contrary  to  my  reafon, 

*  The  Parad'ife  Regain  d.     I  fuppofc  this  was  ia  cotnplimtnt  to  the  Bilhop. 
It  could  n€Tcr  be  his  cwn  opinion. 

does 
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does  for  a  few  moments  make  rue  eafy — however  not  eafy 
enough  in  good  earneft  to  think  of  any  thing  but  the  me- 
lancholy objeft  that  employs  them.  Therefore  wonder  not 
that  I  do  not  anfwer  your  kind  letter  :  I  Ihall  anfwer  it  too 
icon,  1  fear,  by  accepting  your  friendly  invitation.  When 
I  do  fo,  no  conveniencies  will  be  wanting  :  for  I'll  fee  no 
body  but  you  and  your  mother,  and  the  fervants.  Viiits 
to  ilatefmen  always  were  to  me  (and  are  now  more  than 
€ver)  infipid  things ;  let  the  men  that  exped,  that  wifli 
to  thrive  by  them,  pay  them  that  homage  :  I  am  free. 
When  1  want  them,  they  Ihall  hear  of  me  at  their  doors : 
and  when  they  want  me,  I  fhall  be  fure  to  hearof  tliem  at 
mine.  But  probably  they  will  defpifc  me  fo  much,  and  I 
fhall  court  them  fo  little,  that  we  fhall  both  of  us  keep  our 
diftance. 

When  I  come  to  you,  'tis  in  order  to  be  with  you  only  ; 
3  preiident  of  the  council,  or  a  liar  and  garter  will  make 
no  more  impreffion  upon  my  mind,  at  fuch  a  time,  thaa 
the  hearing  of  a  bagpipe,  or  the  fight  of  a  puppet-{hew, 
I  have  faid  to  greatnefs  fome  time  ago — Tuas  tibi  res  hahctCy 
Egomet  curaho  meas.  The  time  is  not  far  off  when  we  fliall 
all  be  upon  the  level :  and  I  am  relblv'd,  for  my  part,  to 
anticipate  that  time,  and  be  upon  the  level  with  them  now  : 
for  he  is  fo,  that  neither  feeks  nor  wants  them.  Let  them 
have  more  virtue  and  lefs  pride,  and  then  I'll  court  them  as 
much  as  any  body  :  but  till  they  refolve  to  diilinguifli 
thcmlelves  fome  way  elfe  than  by  their  outward  trappings, 
I  am  determined  (and,  I  think,  I  have  a  right)  to  be  as. 
proud  as  they  are  :  tho'  I  truftin  God,  my  pride  is  neither 
of  fo  odious  a  nature  as  theirs,  nor  of  fo  mifchievous  acon- 
iequence. 

I  know  not  how  I  have  fallen  into  this  train  of  thinking 
— When  1  fat  down  to  write  I  intended  only  to  cxcufe  my- 
fclf  for  not  writing,  and  to  tell  you  that  the  time  drew 
irearer  and  nearer,  when  1  muft  diilodge  ;  I  am  preparing 
for  it;  for  I  am  at  this  moment  building  a  vault  in  the 
Abbey  for  me  and  mine.  'Twas  to  be  in  the  Abbey,  be- 
caufe  of  my  relation  to  the  place;  but  'tis  at  the  weft  door 
of  it ;  as  far  from  Kings  and  Cselars  as  the  fpace  would 
admit  of. 

I  know  not  but  I  may  ilcp  to  town  to-morrow,  to  fee 
how  the  work  goes  forward  ;  but,  if  I  do,  I  fliall  return 
hither  in  the  evening.  I  would  not  have  given  you  the 
trouble  of  this  letter  but  that  they  tell  me  it  will  coft  you 
nothing,  and  that  our  privilege  of  Franking  (one  of  the 
moll  valuable  we  have  left)  is  again  allow'd  us. 

Your,  &c. 

le;t. 
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From  the  Blfhop  of  Rochester. 

Bromley,  May  25,    I722, 

T  Had  niucli  ado  to  get  hither  laft  night,  the  water  be- 
^  Ing  ib  rough  tliat  the  ferrymen  were  unwilling  to  ven- 
ture. The  firfl  thing  I  faw  this  morning  after  my  eyes 
Were  open,  was  your  letter,  for  the  freedom  and  kindnefs 
of  which  1  thank  you.  Let  all  compliments  be  laid  alide 
between  us  for  the  future  ;  and  depend  upon  me  as  your 
faithful  friend  in  all  things  within  my  power,  as  one'that 
truly  values  you,  and  wiflies  you  all  manner  of  happinefs, 
I  thank  you  and  Mrs.  Pope  for  ray  kind  reception,  which 
has  left  a  plcaling  imprelTion  upon  me  that  wiilnot  foonbe 
effaced. 

Lord  *  has  prefs'd  me  terribly  to  fee  him  at  *,  and  told 
jme  in  a  manner  betwixt  kindnefs  and  refentment,  that  it  is 
but  a  few  miles  beyond  Twitenham. 

I  have  but  a  little  time  left,  and  a  great  deal  to  do  in  it; 
and  muft  expeft  that  ill  health  will  render  a  good  fliare  of 
it  ufelefs :  and  therefore  what  is  likely  to  be  left  at  the 
foot  of  the  account,  ought  by  me  to  becherifh'd,  and  not 
thrown  away  in  compliments.  You  know  the  motto  of 
my  fun  dial,  Frolte^  ait,  fugio.  I  will,  as  far  as  I  am  able, 
follow  its  advice,  and  cut  off  all  unneceffary  avocations 
and  amufements.  There  are  thofe  that  intend  to  employ 
me  this  winter  in  a  way  I  do  not  like  :  If  they  periift  in 
their  intentions,  I  muft  apply  myfelf  to  the  work  they  cut 
out  for  me,  as  well  as  I  can.  But  withal,  that  fhall  not 
hinder  me  from  employing  myfelf  alfo  in  a  way  which  they 
do  not  like.  The  givers  of  trouble  one  way  fhall  have 
their  fliare  of  it  another  ;  that  at  laft  they  may  be  induced 
to  let  me  be  quiet,  and  live  to  myfelf,  with  the  few  (the  ve- 
ry few)  friends  I  like  ;  for  that  is  the  point,  the  fmgle 
point  I  now  aim  at;  tho'  I  know  the  generality  of  the 
world  who  are  unacquainted  with  my  intentions  and  views, 
think  the  very  reverfe  of  this  charafter  belongs  to  me.  I 
don't  know  how  I  have  rambled  into  this  account  of  myfelf ; 
when  I  fat  dov^m  to  write,  I  had  no  thought  of  making  that 
^ny  part  of  my  letter. 

You  might  have  bden  fure  without  my  telling  you,  that 
my  right  hand  is  at  eafe  ;  elfe  I  lliould  not  have  overflow'd 
at'this  rate.  And  yet  I  have  not  done,  for  there  is  a  kind 
intimation  in  the  end  of  yours,  which  I  underftood,  bc- 
caufc  it  feems  to  tend  towards  employing  me  in  fomething 
that  is  agreeable  to  you.  Pray  explain  yourfelf,  and  be- 
lieve 
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lieve  that  you  have  not  an  acquaintance  in  the  world  thki 
would  be  more  in  earneft  on  fuch  an  occafion  than  I,  for  I- 
love  you,  as  well  as  efteem  you. 

All  tl^e  while  I  have  been  writing,  Pain,  and  a  fine: 
Thrufli  havebecn  leverally  endeavouring  to  call  off  my  at- 
tention ;  but  both  in  vain,  ndrlliould  I  yet  part  with  you, 
but  that  the  turning  over  a  nev/  leaf  frights  me  a  little,  and 
makes  me  refolve  to  break  thro'  a  new  temptation,  before 
it  has  taken  too  fall  hold  on  me.  I  am,  6cc. 
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From  the  fame; 

June  15,  1722. 
yj  t)U  have  generally  written  firfi,  after  our  parting ;  I 
will  now  be  before-hand  with  you  in  my  enquiries? 
how  you  got  home,  and  how  you  do,  and  whether  you  met 
v/ith  Lord  *,  and  deliver'd  my  civil  reproach  to  him  in  the 
ibanner  I  defired  ?  I  fuppofe  you  did  not,  becaufe  I  have 
heard  nothing  either  from  you,  or  from  him  on  that  head; 
as  I  fuppofc)   I  might  have  done,  if  you  had  found  him. 

I  am  lick  of  theie  men  of  quality ;  and  the  more  fo,  the 
oft'ner  I  have  any  bufinefs  to  tranfaft  with  them;  Tiiey 
look  upon  it  as  one  of  their  diftinguifhing  privileges,  not 
to  be  punflual  in  any  bufinefs,  of  how  great  importance 
foever :  nor  to  fet  other  people  at  eafe,  with  the  lofs  of 
the  leaft  part  of  theii  own.  This  condu^  of  his  vexes  me  ; 
but  to  what  purpofe  ?  or  how  can  I  alter  it  ? 

I  long  to  fee  the  original  MS.  of  Milton  :  but  don't 
know  how  to  come  at  it,  without  your  repeated  affiftancCc 

I  hope  you  won't  utterly  forget  what  pafs'd  in  the  coach 
about  Sampfon  Agoniftes.  I  Ihall  not  prefs  you  as  W 
time,  but  fome  time  or  other,  I  wifh  you  would  review 
wd  polilh  that  piece.  If  upon  a  new  perufal  of  it  (which 
I  delirc  you  to  make)  you  think  as  I  do,  that  it  is  writteit 
in  the  very  fpirit  of  the  Ancients;  it  deferves  your  care, 
and  is  capable  of  being  improv'd,  with  little  trouble,  into 
a  perfcft  model  andftandard  of  Tragic  poejtry — always  al- 
lowing for  its  being  a  {lory  taken  out  of  the  Bible  ;  which 
is  an  objcdlion  that  at  this  time  of  day,  I  know,  is  not  to' 
bs  got  over 

I  am,  &c. 

c  LET- 
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LETTER    XIX. 

July  27. 

1  Have  been  as  conftantly  at  Tvvitenham  as  your  Lord- 
■^  fliip  has  at  Bromley,  ever  fince  you  law  Lord  Bathurft. 
At  the  time  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's  funeral,  I  in- 
tend to  lie  at  the  Deanry,  and  moralize  one  evening  with 
yon  on  the  vanity  of  human  glory. 

The  Duchcfs's  *  letter  concerns  me  nearly,  and  you 
know  it,  who  know  all  my  thoughts  without  difguife  :  I 
Hiufl  keep  clear  of  Flattery  ;  I  will :  and  as  this  is  an  ho- 
nell  refolution,  1  dare  hope,  your  Lordfhip  will  not  be  fo 
«nconcern'd  for  my  keeping  it,  as  not  toaffiftme  in  fo  do- 
ing. I  beg  therefore  you  would  reprefent  thus  much  at 
leaft  to  her  Grace,  that  as  to  the  fear  fhe  feems  touch'd 
with  [That  the  Duke's  memory  fhould  have  no  advantage 
"but  what  he  muft  give  himfelf,  without  being  beholden  to 
any  one  friend]  your  Lordfliip  may  certainly,  and  agree- 
ably to  your  character,  both  of  rigid  honour  and  chriflian 
plainnefs,  tell  her,  that  no  man  can  have  any  other  ad- 
vantage :  and  that  all  offerings  of  friends  in  fucii  a  cafe  pafs 
for  nothing.  But  be  fo  good  as  to  confirm  what  I've  re- 
prefented  to  her,  that  an  infcription  in  the  antient  way, 
plain,  pompous,  yet  modeft,  will  be  the  m(?ft  uncommon, 
and  therefore  the  moft  diftinguilliing  manner  of  doing  it. 
And  fo,  I  hope,  flic  will  be  fatisiied,  the  Duke's  honour  be 
preferv'd,  and  my  integrity  alfo  :  wliich  is  too  facred  a 
thing  to  be  forfeited,  in  coniideration  of  any  little  (or 
what  people  of  quality  may  call  great)  honour  or  diftinftion 
whatever,  which  thofe  of  their  rank  can  beflow  on  one  of 
mine;  and  which  indeed  they  are  apt  to  over-rate,  but 
never  fo  much,  as  when  they  imagine  us  under  any  obli- 
gation to  fay  one  untrue  word  in  their  favour. 

I  can  only  thank  you  my  Lord,  for  the  kind  tranfitioa 
you  make  from  common  bufinefs,  to  that  which  is  the  only 
real  bufinefs  of  every  reafonable  creature.  Indeed  I  think 
more  of  it  than  you  imagine,  tho'  not  fo  much  as  I  ought, 
1  ant  pleas'd  with  thofe  Latin  verfes  extremely,  v/hich  are 
fo  very  good  that  I  thought  them  yours,  'till  you  call'd 
them  an  Horatian  Cento,  and  then  I  recolleftcd  the  disjeiJi 
membra  poet  a,  I  won't  pretend  I  am  fo  totally  in  thofe  izn- 
timents  which  you  compliment  mc  with,  as  1  yet  hopt?  to 

•  The  D'Jchels  of  Buckingham^ 

Vol.  IV.  Y  bs 
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be:  You  tell  me  I  have  them,  as  the  civileft  method  tO' 
put  me  in  mind  how  much  it  fits  me  to  have  them.  I  ought, 
firft,  to  prepare  my  mind  by 'a  better  knowledge  even  of 
good  prophanc  writers,  efpecially  the  Moralifts,  &c.  be- 
fore I  can  be  worthy  of  tailing  that  fupreme  of  books,  and 
fubliilie  of  all  writings.  In  which,  as  in  all  the  interme- 
diate ones,  you  may  (if  your  friendfhip  and' chariry  to-^ 
ward  me  continue  fo  far)  be  the  beft  guide  to 

Your,  &CC. 


LETTER-    XX. 
From  the  Bifhop  ©f  Rochester, 

I  Have  written  to  the  Duchefs  *  juft  as  you  deiir'd,  and 
referred  her  to  our  meeting  in  town  for  a  further  account 
of  it.  I  have  done  it  the  rather  becaufe  your  opinion  in 
the  cafe  is  fincerely  mine :  and  if  it  had  not  been  fo,  you 
yourfelf  fliould  not  have  induced  me  to  give  it.  Whether,, 
and  how  far  flie  will  acquiefce  in  it,  I  cannot  fay  :  efpeci- 
ally in  a  cafe  where  flie  thinks  the  Duke's  honour  concern'dy 
but  (houl'j  fhe  feem  to  perfift  a  little  at  prefent,  her  good 
fenfe  (which  I  depend  upon)  will  afterwards  latisfy  her 
that  we  are  in  the  right. 

I  go  to-morrow  to  the  Deanry,  and  I  believe,  I  fliall  ftay 
there,  till  I  have  faid  Duft  to  duft,  and  fhut  up  that  f  laft 
fcene  of  pompous  vanity. 

'Tis  a  great  while  for  me  to  ftay  there  at  this  timeof  the 
year;  and  I  know  I  (hall  often  fay  to  myfelf,  while  I  am^ 
expefting  the  funeral, 

O  Rus,  quando  ego  te  aufpiciam!  quandoque  llcebit 
Ducere  folicitae  jucunda  oblivia  vitae  ? 

In  this  cafe  I  (hall  fancy  1  hear  the  ghoft  of  the  dead, 
thus  intreating  me. 

At  tu  facratae  ne  parce  malignus  arenae 

Offibus  et  capiti  inhumato 

Particulam  dare 

Quanquam  feftinas,  non  eft  mora  longa;  licebit, 

Injefto  ter  pulverc,  curras. 

*  Duchefs  of  Buckingham. 

f  Thi?  was  tlie  Funeral  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborosgh,  at  which  the  Bifhop 
ofiKiatedas  Dean  of  Wellmiiifter,  m  Aug.  1722. 

There 
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*ri>cre  is  ananrwerfor  me  fomewhere  in  Hamlet  lo  this  re- 
qucft,  which  you  remember,  tho'  I  don't.  Poor  Ghoji  ! 
thou  jhalt  be  jatiifiedf — ^^or  fomething  like  it.  However  that 
be,  take  care  you  do  not  fail  in  your  appointment,  that  the 
company  of  the  living  may  make  me  lome  amends  for  my 
attendance  on  the  dead. 

I  know  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I  am  well :  1  fliould 
always  could  I  always  be  here — 

Sed  me 
Irapjeriofa  trahit  Proferpina  :  vive,  valeque. 

You  are  the  firft  man  1  fent  to  this  morning,  and  the  laft 
man  I  defire  to  converfe  with  this  evening,  tho'  at  twenty 
ijailes  diftance  from  you. 

Te,  veniente  die,  Te,  decedente,  require. 


LETTER    XXI. 
From  the  Bifliop  of  Rochester. 

Dear  Sir,  The  Tower,  April,  10,   1723. 

T  Thank  you  for  -all  the  inflances  of  your  friendfhip,  both 
"*  before,  and  lince  my  misfortunes.  A  little  time  will 
complete  them,  and  leparate  you  and  me  for  ever.  But  in 
what  part  of  the  world  foever  1  am,  I  will  live  mindful  of 
of  your  lincere  kindnels  to  me  ;  and  will  pleafe  myfelf  with 
the  thought,  that  I  ftill  live  in  your  efteem  and  affe£tion, 
as  much  as  ever  I  did;  and  that  no  accidents  of  life,  no 
dlftance  of  time,  or  place,  will  alter  you  in  that  refpeft. 
5t  never  can  me  ;  who  have  lov'd  and  valued  you,  ever  fincc 
I  knew  you,  and  fhall  not  fail  to  do  it  when  I  am  not  al- 
lowed to  tell  you  fo  ;  as  the  cafe  v^ill  foon  be.  Give  my 
faithful  fervices  to  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  and  thanks  for  what 
he  fent  me,  which  was  much  to  the  purpofe,  if  any  thing 
ican  be  faid  to  be  to  the  purpofe,  in  a  cafe  that  is  already 
determined.  Let  him  know  my  Defence  will  befuch,  that 
neither  my  friends  need  blufli  for  me,  nor  will  my  ene- 
mies have  great  occafion  of  triumph,  tho' fure  of  the  vi(5lory. 
I  fhall  want  his  advice  before  I  goabi.oad,  in  many  things. 
But  I  queftion  whether  1  fliall  be  permitted  to  fee  him,  or 
any  body,  but  fuch  as  are  abfolutclv  neceffary  towards 
the  difpatch  of  my  private  affairs.  If  fo,  God  blefs  you 
both  ;  and  may  no  part  of  the  ill  fortune  that  "ittends  me, 
€ver  purfue  either  of  you  !  I  know  not  but  I  may  call  upon 
you  at  my  hearing,  to  fay  fomcwliat  about  my  way  of 
ipending  my  time  at  the  Deanry,  which  did  not  feem.cal- 

y  ?.  wulat 
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culated  towards  managing  plots  and  confpiracies.  But  of 
that  I  fhall  confider — You  and  I  have  Ipent  many  hours  to- 
gether upon  much  pleafanter  fubjed^s  ;  and,  that  I  may 
prckrve  the  old  ci.'.f!:om,  I  fhall  not  part  with  you  now  till 
I  have  clos'd  this  letter,  with  three  lines  of  Milton,  which 
you  will,  I  know,  readily  and  not  without  fome  degree o^- 
concern  apply  to  your  ever  affedtionate,  &c.  '    .    '  ' 

Some  nat'ral  Tears  he  dropt,  but  wip'd  them  foon: 
The  World  was  all  before  him,  where  to  chufe 
His  place  of  reft,  and  Providence  his  Guide. 
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The    Anfwcr. 

April  20,   1723. 

IT  is  not  poffibleto  exprefs  what  I  think,  and  what  I  feel; 
only  this,  that  I  have  thought  and  felt  for  nothing  butf 
you,  for  fome  time  paft  :  and  fliall  think  of  nothing  (o 
long  for  the  tim.e  to  come.  The  greateft  comfort  I  had 
was  an  intention  (which  I  v.o»uld  have  made  pra£ticable) 
to  have  attended  you  in  your  journey,  to  which  I  had 
brought  that  perfon  to  content,  wlio  only  could  have  hin- 
dered me,  by  a  tye  which,  though  it  may  be  more  tender, 
1  do  iiot  think  more  ftrong,  than  that  of  friendlliip.  '  But 
i  fear  there  will  be  no  way  left  me  to  tell  you  this  great 
truth,  that  1  remember  you,  that  I  love  you,  that  I  am 
grateful  to  you,  that  I  entirely  eftecm  and  value  you:  no 
way  but  that  one,  which  needs  no  open  warrant  to  author- 
ize it,  or  fecret  conveyance  to  fecure  it;  which  no  bills  can 
preclude,  and  no  Kings  prevent;  a  way  that  can  reach  to 
any  part  of  the  world  where  you  may  be,  where  the  very' 
whifper,  or  even  the  wifh  of  a  friend  muft  not  be  heard,  or 
even  fufpe£^ed  :  by  this  way,  1  dare  tell  my  eftecm  and  af- 
fection of  you,  to  your  enemies  in  the  gates,  and  you,  and 
they,  and  their  fons,  may  hear  of  it. 

You  prove  yourfelf,  my  Lord,  to  know  me  for  the 
friend  1  am  ;  in  judging  that  the  manner  of  your  Defence, 
and  your  Reputaiicii  by  it,  is  a  point  of  the  higheft  con- 
cern to  me  :  and  affuriii^  me,  it  fliall  be  fuch,  that  none 
of  your  friends  (hall  blufh  for  you.  Let  me  further  prompt 
you  to  do  yoai  (elf  the  beft  and  moft  lafting  jufticc  :  the  in- 
llrunients  of  your  Fame  to  pofterity  will  be  in  your  own 
hands.  May  it  not  be,  that  providence  has  appointed  you  to 
ibinj?  great  and  ufeful  work,  and  calls  you  to  it  this  l'ever<j 

5  '     •  way  ? 
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\yay  ?  You  may  more  eminently  and  more  efFeftnally  fcrve 
she  Publiceven  now,  than  in  theftationsyouhave  fo  honour- 
ably fiU'd.  Think  of  TuUy,  Bacon,  and  Clarendon"^  :  is 
it  not  the  latter,  the  difgraced  part  of  their  lives,  which 
you  moll  envy,  and  which  you  would  chool'e  to  have  liv'd? 

I  am  tenderly  fcnfible  of  the  wilh  you  cxprels,  that  no 
part  of  your  misfortune  may  purfue  me.  But,  God  knows, 
I  am  every  day  lefs  and  lei's  fond  of  my  native  country 
(fo  torn  as  it  is  by  Party-rage)  and  begin  to  confider  a 
friend  in  exile  as  a  friend  in  death  ;  one  gone  before,  where 
I  am  not  unwilling  or  unprepared  to  follow  after ;  and 
where  (however  various  gr  uncertain  the  roads  and  voy- 
ages of  another  world  may  be)  1  cannot  but  entertain  a 
pleaiing  hope  that  we  may  meet  again. 

I  faithfully  allure  you,  that  in  the  mean  time  there  is  no 
one,  living  or  dead,  of  whom  I  fhall  think  oftcner  or  bet- 
ter than  of  you,  I  fhall  look  upon  you  as  in  a  ftate  be- 
tween both,  in  which  you  will  have  from  me  all  the  pailions 
and  warm  withes  that  can  attend  the  living,  and  all  the 
fefpeft  and  tender  fenfe  of  lofs,  that  we  feel  for  the  dead. 
And  I  fhall  ever  depend  upon  your  conftantfriendfliip,  kind 
memory,  and  good  offices,  tho'  I  were  never  to  fee  or  hear 
the  efFefts  of  them  :  like  the  trufl  we  have  in  benevolent 
fpiritSj  who  tho'  we  never  fee-or  hear  them,  we  think,  are 
conftantly  fervjng  us,  and  praying  for  us. 

Whenever  I  am  wifliing  to  write  to  you,  I  fhall  con- 
clude you  are  intentionally  doing  fo  to  me.  And  every 
time  that  I  think  of  you,  I  will  believe  you  are  thinking 
of  me.  I  never  fhall  lufTer  to  be  forgotten  (nay  to  be  but 
faintly  re'member'd)  the  honour,  the  pleafure,  the  pride 
I  mufi:  ever  have,  in  refledling  how  frequently  you  have  de- 
lighted me,  how  kindly  you  have  diftinguifh'd  me,  how 
cordially  you  have  advis'd  me  !  In  converlation,  in  fludy,  I 
fhall  always  want  you,  and  wifh  for  you  :  In  my  moll  live- 
ly, and  in  my  moll  thoughtful  hours,  I  fhall  equally  bear 
about  me,  the  impreffions  of  you :  And  perhaps  it  will  not 
be  in  Thisjlife  only,  that  I  fhallhave  caufe  to  rememberand 
acknowledge  the  friendfliip  of  the  Bifhop  of  Rochefter. 

I  am,  Sec. 

*  Clarenc'on  indeed  wrote  his  beft  works  in  hii  baai(l;ment ;  but  the  bcil  of 
Bacon's  were  written  before  his  difgracc,  and  the  be;t  of  ':  ully'a  after  his  return 
torn  exiJc, 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XXin. 

To  the  fanje* 

May,   1723. 
/^NCE  more  I  write  to  you,  as  I  promis'd,  and  this  once, 
^^   I    fear,  will   be  the   laft!  the  Curtain   will  foon    be 
drawn  1-)etween  my  friend  and  me,  and  notliing  left  but  to 
wifh  you  a  long  good-night.     May  you  enjoy    a  ftatc  of 
repofe  in  this  life,  not  unlikje  that  ileep  of  the  foul   which 
fome  have  believ'd  is  to  fucceed  it,  where  we  lye  utterly 
forgetful  of  that  world  from  which  we  arc  gone,  and  ripen- 
ing for  that  to  which  we  are  to  go.     If  you  retain  any  me- 
mory of  the  paft,  let  it  only  image  to  you  what  has  pleas'd 
you  beft;  fometimes  prcfent  a  dream  of  an  abfent  friend, 
or  bring  you   back  an  agreeable  converfation.     But  upon 
the  whole,  I  hope  you  will  think  lefs  of  the  time  paft  than 
of  the  future  ;  as  the  former  has  been  lefs  kind  to  you  than 
the  latter  infallibly  will  be.     Do  not  envy  the  world  your 
fludies  ;  they  will  tend  to  the  benefit  of  men  againft  whom 
you  can  have  no  complaint,  I  meanof  aliPofterity;  and,  per- 
haps, at  your  time  of  life,  nothing  elfe  is  worth  your  care. 
What  is  every  year  of  a  wife  man's  life  but  a  cenfure  of 
critic  on  the  paft  ?   Thofe  whofe  date  is  the  fhorteft,  live 
long  enough  to  laugh  at  one  half  of  it :   the  boy  defpifes 
the  infant,  the  man  the   lx)y,  the  philofopher  both,  and 
the  Chrlftian  all.     You  may  now  b£gi.n  to  think  your  man- 
hood was  too  much   a  puerility;  and    you'll   never   fuffer 
your  age  to  be  but  a  fecond  infancy.     The  toys  and  bau- 
blesof  your  childhood  are  hardly  now  more  below  you,  than 
thofe  toys  of  our  riper  and  of  ourdeclining  years,  the  drums 
and  rattles  of  ambition,  and  the  dirt  and  bubbles  of  avarice. 
At  this  time,  when  you   are  cut  off  from  a  little  fociety, 
and  made  a  citi/.en  of  the  world  at  large,  you  fliould  bend 
your  talents  not  to  fervc  a  ]iarty,  or  a  few,  but  all  man- 
kind.    Your  Genius  fliould  mount  ahovcthat  mift  in  which 
its  participation  and  neighbourhood  with  earth  longinvolv'd 
it;  to  fliine  abroad  and  to  heaven,  ought  to  be  the  bufinefs 
and  thegloryof  your  prefentlituation.     Remember  it  was  at 
fuch  a  time,  that  the  greateft  lights  of  antiquity    dazzled 
and  blazed  the  moft,  in  the  retreat,   in   their  exile,  or^  In 
their  death  :  but  why  do  I  talk  of  dazzling  or  blazing  ?  it 
was  then  that  they  did  good,  that  they  gave  light,  and  that 
they  became  guides  to  mankind. 

Thofe  aims  alone  are  worthy  of  fpirlts  truly  great,  and 
fuch  I  therefore  hope  Will  be  yours.     Refentment  indeed 

may 
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tJiay  remain,  perhaps  cannot  be  quite  extingiiiflied,  in  the 
hobleft  minds;  but  revenge  never  will  harbour  there; 
higher  principles  than  thole  of  the  firft,  and  better  princi- 
ples than  thole  of  the  latter,  will  infallibly  influence  men, 
whofe  thoughts  and  whofe  hearts  are  enlarged,  and  caufe 
them  to  prefer  the  whole  to  any  part  of  mankind,  efpeci- 
ally  tofo  fmall  a  part  as  one's  fingle  felf. 

Believe  me,  my  Lord,  I  look  upon  you  as  a  fpirit  entered 
into  another  life  ■'■•',  as  one  jult  upon  the  edge  of  Immorta- 
lity ;  where  the  paffions  and  afl"c^ions  muft  be  much  more 
exalted,  and  where  you  ought  to  defpife  all  little  viewSj 
and  all  mean  retrofpefts.  Nothing  is  worth  your  looking 
back;  and  therefore  look  forward,  and  make  (as  you  can) 
the  world  look  after  you.  But  take  care  that  it  be  not  with 
pity,  but  with  efteem  and  admiration. 

I  am  with  the  greateft  linccrity,  and  paffion  for  your 
fame  as  well  as  happinefs.  Your,  &C. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

From  the  Bifnop  of  Rochester. 

Paris,  Nov.  23,   1731. 

VT'OU  will  wonder  to  fee  me  in  print;  but  how  could  I 
^  avoid  it  ?  The  dead  and  the  living,  my  friends  and  my 
foes,  at  home  and  abroad,  call'd  upon  me  to  fay  fomething; 
and  the  reputation  of  an  f  Hiftory  which  I  and  all  the 
world  value,  muft  have  fuffered,  had  I  continued  filent. 
I  have  printed  it  here,  in  hopes  that  fomebody  may  ven- 
ture to  reprint  it  in  England,  notwithftanding  thofe  two 
frightening  words  at  the  clofe  of  it ;[.  Whether  that  hap- 
pens or  not,  it  is  fit  you  Ihould  have  a  fight  of  it,  who,  I 
know,  will  read  it  with  feme  degree  of  fatisfaftion,  as  iti« 
mine,  tho'  it  fliould  have  (as  it  really  has)  nothing  elfe  to 
recommend  it.  Such  as  it  is,  Extremum  hoc  munus  morientis 
haheto ;  for  that  may  well  be  the  cafe,  confidering  that 
within  a  few  months  I    am    entering  into   my  feventieth 

*  The  Bifhop  of  Rochefter  went  into  exile  the  montli  following,  and  conti- 
nued in  it  till  his  death,  which  Jiappcn'J  at  Paris  on  the  fifteenth  day  of  Februa- 
ry, in  the  year  1731- 

f  Earl  of  Clarendon's. 

\  The  P.ilhop's  Name,  fet  to  his  \  iiidication  of  Bifhop  Smalridge,  Dr..AM- 
rich,  and  himfcif,  from  the  fcandalous  Reflecflions  of  Oldmixon,  relating  to  th£ 
Publication  of  Lord  Clarendon's  Hiltory.  Paris,  I73i>  4to,  fince  reprinted  ia 
England. 

/  year : 
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year;  after  which,  even  the  healthy  and  the  happy  canrioil 
much  depend  upon  life,  and  will  not  if  they  are  wife^ 
much  defire  it.  Whenever  I  go,  you  will  loofe  a  friend 
who  loves  and  values  you  extremely,  if  in  my  circum- 
llances  I  can  be  faid  to  be  loft  to  any  one,  when  dead, 
more  than  I  am  already  whilft  living.  I  expcftcd  to  have 
heard  from  you  by  Mr.  Morrice,  and  wonder  a  little  that 
I  did  not;  but  he  owns  himlelf  in  a  fault,  for  not  giving 
you  due  notice  of  his  motions.  It  was  not  amifs  that  you 
forebore  writing,  on  a  head  wherein  I  promis'd  more  than 
I  was  able  to  perform.  Difgrac'd  men  fancy  fometimes, 
that  they  preferve  an  influence,  where  when  they  endea- 
vour to  exert  it,  they  foon  fee  their  miftakc.  I  did  fo,  my 
good  friend,  and  acknowledge  it  under  my  hand.  YoU 
founded  the  coaft  and  found  out  my  error,  it  feems,  be- 
fore I  was  aware  of  it;  but  enough  on  this  fubjeft. 

What  are  they  doing  in  England  to  the  honour  of  letters  ♦ 
and  particularly  what  are  you  doing?  Ipfe quidaudes?  ^a 
circv.mvoUtas  agilh  Thyma?  Do  you  purfue  the  moral  plan 
you  marked  out,  and  feemed  fixteen  months  ago  fo  intent 
upon  ?  Am  I  to  fee  it  pcrfefttd  ere  I  die,  and  are  you  to 
enjoy  the  reputation  of  it  \thile  you  live  ?  or  do  you  rather 
chufe  toleavethe  marks  of  your  friendfliip,  like  the  legacies 
of  a  will,  to  be  read  and  enjoyed  only  by  thofe  whofurvivc 
you?  Were  1  as  near  you  as  I  have  been,  I  fliould  hope  to 
peep  into  the  manufcript  before  it  was  iiniflied.  But  alas  ! 
there  is,  and  will  ever  probably  be  a  great  deal  of  land  and 
fea  between  us.  How  many  books  have  come  out  of  late 
in  your  parts,  which  you  think  I  fhould  beglad  toperufe  ? 
Name  them  :  the  catalogue,  I  believe,  will  not  coft  you 
much  trouble.  Thev  muft  be  Ciood  one's  indeed  to  chal- 
lenge  any  part  of  my  time,  now!  have  fo  little  of  it  left. 
I,  who  fquandered  whole  days  heretofore,  now  hufband 
hours  when  the  glafs  begins  to  run  lovv^,  and  care  not  to 
mifpend  them  on  trifles.  At  the  end  of  the  Lottery  of  Life, 
our  laft  minutes,  like  tickets  left  in  the  wheel,  rife  in  their 
valuation  :  they  are  not  of  fo  much  worth  perhaps  in  them- 
felvcs  as  thofe  which  pieceded,  but  we  are  apt  to  prize 
them  more,  and  with  reafon.  1  do  fo,  my  dear  friend, 
and  yet  think  the  mofl  piecious  minutes  of  my  life  are 
well  employed,  in  reading  what  yon  write.  But  this  is  a 
fatisfaftion  I  cannot  much  hope  for,  and  therefore  muft  be-- 
take  myfclf  to  others  lefs  entertaining.  Adieu!  dear  Sir, 
and  forgive  me  engaging  with  one,  whom  you,  I  think,  have 
reckoned  among  the  heroes  of  the  Dunciad.  It  was  ne- 
celTary  for  me  either  to  accept  of  his  dirty  challenge,  or 
to  have  futfercd  in  the  eftcem  of  the  world  by  declinmg  it. 

My 
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My  refpefts  to  your  Mother;  I  fend  one  of  thefe  papers 
for  Dean  Swift,  if  you  have  an  opportunity,  and  think 
it  worth  while  to  convey  it.  My  Country  at  this  diftancc 
Teems  to  ine  a  ftrange  fight;  I  know  not  how  it  appears 
to  you,  who  are  in  the  midil  of  the  fcene,  and  yourlelf  a 
part  of  it ;  I  vvilh  you  would  tell  me.  You  may  write 
fafclv  to  Mr.  Morice,  by  the  honeft  hand  that  conveys 
this,  and  will  return  into  thefe  pans  before  Chriftmas  ; 
iketch  out  a  rough  draught  of  it,  that  I  may  be  able  to  judge 
whether  a  return  to  it  be  really  eligible,  or  whether  I 
Hiould  not,  like  the  Chemift  in  the  bottle,  upon  hearing 
Don  Quevedo's  account  of  Spain,  defire  to  be  corked  up 
again. 

After  all,  I  do  and  mufl;  love  my  Country,  with  all  its 
faults  and  blemifhes ;  even  that  part  of  the  conftitution 
which  wounded  me  unjuflly,  and  itfelf  through  my  iide, 
fliall  ever  be  dear  to  me.  My  laft  wifh  Ihall  be  like  that 
of  father  Paul,  Ejio  perpetna!  and  when  I  die  at  a  diftance 
from  it,  it  will  be  in  the  fame  manner  as  Virgil  defciibes 
the  expiring  Peloponnelian, 

Sternitur, 

et  dulces  moriens  remlnifcitur  Argos. 

Do  I  ftill  live  in  the  memory  of  my  friends,  as  they  Cer- 
tainly do  in  mine  ?  I  have  read  a  good  mp.ny  of  your  paper 
fquabbles  about  me,  and  am  glad  to  fee  fuch  free  concef- 
fions  on  that  head,  tho'  made  with  no  view  of  doing  me 
a  pleafure,  but  merely  of  loading  another. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    XXV. 
From  the  Bifliop  of  Rochester, 

On  the  death  of  his  Daughter. 

Montpelier,  Nov.  20,   1729. 
T  Am  not  yet  Mafter  enough  of  myfelf,  after  the  late 

wound  I  have  receiv'd,  to  open  my  very  heart  to  you, 
and  am  not  content  w^ith  Icfs  than  that,  whenever  I  con- 
verfe  with  you.  My  thoughts  are  at  prefent  vainly,  but 
pleafingly  employed,  on  what  I  have  loft,  and  can  never 
recover.  I  know  well  I  ought,  for  that  reafon,  to  call 
them  off  to  other  fubjefts,  but  hitherto  I  have  not  been  able 
to  do  it.     By  giving  them  the  rein  a  little,  and  fuffering 

Vol.  IV.  Z  them 
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theiTi  to  fpend  tlicir  force,  I  hope  in  fome  time  to  clieck 
and  lubdue  tiiein,  Multis  fortunez  vulner'ihui  perculfus^  huic 
uni  me  hnporern  fenfi,  et  pene  fuccubui.  This  is  weaknels  not 
willlom,  I  own;  and  on  that  account  litter  to  be  trufted  to 
the  bofom  of  a  friend,  where  T  may  fafely  lodge  all  my  in- 
iirmitics.  As  foon  as  my  mind  is  in  fome  meafure  correft- 
cd  ami  calmVI,  I  will  endeavour  to  follow  youradvice,  and 
turn  it  to  fomething  of  ufe  and  moment ;  if  I  have  ftill  life 
enough  left  to  do  any  thing  that  is  worth  reading  and  pre- 
ferving.  In  the  mean  time  I  lliall  he  pleas'd  to  hear  that 
you  proceed  in  what  you  intend,  without  any  fuch  me'an- 
'  choly  interruption  as  I  have  met  with.  Your  mind  is  as 
yet  unbroken  by  age  and  ill  accidents,  your  knowledge 
•  and  judgment  are  at  the  height :  ufe  them  in  writing 
■  fomewhat  that  may  teach  the  prefent  and  future  times,  and 
ifnotgaiucqually  the  applaufe  of  both,  may  yet  raife  the  envy 
of  the  one,  and  lecure  the  admiration  of  the  other.  Em- 
ploy not  vour  precious  moments,  and  great  talents,  on  lit- 
tle men  and  little  things;  but  choofe  a  fubjecl  every  way 
worthy  of  you,  and  handle  it  as  you  can,  in  a  manner 
which' nobody  elfe  can  equal  or  imitate.  As  for  me,  my 
abilities,  if  I  ever  had  any,  are  not  what  they  were  :  and 
yet  I  will  endeavour  to  recolleft  and  employ  them. 

gelid  us  tardante  fene£1:a 
Sanguis  hebet,  frigentqueeffci'to  in  corpore  vires. 

However,  I  (hould  be  ingrateful  to  this  place,  if  I  did  not 
own  that  I  have  gained  upon  tiie  gout  in  the  ibuth  of 
France,  much  more  than  1  did  at  Paris,  tho'  even  there  I 
fenfibly  improved.  I  believe  my  cure  had  been  perfected 
but  the  earneft  deiire  of  meeting  one  I  dearly  loved,  called 
me  abruptly  to  Montpelier;  whereafter  continuing  two 
months,  under  the  cruel  torture  of  a  fad  and  fruitlcfs  expec- 
tation, I  was  forced  at  lail  to  take  a  long  journey  to  I'ou- 
loufe;  and  even  there  I  had  mifs'd  theperfon  I  fought,  had 
llie  not,  with  great  fpirit  and  courage,  ventured  all  night 
up  the  Garonne  to  fee  mc,  which  fhe  above  all  things  de- 
luded to  do  before  fhe  died.  By  that  means  (he  was  brought 
,  where  I  was,  between  fcvcn  and  eight  in  the  morning,  /-(nd 
liv'd  twenty  hour's  afterwards,  which  time  was  not  loll  on 
cither  fide,  but  pafs'd  in  fuch  a  manner  as  gave  g-reat  fatis- 
fa£tion  to  both,  and  j'uch  as,  on  her  part,  every  way  be- 
came licr  clrcumftances  and  charafter.  For  flie  had  her 
Icnfes  to  the  very  laft  gafp,  and  exerted  them  to  give  mc, 
in  thoi'e  few  hours,  greater  marks  of  Duty  and  Love  tlum 
ihe  haJ  done  in  all  h"?r  life- time,  tho' f lie  had  never  been 

want- 
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■vvantins;  in  either.  The  lall  words  flie  faid  to  me  were 
the  kindeft  of  all;  a  retleftlon  on  the  goodnefs  of  Ciod, 
which  had  allowed  us  in  this  manner  to  meet  once  more, 
before  we  parted  for  ever.  Not  many  minutes  after  that, 
llie  laid  herfelfon  her  pillow,  in  a  ilceping  pollure, 

placidaque  ibi  dcmum  morte  quievlt. 
udgc  you.  Sir,  what  I  felt,  and  ilill  feel  on  this  occafion, 
^nd  fpare  me  the  trouble  of  defcribing  it.  At  my  age,  un- 
der my  infirmities,  among  utter  ftrangers,  how  Ihall  I  tinil 
out  proper  reliefs  and  fupportsr  1  can  have'none,  butthofe 
\vith  which  reafon  and  religion  furniih  me,  andthofe  1  lav- 
hold  on,  andgrafpas  faft  as  I  can.  I  hope  that  He,  who 
laid  the  burthen  upon  me  (for  wife  and  good  purpofes  no 
do^:bt)  will  enable  me  to  bear  it  in  like  manner  as  I  have 
borne  others,  with  Ibme  degree  of  fortitude  and  lirmnefs. 
You  fee  how  ready  I  am  to  relapfe  into  an  argument 
which  1  had  quitted  once  before  in  this  letter.  1  lliali 
probably  again  commit  the  fame  fault,  if  I  continue  to 
write  ;  and  therefore  I  ftop  fhort  here,  and  with  all  lince- 
rlty,  affcftion,  and  efteem,  bid  you  adieu !  till  we  meet 
cither  in  this  world,  if  God.pleafesj  or  elfe  in  another. 

I  am,  &c. 


z  % 
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Mr.       gay, 


From     1712    to   1732. 


,  L  E  T  T  E  R    I. 

Blnfield,  Nov.  13,  1712,. 

yjOXJ  writ  me  a  very  kind  Letter  fome  months  ago,  and 
■*  told  me  you  were  then  upon  the  point  of  taking  a  jour- 
ney into  Devonfhire.  That  hindered  my  anlvvering  you, 
and  I  have  lince  fevcral  times  inquired  of  you,  without  any 
latisfa£lion;  for  fo  I  call  the  knowledge  of  your  welfare,  ox 
of  any  thing  that  concerns  you.  I  pall  two  months  in  Suf- 
fex,  and  lince  my  return,  have  been  again  very  ill.  I 
writ  to  Lintot  in  hopes  of  hearing  of  you,  but  had  no  an- 
fwer  to  that  point.  Our  friend  Mr.  Cromwell  too  has 
been  lilent  all  this  year;  I  believe  he  has  been  difpleafed 
at  fome  or  ptherof  my  freedoms  ^,  which  I  very  innocently 
lake,  and  moft  with  thofe  I  think  moft  my  friends.  But 
this  I  know  nothing  of;  perhaps  he  may  have  opened  to 
you  :  and  if  I  know  you  right,  you  are  of  a  temper  to  ce- 
inent  fiiendfhips,  and  not  to  divide  them.  I  really  much 
love  Mr.  Cromwell,  and  have  a  true  afleflion  for  yourfclf, 
which  if  I  had  any  intereil  in  the  world,  or  power  with 
thofe  who  have,  1  fliould  not  be  long  without  manifefling^ 
to  you.  I  defire  ycu  will  not,  either  out  of  modefty,  or 
a  vicious  diftrufl:  of  another's  value  for  you  (thofe  two 

*  Wc  fee  by  the  Letters  to  Mr-  Cromwell,  that  Mr.  Pope  was  wont  to  rally 
him  on  hi=  tiii'n  foririflinn  and  pedantic  criticifm.  So  he  loft  his  two  early 
ffiends,  Ciomui  11  and  V\  ychcrly,  by  Ijis  ztal  to  forrcf^l  the  bad  poetry  of  the 
©ne,  and  il^e  bjtl  taftc  cf  the  other.  ' 

eternal 
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eternal  foes  tomerlt)  imagine  tliat  your  letters  and  conver- 
fation  are  not  always  welcome  to  me.  There  is  no  man 
more  entirely  fond  of  good-natureor  ingenuity  than  myfelf, 
and  I  have  feen  too  much  of  thofe  qualities  m  you  to  be 
any  thing  lefs  than 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER    ir. 

Dec.  24j  1712. 
lT  has  been  my  good  fortune  within  this  month  paft,  to 
-*  hear  more  things  that  have  pleafcd  me  than  (I  think) 
almoft  in  all  my  time  befide.  But  nothing  upon  my  vvord 
has  been  fo  home-felt  a  fatisfaftion  as  the  news  you  tell  me 
of  yourfelf :  and  you  are  not  in  the  Icaft  miftaken,  wherl  you 
congratulate  me  upon  your  own  good  fuccefs:  for  I  have  more 
people  out  of  whom  to  be  happy,  than  any  ill-natured  man 
can  boaft  of.  I  may  with  honefly  affirm  to  you,  that,  not- 
withftanding  the  many  inconveniences  and  diiadvantages 
they  commonly  talk  of  in  the  Res  angujli  domi,  I  have  ne- 
ver found  any  other,  than  the  inability  of  giving  people  of 
merit  the  only  certain  proof  of  our  value  for  them,  in  do- 
ing them  fome  real  fervice.  For  after  all,  if  we  could  but 
think  a  little,  felflove  might  make  tis  philofophers,  and 
convince  us  quantuii  indlget  Natural  Ourfelves  are  eaiily 
provided  for ;  'tis  nothing  but  the  circumftantials,  and  the 
apparatus  or  equipage  of  human  life,  that  coft  fo  much 
the  furnifhing.  Only  what  a  luxurious  man  wants  for  horfes, 
and  footmen,  a  good-natured  man  wants  for  his  friends,  or 
the  indigent. 

I  fliall  fee  you  this  winter  with  much  greater  pleafure 
than  I  could  the  laft  \  and,  I  hope,  as  much  of  your  time, 
as  your  attendance  on  the  Duchefs '''  will  allow  you  to  fparc 
to  any  friend,  will  not  be  thought  loft  upon  one  who  is  as 
jnuch  fo  as  any  man.  1  muft  alfo  put  you  in  mind,  tho* 
you  are  now  fecretary  to  this  Lady,  that  you  are  likewife 
Secretary  to  nine  other  ladies,  and  are  to  write  fometimes 
for  them  too.  He  who  is  forced  to  live  wholly  upon  thofe 
Ladies  favours,  is  indeed  in  as  precarious  a  condition  as 
any  He  who  does  what  Chaucer  fays  for  fuftenance  ;  but  they 
are  very  agreeable  companions,  like  other  Ladies,  when  a 
inan  only  palTes  a  night  or  fo  with  thein  at  his  leifurc,  and 
avvav.     I  am  Your,  ikc- 

f  Duchsfs  of  Monmouth,  to  whom  he  was  juft  then  made  Secretary. 

LETTER 


174  LETTERS   TO   AND 

LETTER     III. 

.  Aug.  23,  1713. 
tUST  as  I  received  yours,  I  was  fet  clown  to  write  to 
,f  you  with  fome  fliame  that  I  had  lo  long  deferred  it. 
Bat  I  can  hardly  repent  my  negleft,  when  it  gives  me  the 
Imowledge  how  little  you  inirft  upon  ceremony,,  and  how 
much  a  greater  fliare  in  your  memory  I  have,  than  I  de- 
ieirve.  1  have  been  near  a  week  in  London,  where  I  am 
like  to  remain,  till  1  become,  by  Mr.  Jervas's  help,  Ele- 
gitm  formarum  JpeStator.  I  begin  to  difcover  beauties  that 
were  till  now  imperceptible  to  me.  Every  corner  af  an 
eye,  or  turn  of  a  nofe  or  ear,  the  Imalleft  degree  of  light 
©r  fhade  on  a  cheek,  or  in  a  dimple,  have  charms  to  dif- 
traift  me.  1  no  longer  look  upon  Lord  Plaufible  as  ridi- 
cheIous,  for  admiring  a  Lady's  fine  tip  of  an  ear  and  pretty 
elbow  (as  the  Plain  Dealer  has  it)  but  am  in  fome  danger 
even  from  the  ugly  and  difagreeablc,  lince  they  may  have 
tSieir  retired  beauties,  in  one  trait  or  other  about  them. 
You  may  guefs  in  how  uneafy  a  ftate  I  am,  when  every 
day  the  performances  of  others  appear  more  beautiful  and 
excellent,  and  my  own  more  dcfpicable.  I  have  thrown 
away  three  Dr.  Swifts,  each  of  whick  was  once  my  vanity, 
two  Lady  Bridgwaters,  a  Ducheis  of  Montague,  befides 
lialf  a  dozen  Earls,  and  one  Knight  of  the  garter.  I  have 
cnicified  Chrift  over  again  in  effigy,  and  made  a  Madona 
as  old  as  her  mother  St.  Anne.  Nay,  what  is  yet  more 
Kijraculous,  I  have  rivall'd  St.  Luke  himfelf  in  painting, 
and  as,  'tisfaid,  an  angel  came  and  finilhed  his  piece,  fo 
yoD  would  fwear,  a  devil  put  the  laft  hand  to  mine,  'tisfo 
tcgrimed  and  fmutted.  However,  I  comfort  my felf  with, 
a  Chriftian  refleftion,  that  I  have  not  broken  the  com- 
Kiraidment,  for  my  piftures  are  not  the  likenefs  of  any 
thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  in  earth  below,  or 
in  the  water  under  the  earth.  Neither  will  any  body 
adore  or  worfhip  them,  except  the  Indians  fbould  have  a 
fight  of  them,  who,  they  tell  us,  worfhip  certain  idols 
purely  for  their  uglinefs. 

I  am  very  much  recreated  and  refrefhed  with  the  news 
of  the  advancement  of  the  /v?«*,  which,  I  doubt  not,  will 
delight  the  eye  andfenfe  of  the  Fair,  as  long  as  that  agree- 
able machine  fhall  play  in  the  hands  of  pofterity.  \  am 
glad  your  fan  is  mounted  fo  foon,  but  I  would  have  you 

*  A  Poem  of  Mr,  Gay's,  fointitled, 

varnifl^ 
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'^xrnUh  3.nc\  glaze  it  at  your  leifure,  and  polifli  the  -fticks 
as  much  as  you  can.  You  may  then  caufe  it  to  be  borne 
in  the  hands  of  both  lexes,  no  lefs  in  Britain  than  it  i«  m 
China ;  where  it  is  ordinary  for  a  Mandarine  to  fanhimf^lf 
cool  after  a  debate,  and  a  Statefman  to  hide  his  face  witkk 
when  he  tells  a  grave  lye. 

I  am,  Sec. 


LETTER     IV. 

Dear  Mr.  Gay,  Sept.  23,  1714. 

"IX /"ELCOME  to  your  native  foil  !  *  welcome  to  yosar 
*'*'  friends  I  thrice  welcome  to  me!  whether  returned 
in-glory,  bleft  with  court  intereft,  the  love  and  familiari- 
ty of  the  great,  and  filled  with  agreeable  hopes  ;  or  me- 
lancholy with  dejeftion,  contemplative  of  the  changes  ot 
fortune,  and  doubtful  for  the  future  :  Whether  retuTned 
a  triumphant  Whig,  or  a  dcfponding  Tory,  equally  all  hail! 
equally  beloved  and  welcome  to  me!  If  happy,  lam  to 
partake  in  your  elevation :  if  unhappy  you  have  ilill  -a 
warm  corner  in  my  heart,  and  a  retreat  at  Binticld  in  tiis 
ivorft  of  times  at  your  fervice.  If  you  are  a  Tory,  ©r 
thought  fo  by  any  man,  I  know  it  can  proceed  from  na>- 
thing  but  your  gratitude  to  a  few  people  who  endeavoured 
to  ferve  you,  and  whofe  politics  were  never  your  concem- 
Tf  you  are  a  Whig,  as  I  rather  hope,  and  as  1  think,  your 
principles  and  mine  (as  brother  poets)  had  ever  a  bias  to 
the  fide  of  liberty,  1  know  you  will  be  an  honeft  man  and 
an  inoffenfive  one.  Upon  the  whole,  I  know  you  are  in- 
capable of  being  lb  much  of  either  j^arty  as  to  be  good  for 
nothing.  Therefore  once  more,  whatever  you  are,  cr  ia 
whatever  flate  you  are,  all  hail  ! 

One  or  two  of  your  old  friends  complain'd  they  had  heard 
nothing  from  you  fince  the  Queen's  death  ;  I  told  them  no 
man  living  lov'd  Mr.  Gay  better  than  I,  yet  1  had  net 
once  written  to  him  in  all  his  voyage.  This  I  thought  a  con- 
vincing proof,  b.ow  truly  one  may  be  a  friend  to  another 
without  telling  him  lb  every  month.  But  they  had  reafons 
to  themfelvcs  to  allege  in  your  excufe  ;  as  men  who  really 
value  one  anotiier,  will  never  want  fuch  as  make  their 
friends  and  themlelves  eafy.     The  late  univerfal  concera 

*  III  the  beginning  of  this  year  Mr.  Gay  went  over  to  Hanover  with  ih«; 
Pari  ot  Clarpndon,  who  was  llntthithej  by  Queen  Anne  On  her  clearh  ibcy 
ri  turtied  to  Fnt'land  ;  and  it  was  on  t'lii^  o<:;j(;vn  tliat  Air  Fupc  m-ahira  •je:iit 
"Uis  trienuly  wtlcoi^ie, 

I  ia 
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in  public  affairs,  threw  us  all  into  a  hurry  of  fpirits :  even 
I,  who  am  more  a  philofophcr  than  to  expcft  any  thing 
from  any  Reign,  was  borne  away  with  the  current,  and 
full  of  the  expeftation  of  the  SuccelTor.  During  your 
journey  I  knew  not  whither  to  aim  a  letter  after  you  ;  that 
rsras  a  fort  of  fhooting  flying:  add  to  this,  the  demand  Ho- 
mer had  upon  me,  to  write  fifty  verfes  a  day,  befides 
learned  notes,  all  which  are  at  a  conclufion  for  this  year. 
Rejoice  with  me,  O  my  Friend,  that  my  labour  is  over; 
come  and  make  merry  with  me  in  much  feafling  :  We  will 
feed  among  the  lilies  (by  the  lilies  1  mean  the  Ladies.) 
Are  not  the  Rofalindas  of  Britain  as  charming  as  the 
Bloufalindas  of  the  Hague?  or  have  the  two  great  Paflo- 
ral  poets  of  our  nation  renounced  love  at  the  fame  time  ? 
for  Philips,  Immortal  Philips,  hath  deferted,  yea,  and  in  a 
ruftic  manner,  kicked  his  Rofalinda.  Dr.  Parnell  and  I 
have  been  infcparable  ever  lince  you  went.  We  are  now 
at  the  Bath,  v/hcre  (if  you  are  not,  as  I  heartily  hope, 
better  engaged)  your  coming  would  be  the  greatefl  plea- 
fure  to  us  in  the  world.  Talk  not  of  cxpences  :  Homer 
lliall  fupport  his  children.  I  beg  a  line  from  you  directed 
to  the  Poft-houfe  in  Bath.  Poor  Parnell  is  in  an  ill  flate 
of  health. 

Pardon  me  if  I  add  a  word  of  advice  in  the  poetical  way. 
Write  fomething  on  the  King,  or  Prince,  or  Princefs. 
On  whatfoever  foot  you  may  be  with  the  court,  this  can 
do  no  harm. — I  fhall  never  know  where  to  end,  and  am 
confounded  in  the  many  things  I  have  to  fay  to  you, 
though  they  all  amount  but  to  this,  that  I  am  entirely  as 
ever,  Your,  5cc. 


LETTER    V. 

London,  Nov.  8,  17 17. 

I    Am  extremely  glad  to  find  by  a  Letter  of  yours  to  Mr. 

Fdrtefcue,  that  you  have  received  one  from  me ;  and 
I  beg  you  to  keep,  as  the  greatefl  of  curiofities,  that  let- 
ter of  mine  which  you  received,  and  I  never  writ. 

But  the  truth  is,  that  we  were  made  here  to  expeft  you  in 
a  fliort  time,  thatl  was  upon  the  ramble  mofl  part  of  the 
Sununer,  and  have  concluded  the  feafon  in  grief,  for  the 
death  of  my  poor  father. 

I  fhall  not  enter  into  a  detail  of  my  concerns  and  trou- 
bles, for  two  reafons ;  becaufe  I  am  really  afRifled  and 
need  ao  airs  of  grief,  and  becaufe  they  are  not  the  con- 
cerns 
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cerns  and  troubles  of  any  but  inyfelf.  But  I  think  you 
•(without  too  great  a  compliment)  enough  my  friend,  to 
be  pleafed  to  know  he  died  eafily,  without  a  groan,  or  the 
licknefs  of  two  minutes ;  in  a  word,  as  filsntly  and 
peacefully  as  he  livedo 

tsic  mihi  contingat  vivere,  ficque  morl  1 

I  am  not  in  the  hun-rour  to  fay  gay   things,  nor    in    the 

aiFejftation  of  avoiding  them.     I  can't  pretend  to  entertain 

cither  Mr.  Pultney  or  you,   as  you  have   done   both  my 

Lord  Burlington  and  me,  by  your  letter  to  Mr.  Lowndes*, 

i   am  only  forry   you   have   no  greater   quarrel   to    Mr, 

Lowndes,  and  wifli  you  paid  i'cr.nz  hundreds  a  year  to  the 

land-tax.     That  gentleman  is  lately  become  an  inofFen- 

(ive  perfon  t<5  me  too  :  fo  that  we  may  join  heartily  in  our 

addreiTes  to  him,  and  (like  true  patriots)  rejoice  in  all  that 

good  done   to  the  nation  and  government,  to  which  we 

contribute  nothins:  ourfelves. 

I  Ihould  not  forget  to  acknowledge  your  letter  fent  frora 
Aix  ;  you  told  me  then  that  writing  was  not  good  with  the 
waters,  and,  I  find  fmce,  you  are  of  my  opinion,  that  'tis 
as  bad  without  the  waters.  But,  I  fancy,  it  is  not  writ- 
ing but  thinking,  that  is  fobad  with  the  waters  ;  and  thea 
you  might  write  Vvithout  any  manner  of  prejudice,  if  you 
writ  like  our  brother  poets  of  thefe  days. 

The  Duchefs,  Lord  Warwick,  Lord  Stanhope,  Mrs, 
Bcllenden,  Mrs.  Lepell,  and  I  can't  tell  who  elfe,  had 
your  letters :  Dr..  Arbuthnot  and  I  expefl  to  be  treated 
like  friends.  I  would  fend  my  fervices  to  Mr.  Pultney, 
b;it  that  he  is  out  of  favour  at  court ;  and  make  fome  com- 
pliment to  Mrs.  Pult«ney,  if  ibe  were  not  a  Whig.  My 
Lord  Burlington  tells  me  Tne  has  as  much  out-fhined  all 
ilie  French  ladies,  as  The  did  the  Englifa  before  :  I  am 
forry  for  it,  becaufe  it  will  be  detrimental  to  our  holy  re- 
ligion, if  heretical  women  fhould  eclipfe  thofe  Nuns  and 
orthodox  Beauties,  in  whofe  eyes  alone  lie  all  the  hopes 
we  can  have,  of  gaining  fuch  fine  gentlemen  as  you  to  our 
church.  Yours,  &c. 

I  wifh  you  joy  of  the  birth  of  the  young  prince,  becaufe 
he  is  the  only  prince  we  have  from  whom  you  have  had  no 
expectations  and  no  difappointmcnts, 

•  A  Poem  intituled.  To  my  ingcrlout  cnJ  ticrthy  frhrd  W.  L;wndes,  EJa',  Au- 
thor of  chat  I  elibrated  trml'iji  in  Folio,  cal!;d  r/ji  L  A  i;  D  -  T  A  X    B  J  L  L 

Vol.  IV,  A  a  LET, 
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LETTER    VI. 

From  Mr.  Gay  to  Mr.  F — 


Stanton-Harcourt  Ang",  9,   1718. 

'I-TE  only  news  that  you  can  expeft  to  have  from  mo 
-*■     here,  is  news  from  heaven,   for  I  am  quite  out  of  the 
world,   and  there  is  fcarce  any  thing  can  reach  me   except 
the  noifc  of  thunder,  v»hich  undoubtebly  you  have  heard 
too.     We  have  read  in  old  authors  of  high  towers  levell'd 
by  it  to  the  ground,  while  the  humble  valleys  haveefcap'd  : 
the  only  thing  that  is  proof  againft  it  is  the  laurel,  which, 
however,  I  take  to  be  no  great  fecurity   to   the   brains   of 
modern  authors.     But  to  let  you  fee  that  the  contrary   to 
this  often  happens,  I  muft  acquaint  you,   that  the  higheft 
and  mod  extravagant  heap  of  towers  in  the  univerle,  which 
is  in  this  neighbourhood,  ftand   flill   vindefaced,  while   a 
cock  of  barley  in  our    next  field   has  been    confumed   to 
aTnes.     Would  to  God  that  this  heap  of  barley  had   been 
all  that  l;ad   perilhed  !   for  unhappily   beneath   this    little 
flielter  fat  two  much  'more  conftant  Lovers  than  ever  were 
found  in  romance  under  the  fliade  of  a  beech-tree.      John 
Hewet  was  a  well-fet  man  of  about  iive  and  twenty,  Sarah 
Drew  might  be  rather  called  comely  than  beautiful,  and 
'»vas  about  the  fame  age.     They  had  pafs'c]  through  the  va- 
rious labours  of  the  year  together,  with  the  greatefl  fatis- 
faftion  ;  if  fhe  milk'd,  'twas  his  morning  and  evening  care 
t:o  bring  the  cows  to  her  hand  ;   it  \vas  but  lall  fair  chat  he 
bought  her  a  prefent  of  green  lllkfor  her  ftraw  hat,  and  the 
pofie  on  her  filver  ring  was  of  his   chufing.     Their  love 
was  the  talk  of  the  whole  neighbourhood  ;  forfcandal  never 
affirmed  that  they  had  any  other  views   than   the   lawful 
poileliion  of  each  other  in  marriage.     It  was  that    very 
morning  that  he  had  obtain'd  the  confent  of  her  parents, 
and  it  was  but  till  the  next  week  tiiat  they  were  to  wait  to 
be  happy.     Perhaps  in   the  intervals  of  their  work   they 
were  now  talking  of  the  wedding  cloaths,  and    John  was 
faiting  feveral  ioi  ts  of   poppies    and  field    flowers    to    her 
CQniplexiop,  to  chufe    her  a    knot    for    the  wedding-day. 
While  they  were  thuslsuHed  (it  was  on  the  laft  of  July  be- 
tween two  and  three   in  the   afiernoon)   the   clouds   crrew 
black,  and  iiich  a  ftorm  of  lightning  and  thunder  enfucd, 
that  all  the  labourers  made  the  bed  of  their  way  tawhat 
iJicUer  the  trees  and  hedges  afforded.     Sarah  v/as  frighted, 
find  fell  down  iti  a  fwoon,  on  a  heap  of  barley.      John,  who 
j]9ver  feparated  from  her,  fat   down   by   her  fidc^  having 
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raked  together  two  or  three  heaps,  the  better  to  fecure  her 
from  the  ilorm.  Immediately  there  was  heard  Ibloud  a  crack, 
as  if  heaven  had  Iplit  afunder;  every  one  was  now  Iblici- 
tous  for  the  fafety  of  his  neighbour,  and  call'd  to  one  ano- 
ther througliout  the  field;  No  anfwer  being  retnrned  to 
thole  who  called  to  our  Lovers,  they  flept  to  the  place 
where  they  lay,  they  perceived  the  barley  all  in  a  fmoke, 
and  then  fpied  this  faithful  pair  :  John  with  one  arm 
about  Sarah's  neck,  and  the  other  held  over  her  as  to 
Ikrecn  her  from  the  lightning.  They  were  ftruck  dead, 
and  ftiften'd  in  this  tender  poilure.  Sarah's  left  eye-brow 
was  iing'd,  and  there  appeared  a  black  fpot  on  her  breaft  : 
Ker  lover  was  all  over  black,  but  not  the  leaft  figns  of  life 
were  found  in  either.  Attended  by  their  melancholy  com- 
panions, they  wereconvey'd  to  the  town,  and  the  next  day 
were  interr'd  in  Stanton-Harcourt  Church-yard.  My 
Lord  Harcourt,  at  Mr.  Pope's  and  my  rcqueft,  has  caufed 
a  ftone  to  be  placed  over  them,  upon  condition  that  we 
fumiili'd  the  Epitaph,  which  is  as  follows; 

When  Eaftern  lovers  feed  the  fun'ralfire, 
On  the  fame  pile  the  faithful  pair  expire  : 
Here  pitying  Hcav'n  that  virtue  mutual  found, 
And  blafted  both,  that  it  might  neither  wound. 
Hearts  fo  lincere  th'  Almighty  faw  well  pleas'd, 
Sent  his  own  lightning,  and  the  viftims  fciz'd. 

Sut  my  Lord  is  appreheniive  the  country  people  will  not 
underftand  this,  and  Mr.  Pope  fays  he'U  make  one  with 
fomething  of  Scripture  in  it,  and  with  as  little  of  pocty  as 
Hopkins  and  Sternhold  *. 

Your,  &c. 

•  The  Epilaph  was  tliis, 

Near  this  p!ace  lie  the  bodies  of 
John   Heu-et  and  Marv  drew, 

an  induHrious  young  Man 

and  Virtuous  Maid, of  this  Parifh  ; 

Who,  being  at  Harvelt  Work 

(with  feveral  ochers) 

were  in  one  inuant  killtd  by  Lightning 

the  lailday  of  July  171S, 

Think  not  by  riaious  Jutlgmtnt  Iciz'd, 

A  Pair  fo  faiHifnl  could  iXjiire; 
Victims  fo  pure  Heav'n  iaw  well  pltas'd, 
And  fnatcli'd  tliein  in  ccleilial  fire. 

IjiVe  vvcjl,  and  fear  no  fuddrn  ftte; 

'Alien  God  raits  Virtue  10  the  grave. 
Alike  'cis  Juliic-  foon  or  late, 

Meicy  ahkc  to  kill  or  lave. 

Virrue  unmov'd  can  Iiear  the  cal!, 
And  law  the  i\^\h  riiaf  melt*  ihe  tall, 

A  a  2  L  E  T- 
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LETTER    VIL 


Dkar  Gay.  Sept.  ii,  1722. 

Thank  you  for  remcmbcrinp;  mc  ;  I  would  do  my  befl 
to  forget  myfclf,  Initthat,  I  hud,  your  idea  is  fo  clofely 
connc^cd  tome,  that  I  muft  forget  both  together,  ornei- 
tber,  1  am  forry  I  could  not  have  a  glympfe  either  of  you, 
or  of  the  Sun  (your  father)  before  you  went  for  Bath  : 
But  now  it  p/^leal'es  me  to  fee  him,  and  iiearof  you.  Pray 
put  Mv,  Congreve  in  mind  that  lie  has  one  on  this  fide 
of  the  world  who  loves  him  ;  and  that  there  aye  more  men 
and  wo-mcn  in  the  univerfe  than  Mr.  Gay  and  my  Lady 
Duchefs,  T'here  are  ladies  in  and  about  Richmond,  that 
pretend  to  value  him  and  yourfelf ;  and  one  of  them  at  leafk 
may  be  thcnaght  to  doit  without  affeftationy  namely  Mrs. 
Howard. 

Fray  confult  with  Dr.  Arbuthnot  an^d  Dr.  Cheyne,  to 
what  exaft  pitch  your  belly  may  be  fuffer'd  to  fwtU,  not 
to  outgrow  theirs,  who  are,  yety  your  betters.  Tell  Dr. 
Arbuthnot  that  even  pigeon-pies  and  hogs  puddings  arc 
thou!zht  dangerous  bv  our  o-ovcrnors  ;  for  thoie  that  have 
been  lent  Vo  the  Biiliop  of  Roclieuer  are  open'd  and  pro- 
phanely  pry'd  Into  at  iiie  Tower  :  'Tis  the  firft  time 
dead  pigeons  have  been  fufpefted  of  carrying  intelligence. 
To  be  l'trious,you  and  Mr  Congreve  and  thcDoftorv/illbc 
fenfible  of  my  concern  and  furprize  at  his  commitment, 
whofe  welfare  is  as  much  my  concern  as  any  friend's  I  have. 
1  think  myfelf  a  m.oft  unfortunate  wretch  :  I  no  fooner 
love,  and,  upon  knowledge  iix  my  eftecm  to  any  man, 
but  he  either  ilies  like  Mr.  Craggs,  or  is  fent  to  imprifon- 
nient,  like  the  Bifliop.  God  fend  him  as  well  as  I  wiih  him, 
manifeft  him  to  be  as  innocent  as  I  believe  him,  and  make 
all  his  enemies  know  him  as  well  as  I  do,  that  they  may 
think  of  him  as  well  ! 

If  you  apprehend  this  period  to  be  of  any  danger  in  be- 
ing addrefled  to  you,  tell  Mr.  Congreve  or  the  Do£lor,  it 
is  writ  to  them.     I  am  Your,  &c. 


LETTER    VIIL 

July  13,   1722. 
T  Was  very  much  pleafed,   not  to  fay  obliged,   by    your 
"     kind  letter,  wliich  fufficiently  warm'd  my  heart  to  have 
ffni\vcred  it  fooner.  Uad  I  rsot  been  deceived  (a  way  one  of- 
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ten  i?  deceived)  by  hearkening  to  women;  who  told  me 
that  both  Lady  Burlington  and  yourfelf  were  immediately 
to  return  from  Tunbridgc,  and  that  my  Lord  was  gone  to 
bring  you  back.  The  world  furnifhes  us  with  too  many 
examples  of  what  you  complain  of  in  yours,  and  I  affure 
you,  none  of  them  touch  and  grieve  me  fo  much  as  what 
relates  to  you.  1  think  your  lentiments  upon  it  are  the 
vcrv  fame  I  fhould  entertain  :  I  wilh  thofe  we  call  jrreat 
men  had  the  fame  ncrions,  but  they  are  really  the  moft  lit- 
tle creatures  in  tlio  world  ;  and  the  moft  interefted,  in  all 
but  one  roint ;  which  is,  that  they  want  judgment  *  to 
know  their  greateft  intereft,  to  encourage  and  chufe  ho- 
neft  men  for  their  friends. 

I  have  not  once  icen  the  perfon  you  complain  of,  whom 
I  have  of  late  thought  to  be,  as  the  Apoftle  admonifbeth, 
one  flefh  with  his  wife. 

Pray  Tnake  my  fincerecomplimerrts  to  Lord  Burlington, 
whom  I  have  long  known  to  have  a  ftronger  bent  of  mind 
to  be  all  that  is  good  and  honourable,  than  almoft  any  one 
fDf  his  rank. 

I  have  not  forgot  vours  to  Lord  Bollngb-roke,  tho'  I 
hope  to  have  fpeedily  a  fuller  opportunity,  he  returning 
for  Flanders  and  France  next  month. 

Mrs.  Howard  has  writ  you  fomething  or  other  in  a  letter, 
which,  file  fays,  flie  repents.  She  has  as  much  good- 
nature as  if  fhe  had  never  feen  any  ill-nature,  and  had 
been  bred  among  lambs  and  turtle-doves,  inftead  of  Princes 
and  court-ladies. 

By  the  end  of  this  week,  Mr.  Fortefcue  will  pafs  a  few 
days  with  me  :  we  fliall  remember  you  in  our  potations, 
and  wifh  you  a  fiflier  with  us,  on  my  grafs-plat.  In  the 
mean  time  we  wifh  you  fuccefs  as  a  fifhcr  of  women  at  the 
Wells,  a  rejoicer  of  the  comfortlefs  and  widow,  and  a 
play-fellow  of  the  maiden.     lam  Your,  &c. 

LETTER    IX, 

Sept.  II,  1722. 
T  Think  it  obliging  in  you  to  defire  an  account  of  my 
-■■  health.  The  truth  is,  I  have  never  been  in  a  worle 
ftate  in  my  life,  and  find  whatever  1  have  try*d  as  a  reme- 
dy foineffeftual,  that  I  gave  myfelf  intirely  over.  I  wifh 
your  health  may  be  let  pcrfeftly  right  by  the  waters ;  and 
be  afTurcd,   1  not  only  wilh  that,  and  every  thing  elfe  for 

•  \n(\c!ii  o(—itat  tkry  -want  Judgimnf,  propriety  of  er.ie^on^  requires  be 
ihould  have  {aid tbcrs  where  they  -want pdgincT.t . 

you. 
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you,  as  common  friends  wifli,  bnt  with  a  zeal  not  ufual 
among. thofe  we  call  lb.  1  am  always  glad  to  hear  of, 
and  from  you;  always  glad  to  fee  you,  whatever  accidents 
or  amufcments  have  interven'd  to  make  me  do  either  lefs 
than  ufual.  I  not  only  frequently  think  of  you,  but  con- 
flantly  do  my  bail  to  make  others  do  it,  by  mentioning 
you  to  all  your  acquaintance.  I  deiire  you  to  do  the  fame 
for  me  to  thofe  you  are  now  with  :  do  me  what  you  think 
juiVicein  regard  to  thoic  whoaremy  friends,  and  if  thcrcare 
any,  whom  I  have  unwillingly  deferved  fo  little  of  as  to  be 
my  enemies,  I  don't  defire  you  to  forfeit  their  opinion, 
gr  your  own  judgment  inany  cafe.  Lettime  convince  thofe 
who  know  me  not,  that  I  am  an  inoffenlive  perfon  ;  tho' 
(to  fay  truth)  I  dou't  care  how  little  1  am  indebted  to  Time, 
for  the  world  is  hardly  worth  living  in,  at  leaft  to  one  that 
is  never  to  havehealth  aweek  together.  1  have  been  made  to 
expeft  Dr.  Arbuthnofin  town  this  fortnight,  or  elfe  I  had 
written  to  him.  if  he,  by  never  writing  to  me,  feems  to  for- 
get me,  1  confidcr  1  do  the  fame  feemingly  to  him,  and  yet 
1  don't  believe  he  has  a  more  iincere  friend  in  the  world 
than  I  am:  therefore  I  will  think  him  mine.  1  am  his, 
Mr.  Congreve's,   and  Your,  Sec. 


LETTER    X. 

J  Faithfully  aiTure  you,  in  the  midft  of  that  melancholy 
^  with  which  1  have  been  fo  long  encompalled,  in  aa 
hourly  expc»^ation  almofl  of  my  Mother's  death  ;  there  was 
nocircumftance  that  rendered  it  more  infupportable  tome, 
than  that  I  could  not  leave  her  to  ice  you,  Your  own  pre- 
fcnt  efcape  from  fo  imminent  danger,  Ipray  God  may  prove 
lefs  precarious  than  my  poor  Mother's  can  be;  whole  life 
at  bcfl  can  be  but  a  fhort  Reprieve  or  a  longer  dying.  But 
I  fear,  even  that  is  more  than  God  will  pleafe  to  grant  me, 
for,  thefe  two  days  paft,  her  moft  dangerous  fymptoms 
are  returned  upon  her;  and  unlefs  there  be  a  fudden  change, 
I  muft,  in  a  few  days,  if  not  in  a  lew  hours,  be  deprived 
of  her.  In  the  afiiifting  profpc^l  before  me,  I  know  no- 
thing that  can  fo  much  alleviate  it  as  the  view  now  giveh. 
'me  (Heaven  j.>Tant  it  may  increafe  !)  of  your  recovery.  In 
the  linccrity  of  my  heart,!  am  excelhvely  conccrn'd  not  to 
be  able  to  pay  you,  dear  Gay,  any  part  of  the  debt,  I  vt-* 
ry  gratefully  remember  I  owe  you  on  a  like  fad  occafion, 
when  you  was  here  comforting  me  in  her  laft  great  ilinefs. 
May  your  healih  augment  as  fail  as  I  fear  hers  mull  de- 
cline: 1  believe  that  would  be  very  faft — may  the  life  tliat 

I  is 
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is  acided  to  you  be  pad  in  good  fortune  and  tranquillity,  ra- 
jher  of  your  own  giving  to  yourfelf,  than  from  any  ex- 
peftations  or  truft  in  others.  'May  you  and  I  live  together 
without  wifliing  more  felicity  or  acquifitions  than  Friend- 
fliip  can  give  and  receive  without  obligations  to  Greatnefs, 
God  keep  you,  and  three  or  four  more  of  thofe  I  have 
known  as  long,  that  1  may  have  fomething  worth  the  fur- 
vivin-T  my  Mother.  Adieu,  dear  Gay,  and  believe  me 
(while  you  live  and  while  1  live)  Your,  &cci 

As  I  told  you  in  my  lafl  letter,  T  repeat  it  in  this  :  Do 
not  think  of  writing  to  me.  The  Dodor,  Mrs.  Howard, 
and  Mrs.  Blount  give  me  daily  accounts  of  you. 

L  E  T  T  E  R.    XI. 

Sunday  NIght» 

I  Truly  rejoiced  to  fee  yourhand-writing,  though  I  feared 
the  trouble  it  might  give  you.     I  wifh  I  had  not  known 
that  you  are  ftill  lb  exceffively  weak.     Every  day  for  a 
week  pall  I  had  hopes  of  being  able  in  a  day  or  two  more 
to   fee    you.     But   my  Mother  advances  not  at  all,  gains 
no  ftrength,  and  fecms  but  upon  the  whole  to  wait  for  the 
next  cold  day  to  throw  her  into  a  Diarrhoea,  that  mufl,  if 
it  return,  carry  her  off.     This  being  daily  to  be  feared, 
makes  me  not  dare  to  go  a  day  from  her,  lefl  that  fhould 
prove  to  be  her  laft.     God  fend  you  a  fpeedy  recovery,  and 
fuch  a  total  one  as,   at  your  time  of  life,  may  be  expefled. 
You  need  not  call  the  few  words  I  writ  to  you  either  kind 
or  good  ;  that  was,  and  is,  nothing.     But  whatever  I  have 
in  my  nature  of  kindnefs,  I  really  have  for  you,  and  what- 
ever good  I  could  do,  I  would,   among  the  very  firft,  be 
glad  to  do  to  you.     In  your  circumftance  the  old  Roman 
farewell  is  proper,   Five  memor  nojir'i.  Your,  &c. 

I  fend  you  a  very  kind   letter  of  Mr.   Digby,  between 
whom,  and  me  two  letters  have  pats'd  concerning  you. 

LETTER     XII. 

'mj  O  words  can  tell  you  the  great  concern  I  feel  for  you  ; 
■^  .  I  affure  you  it  was  not,  and  is  not  leifened,  by  the 
immediate  apprehenfion  I  have  now  every  day  lain  under 
of  loofing  my  mother.  Be  alTured  no  duty  lefs  than  that 
fhould  have  kept  me  one  day  from  attending  your  condi- 
tion: I  would  come  and  take  a  room  by  you  at  Hamp- 
ftcad,  to  be  with  you  daily,  were  flie  notftill  in  danger  of 
death.  I  have  conftantly  had  particular  accounts  of  you 
from  the  Dodor,  which  have  not  ceafcd  to  alarm  me  yet. 

G04 
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God  prelerve  your  life,  and  reR'orc  your  health.  I  reallv 
beg  it  for  my  own  fake,  for  I  feci  I  love  you  more  than  I 
thought  ill  health,  the'  I  always  loved  yau  a  great  deal, 
if  I  am  lb  unfortunate  as  to  bury  my  poor  mother,  and  yet 
have  the  good  fortune  to  have  my  prayers  heard  for  you, 
I  hope  we  may  live  moft  of  our  remaining  days  together. 
If,  fis  I  believe,  the  air  of  a  better  clicne  as  the  Southern 
part  of  France,  may  he  thought  uleful  for  your  recovery, 
thither  would  1  go  with  you  infallibly;  and  it  is  very  pro- 
bable we  might  get  the  D&an  with  us,  who  is  in  that  aban- 
doned (late  already  in  which  I  ftiall  fhovtly  ]>e,  as  to  other 
cares  and  duties.  Dear  Ciay,  he  as  chearful  as  your  fuiTer- 
ings  will  permit :  God  is  a  l)ettcr  friend  than  a  Court;  even 
any  honefl:  man  is  a  better.  I  promile  you  my  entire  frieqd- 
Ihip  in  all  events,  heartily  praying  for  your  recovery. 

Your,  &c. 
Do  not  write,  if  you  are  ever  fo  able:  the  Dofter  tells 
me  all. 


LETTER    XIIL 

I   Am  glad  to  liCar  of  the  progrefs  of  your  recovery,  and 
the  ofieoer  I  hear  it,  tlie  better,   when  it  becomes  eafy 
to  you  to  give  it  me.     I  fo  well  remember  the  confolatioa 
you  were  to  me  in  my^  Mother's  former  illnefs,  that  it  dou- 
bles luy  concern  at  this  time  not  to  be  able  to  be  with  you, 
or  you  able  to  be  with  me.     Had  I  loft  her,  I  would  have 
been  no  where  elfe  but  with  you  during  your  confinement. 
I  have  now  paft  five  weeks  without  once  going  from  home, 
and  without  any  company  but  for  three  or  four  of  the  days. 
Friends  rarely  firetch  their  kindnefs  fo  far  as  ten  miles. 
My  Lord  Eoiingbroke  and  Mr.  Bethel  have  not  forgotten 
to  viiit  me:  tlie  reft  (except  Mrs.  Blountonce)  were  con- 
tented to  lend  meffages.     I  never  pafled   fo  melancholy  a 
time,  and  now  Mr.  Congreve's  death  touches  me  nearly. 
Jt  wns  twenty  years  and  more  that  I  have  known  him  : 
Every  year  carries  away  fomcthing  dear  witli  it,  till  we 
outlive  all  lendernefies,   and  become  wretched  individualf 
a^ain  as  we  begun.     Adieu  !  This  is  my  birth-day,   and 
ihi?  is  my  rcfleflion  upon  it. 

With  added  days  if  life  give  nothing  new, 
Bu^,  like  a  fieve,  let  ev'ry  pleafurc  thro'; 
'Some  ]oy  fiil!  loft,   as  each  vain  year  runs  o'er. 
And  ail  wc  rain,  fome  fad  Rcfleflion  more! 
Ja  this  abirth-dny  ? —  Tis«alas  too  clear, 
■'TIS  hut  ilifc  fun'ral  of  the  former  year. 

Your,  kc. 
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LETTER    XlVi 

To  the  Honourable  Mrs. — 

June  20* 

E  cannot  omit  taking  this  occafion  to  congratulate 
you  upon  the  incrcafc  of  your  family,  for  your  CovV 
IS  this  morning  very  happily  delivered  of  the  better  fort,  I 
mean  a  female  calf;  flie  is  as  like  her  mother  as  fhe  carl 
llare.  All  Knights  lirrants  Palfreys  were  diflinguifned  by 
lofty  names ;  we  fee  no  reafon  why  a  Paftoral  Lady's  iheep 
and  calves  fhould  want  names  of  the  fofter  found  ;  we  have 
therefore  given  her  the  name  of  Casfar's  wife,  Calfurnia  : 
imagining,  that  as  Romulus  an  i  Remus  were  fuckled  by  a 
wolf,  this  Roman  lady  was  fuckled  by  a  cow,  from  whence 
file  took  that  name.  In  order  to  celebrate  this  birth-day, 
we  had  a  cold  dinner  at  Marble-hill  ^•.  Mrs.  Sufan  offered 
■us  wine  upon  the  occafion,  and  upon  fuch  an  occafion  we 
could  not  refufe  it.  Our  entertainment  con(if{:ed  of  tleili 
and  fifli,  and  the  lettuce  of  a  Greek  liland  called  Cos. 
We  have  fome  thoughts  of  dining  tliere  to-morrO\V,  to* 
celebrate  the  day  after  the  birth-day,  and  on  Friday  to  ce- 
lebrate the  day  after  that,  where  we  intend  to  entertain 
Dean  Swift ;  becaufe  we  think  your  hall  the  moil  de- 
lightful room  in  the  world  except  that  whefe  you  are. 
If  it  was  not  for  you,  wc  would  forfwear  all  courts ;  and 
really  it  is  the  mod  mortifying  thing  in  nature,  that  we 
can  neither  get  into  the  court  to  live  with  you,  nor  you 
get  into  the  country  to  live  with  us ;  fo  we  will  take  up 
with  v.-hat  we  can  get  that  belongs  to  you,  and  make 
ourfelves  as  happy  as  we  can  in  your  houfe. 

I  hope  we  fliall  be  brought  into  no  worfe  company,  when 
you  all  come  to  Richmond  :  for  whatever  our  friend  Gay 
may  wifh  as  to  getting  into  Court,  I  difclaim  it,  and  de- 
lire  to  fee  nothing  of  the  court  but  yourfelf,  being  wholly 
and  folely  Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XV. 

July  21. 
"VT'OU  have  ihe  fame  fliare  in  my  memory  that  good  things 
^     generally  have;  1  always  know  (whenever  I  refJcd) 
that  you  fhould  be  in  my  mind ;  only  i  reflect  too  fsldom. 

•  Mrs.  Howard's  Hou'e.   - 

Vol.,  IV,  B  b  However^ 


i86  LETTERS    TO    AND 

However,  you  ought  to  allow  me  the  indulgence  I  allovy 
all  ray  friends  (and  if  I  did  not,  they  would  take  it)  in 
confidcration  that  they  have  other  avocations,  which  may 
prevent  the  proofs  of  their  remembring  me,  though  they 
preferve  for  me  all  the  friendfliip  and  good-will  which  I 
deferve  from  them.  In  like  manner  1  expe£l  from  you, 
that  my  paft  life  of  twenty  years  may  be  fet  againft  the 
omiffion  of  (perhaps)  one  month:  and  if  you  complain 
of  this  to  any  other,  'tis  you  are  in  the  fpleen,  and  not  X 
in  the  wrong.  If  you  think  this  letter  fplenctic,  conlider 
1  have  juft  received  the  news  of  the  death  of  a  friend, 
whom  1  efteemed  almoft  as  many  years  as  you  ;  poor 
Fenton.  He  died  at  Eallhamflead,  of  indolence  and 
inaftivity  ;  let  it  not  be  your  fate,  but  ufe  exercife.  I 
hope  the  Duchefs/^  will  take  care  of  you  in  this  refpedl, 
and  either  make  you  gallop  after  her,  or  teize  you  enough 
at  home  to  ferve  inftead  of  exercife  abroad.  Mrs.  Howard 
is  fo  concerned  about  you,  and  fo  angry  at  me  for  not 
writing  to  you,  and  at  Mrs.  Blount  for  not  doing  the  fame, 
that  I  am  piqu'd  with  jealoufy  and  envy  at  you,  and  hate 
you  as  much  as  if  you  had  a  great  place  at  court ;  which 
you  will  confefs  a  proper  caule  of  envy  and  hatred,  in  any 
Poet  militant  or  unnenfioned.  But  to  fet  matters  even,  I 
own  I  love  you  ;  and  own,  1  am,  as  1  ever  was,  and  juft 
as  1  ever  fliall  be,  Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XVI. 
Dear  Sir,  Oft.  6,  1727, 

1  Have  many  years  ago  magnify'd,  in  my  own  mind,  and 
■  repeated  to  you,  a  ninth  Beatitude,  added  to  the  eight 
in  the  Scripture  ;  "  Bleffed  is  he  who  expe£ls  nothing,  for 
«'  he  fliall  never  be  difappointed."  I  could  find  in  my 
heart  to  congratulate  you  on  this  happy  difmillion  from 
all  Court-dependance  ;  I  dare  fay  I  fhall  find  you  the  better 
and  the  honefter  man  for  it,  many  years  hence  :  very  pro- 
bably the  healthfuller,  and  the  chearfuUer  into  the  bar- 
gain. You  are  happily  rid  of  many  curfcd  ceremonies,  as 
well  as  of  many  ill  and  vicious  habits,  of  which  few  or 
no  men  efcape  the  infcftion,  who  are  hackney'd  and  tra- 
melled  in  the  \yays  of  a  court.  Princes  indeed,  and  Peers 
(the  lackies  of  Princes)  and  Ladies  (the  fools  offPeers) 
will  fmile  on  you  the  lefs ;  but  men  of  worth  and  re^il 

•  Of  Qucenfberrjr. 

friends 
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friends  will  look  on  you  the  better.  There  is  a  thing,  the 
only  thing  which  Kings  and  Queens  cannot  give  you  (for 
they  have  it  not  to  give)  Liberty,  and  which  is  worth  all 
they  have  ;  which,  as  yet,  I  thank  God,  Englifhmen  need 
not  afk  from  their  hands.  You  will  enjoy  that,  and  your 
own  integrity,  and  the  fatisfaftory  confcioufnefs  of  having 
not  merited  I'uch  graces  from  courts  as  are  bellowed  only 
on  the  mean,  fervile,  flattering,  interefted,  and  undefer- 
ing.  The  only  fteps  to  the  favour  of  the  Great  are  fuch 
complacencies,  fuch  compliances,  fuch  diftant  decorums, 
as  delude  them  in  their  vanities,  or  engage  them  in  their 
pafhons.  He  is  their  greateft  favourite,  who  is  the  falfeft: 
and  when  a  man,  by  fuch  vile  gradations,  arrives  at  the 
height  of  grandeur  and  power,  he  is  then  at  beft  but  in  a 
circumftance  to  be  hated,  and  in  a  condition  to  be 
hanged,  for  ferving  their  ends  :  fo  many  a  Minifter  has 
found  it  i 

I  believe  you  did  not  want  advice,  in  the  letter  you  fcnt 
by  my  Lord  Grantham  ;  I  prefume  you  writ  it  not,  with- 
out :  and  you  could  not  have  better,  if  I  guefs  right  at  the 
perfon  who  agreed  to  your  doing  it,  in  refpe£t  to  any  de- 
cency you  ought  to  obferve  :  for  I  take  that  perfon  to  be 
a  perfect  judge  of  decencies  and  forms.  I  am  not  without 
fears  even  on  that  perfon's  account :  1  think  it  a  bad  omen : 
but  what  have  I  to  do  with  Court-omens  ? — Dear  Gav, 
adieu.  I  can  only  add  a  plain  uncourtly  fpeech  :  While 
you  are  no  body's  fervant,  you  may  be  any  one's  friend  ; 
and  as  fuch  I  embrace  you,  in  all  conditions  of  life.  While 
1  have  a  iliilling,  you  fhall  have  fix-pence,  nay  eight- 
pence,  if  I  can  contrive  to  live  upon  a  groat.  1  am 
faithfully  Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XVIL 
From  Mr.  Gay  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Aug.  2,   1728. 

5"T~  WAS  two  or  three  weeks  ago  that  I  writ  you  a  letter ; 
I  might  indeed  have  done  it  fooner  ;  I  thought  of  you 
every  pofb-day  upon  that  account,  and  every  other  day 
upon  fome  account  or  other.  I  muft  beg  you  to  give  Mrs. 
B.  my  fincere  thanks  for  her  kind  way  of  thinking  of  me, 
which  I  have  heard  of  more  than  once  from  our  friend  at 
court,  who  leem'd  in  the  letter  fhe  writ  to  be  in  high  health 

B  b  2  and 
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and  fpirits.  Confidering  the  multiplicity  of  pleafures  and 
delights  that  one  is  over-run  with  in  thole  places,  1  won- 
der how  any  body  hath  health  and  fpirits  enough  to  fup- 
port  them  :  I  am  heartily  glad  (he  has,  and  whenever  I  hear 
fo,  I  find  It  contributes  to  mine.  You  fee  I  am  not  free 
from  dependance,  tho'  I  have  lefs  attendance  than  I  had 
formerly  :  for  a  great  d"al  of  my  own  welfare  ftill  depends 
upon  hers.  Is  the  widow's  houfe  to  be  difpos'd  of  yet  ?  I 
have  not  given  up  my  pretenfions  to  the  Dean  ;  if  it  was 
to  be  parted  with,  I  wifli  one  of  us  had  it  ;  I  hope  yo'i  wiili 
fo  too,  and  that  Mrs.  Blount  and  Mrs.  Howard  wifli  the 
fame,  and  for  the  very  fame  reafon  that  I  wifh  it.  All  I 
could  hear  of  you  of  late  hath  been  by  advertifements  in 
news-papers,  by  which  one  would  think  the  race  of  Curls 
was  multiplied  ;  and,  by  the  indignation  fuch  fellows  fliow 
againft  you,  that  you  have  more  merit  than  any  body  alive 
could  have.  Homer  himfelf  hatli  not  been  worfe  us'd  by 
the  French.  I  am  to  tell  you  that  the  Duchefs  makes  you 
her  compliments,  and  i*  alwavs  inclin'd  to  like  any  thing 
you  do  ;  that  Mr.  Congreve  admires,  with  me,  your  for- 
titude :  and  loves,  nqt  envies,  your  performance,  for  we 
are  not  Dunces.  Adieu. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    XVllI. 

April  18,    1730. 

1  F  my  friendfliip  were  as  effeftual  as  it  is  fincere,  you 
-^  would  be  one  of  thofe  people  who  would  be  vaftly  ad- 
vantaged and  enrichM  by  it.  1  everhonour'd  thofe  Popes 
who  were  moft  famous  for  Nepotifm  ;  'tis  a  fign  that  the 
old  fellows  loved  Somebody,  which  is  not  ufual  in  luch 
advanced  years.  And  I  now  honour  Sir  Robert  Walpole 
for  his  extenfive  bounty  and  goodnefs  to  his  private  friends 
and  relations.  But  it  vexes  me  to  the  heart  when  I  reflcdl, 
that  my  friendfliip  is  fo  much  lefs  eifeflual  than  theirs; 
n^y  fo  utterly  ufelefs  that  it  cannot  give  you  any  thing, 
por  even  a  dinner  at  this  diftancc,  nor  help  the  General 
vA  om  I  greatly  love,  to  catch  one  filh.  My  only  confo- 
Jation  is  to  think  you  happier  than  mylclf,  and  to  begin  to 
f  nvy  you,  which  is  next  to  hating  you  (an  excellent  re- 
rrjedy  for  love.)  Howcoipesit  that  Providence  has  been 
fo  unkind  to  me  (who  am  a  greater  objeft  of  companion 
than  any  fat  man  alive)  that  I  am  forced  to  drink  wine, 
^'hile  you  riot  in  water,  prepared  with  oranges  by  the  hancl 

-      •  0^ 
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of  the  Duchcfs  of  Quecnfbsrry  ?  that  I  am  condemned  to 
live  by  a  highway  lide,  like  an  old  Patriarch,  receiving 
all  guefts,  where  my  portico  (as  Virgil  has  it) 

Mane  faliitantum  tot  is  vomit  aedibus  undam^ 

while  you  are  wrapt  in  the  Idalian  Groves,  fprinkled  with 
role -water,  and  live  in  burrage,  balm,  and  burnet  up  to 
the  chin,  witli  the  Duchefs  of  Queenfberry  ;  that  I  am 
doom'd  to  the  drudgery  of  dining  at  court  with  the  ladies 
^n  waiting  at  Windfor,  while  you  are  happily  banifli'd. 
with  the  Duchefs  of  Queenfberry  ?  So  partial  is  Fortune 
in  her  difpenfations  !  for  I  deferved  ten  times  more  to  be 
banifli'd  than  you,  and  I  know  fome  Ladies  who  merit  it 
better  than  even  her  Grace.  After  this  I  muft  not  name 
any,  who  dare  do  fo  much  for  you  as  to  fend  you  their 
fervices.  But  one  there  is,  who  exhorts  me  often  to  write 
to  you,  I  fuppofe,  to  prevent  or  excufe  her  not  doing  it 
herfelf ;  flie  feems  (for  that  is  all  I'll  fay  for  a  courtier) 
to  wifli  you  mighty  well.  Another,  who  is  no  courtier, 
frequently  mentions  you,  and  does  certainly  wifli  you 
well. — I  fancy,  after  all,    thev  both  do  fo. 

I  writ  to  iNlr.  Fortefcue,  and  told  him  the  pains  you 
took  to  fee  him.  The  Dean  is  well ;  I  have  had  many  ac- 
counts of  him  from  Irifli  evidence,  but  only  two  letters 
thefe  four  months,  in  both  which  you  are  mentioned  kind- 
ly :  he  is  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  doing  I  know  not  what, 
with  I  know  not  whom.  Mr.  Cleland  always  fpeaks  of 
you  :  he  is  at  Tunbridge,  wondering  at  the  luperior  car- 
nivoracity  of  our  friend  :  he  plays  now  with  the  old  Du- 
chefs, nay  dines  with  her,  after  fhe  has  won  all  his  money. 
Other  news  I  know  not,  but  that  Counfellor  Bickford  has 
hurt  himfelf,  and  has  the  ftrongeft  walking-ftaff  I  ever 
faw.  He  intends  fpeedily  to  make  you  a  vifit  with  it  at 
Amefbury.  I  am  mv  Lord  Duke's,  my  Lady  Duchefs's, 
Mr.  Dormer's,  General  Dormer's,  and         Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XIX, 

Sept.  1 1,  1730. 

I  May  with  great  truth  return  your  fpeech,  that  I  think 

"*■   of  you  daily  ;  oftner  indeed  than  is  conliltcnt  with  the 

chara^er  of  a  reafonable  man,  who  is  rather  to  make  him- 

^eU  Cftfy  with  the  things  and  men  that  are  about  him  than 

vineaiy 
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•uneafy  for  thofe  which  he  wants.  And  you,  whofe  ab- 
fence  is  in  a  manner  perpetual  to  me,  ought  rather  to  be 
remembered  as  a  good  man  gone,  than  breathed  after  as 
one  living.  You  are  taken  from  us  here,  to  be  laid  up  in 
a  more  blefied  ftate  with  fpirits  of  a  higher  kind  :  fuch  I 
reckon  his  Grace  ajid  her  Grace,  Unce  their  banifliment 
from  an  earthly  court  to  a  heavenly  one,  in  each  other 
and  their  friends;  for,  I  conclude,  none  but  true  friends, 
\vill  confort  or  aflbciate  with  them  afterwards.  I  can't 
but  look  upon  myfelf  (fo  unworthy  as  a  man  of  Twitnam 
feems,  to  be  rank'd  with  fuch  reftii'y'd  and  fublimated 
beings  as  you)  as  a  feparated  fpirit  too  from  Courts  and 
courtly  fopperies.  But,  I  own,  not  altogether  fo  diveft- 
ed  of  terrene  matter,  nor  altogether  fo  fpiritualized,  as 
to  be  worthy  admiffion  to  your  depths  of  retirement  and 
contentment.  I  am  tugg'd  back  to  the  world  and  its  re- 
gards too  often  ;  and  no  wonder,  when  my  retreat  is  but 
ten  miles  from  the  capital.  I  am  within  ear--fiiot  of  re- 
ports, within  the  vortex  of  lies  and  cenfures.  1  hear  fome- 
times  of  the  lampooners  of  beauty,  the  calumniators  of 
virtue,  the  jokers  at  reafon  and  religion.  I  prefume  thefe 
are  creatures  and  things  as  unknown  to  you,  as  we  of  this 
dirty  orb  are  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  planet  Jupiter;  ex- 
cept a  few  fervent  prayers  reach  you  on  the  wings  of  the 
pofl:,  from  two  or  three  of  your  zealous  votaries  at  this 
diilance :  as  one  Mrs.  H.  who  lifts  up  her  heart  now  and 
then  to  you,  from  the  midft  of  the  Colluvies  and  link  of 
human  greatnefs  at  W — r  ;  one  Mrs.  B.  that  fancies  you 
may  remember  her  while  you  liv'd  in  your  mortal  and  too 
tranlitory  ftate  at  Peterfham  ;  one  Lord  B.  who  admir'd 
the  Duchefs  before  flie  grev/  a  Goddefs  ;  and  a  few  others. 
To  defcend  now  to  tell  you  what  are  our  wants,  our 
complaints,  and  our  miferies  here  ;  I  mull  ferioully  fay, 
the  lofs  of  any  one  good  woman  is  too  great  to  be  borne 
eaiily  :  and  poor  Mrs.  Rollinfon,  tho'  a  private  woman, 
was  fuch.  Her  hufDand  is  gone  into  Oxfordfhire  very  me- 
lancholy, and  thence  to  the  Bath,  to  live  on,  for  fuch  is 
oviT  fate,  and  duty.  Adieu.  Write  to  me  as  often  as  you 
will,  and  (to  encourage  you)  I  will  write  as  feldom  as  if 
you  did  not.     Believe  me 

Your,  etc» 


L  E  T  T  E 
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LETTER    XX. 

Dear  Sir,  0£lob.  i,  1730. 

IAm  fomething  like  the  fun  at  tliis  feafon,  withdrawing 
from  the  world,  but  meaning  it  mighty  well,  and  re- 
folving  to  fliine  whenever  I  can  again.      But  I  fear  the 
clouds  of  along  winter  will  overcome  me  to  fuch  a  degree, 
that  any  body  will  take  a  farthing  candle  for  a  better  guide, 
and  more  ferviceable  companion.  My  friends  may  remem- 
ber my  brighter  days,  but  will  think  (like  the  Irifhman) 
that  the  moon  is  a  better  thing  when  once  I   am  gone, 
I  don't  fay  this  with  any  allulioa  to  my  poetical  capacity  as 
a  fon  of  Apollo,  but  in  my  companionable  one  (if  you'll 
fuffer  me  to  ufe  a  phrafe  of  the  Earl  of  Clarendon's),  for 
I  Ihall  fee  or  be  feen  of  few  of  you  this  winter.     I  am 
grown  too  faint  to  do  any  good,  or  to  give  any  pleafure. 
I  not  only^  as  Dryden  finely  fays,  feel  my  notes  decay  as 
a  poet,  but  feel  my  fpirits  flag  as  a  companion,  and  (hall 
return  again  to  where  I  firfl  began,  my  books.     I  have 
been  putting  my  library  in  order,  and  enlarging  the  chim- 
ney in  it,  with  equal  intention  to  warm  my  mind  and  body 
(if  I  can)  to  fome  life.     A  friend  (a  Vv^oman-friend,  God 
help  me!)  with  whom  1  have  fpent  three  or  four  hours  a 
day  thefe  fifteen  years,  advifed  me  to  pafs  more  time  in  my 
ftudies :  I  reflefted,  fhe  muft  have  found  fome  reafon  for 
this  admonition,    and  concluded  fhe  would  complete  all 
her  kindneffes  to  me  by  returning  me  to  the  employment 
I  am  fittefl  for ;  converfation  with  the  dead,  the  old,  and 
the  worm-eaten. 

Judge  therefore  if  I  might  not  treat  you  as  a  beatify'd 
fpirit,  comparing  your  life  with  my  ftupid  ftate.  For  as 
to  my  living  at  Windfor  with  the  ladies,  etc.  it  is  all  a 
dream ;  I  was  there  but  two  nights,  and  all  the  day 
out  of  that  company.  I  fliall  certainly  make  as  little  court 
to  others  as  they  do  to  me  ;  and  that  will  be  none  at  all. 
My  fair-weather  friends  of  the  fummer  are  going  away  for 
London,  and  I  fliall  fee  them  and  the  butterflies  to2:ether, 
if  I  live  till  next  year ;  which  I  would  not  defire  to  do,  if 
it  were  only  for  their  fakes.  But  we  that  are  writers,  ought 
to  love  pofterity,  that  pofterity  may  love  us;  and  I  would 
willingly  live  to  fee  the  children  of  the  prefent  race,  merely 
in  hope  they  may  be  a  little  wifer  than  their  Parents. 

I  am,  etc. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XXL 

T  is  true  that  T  write  to  you  very  feldom,  and  have  na 
pretence  of  writing  which  latisfics  me,  becaufe  I  have 
nothing  to  fay  that  can  give  you  much  pleafure  :  only 
merely  that  I  am  in  being,  which  in  truth  is  of  little  con- 
fequence  to  one  from  whole  converfation  1  am  cut  off  by 
fuch  accidents  or  engagements  as  feparate  us.  I  continue, 
and  ever  fliall,  to  wifli  you  all  good  and  happinefs  :  I  wifli 
that  fome  lucky  event  might  fet  you  in  a  ftate  of  eafe  and 
independency  ail  at  once  ;  and  that  I  might  live  to  fee  you 
as  happy  as  this  filly  world  and  fortune  can  make  any  one. 
Are  we  never  to  live  together  more,  as  once  we  did  ?  I 
find  my  life  ebbing  apace,  and  my  affeftions  fhrengthening 
as  my  age  increafes  ;  not  that  1  am  worfe,  but  better,  in 
my  health  than  laft  winter  ;  but  my  mirKl  finds  no  amend- 
ment nor  improvement,  nor  fupport  to  lean  upon,  from 
thofe  about  me  :  and  fo  I  find  myfelf  leaving  the  world, 
as  fall  as  it  leaves  me.  Companions  1  have  enough,  friends 
few,  and  thofe  too  warm  in  the  concerns  of  the  world,  for 
me  to  bear  pace  with  ;  or  elfe  fo  divided  from  me,  that 
they  are  but  like  the  dead  whofe  remembrance  I  held  in 
honour.  Nature,  temper,  and  habit  from  my  youth  made 
me  have  but  one  llrong  defire  ;  all  other  ambitions,  my 
perfon,  education,  conftitution,  religion,  etc.  confpired 
to  remove  far  from  me.  That  defire  was  to  fix  and  pre- 
lerve  a  few  lafling  dependable  friendfhips  :  and  the  acci- 
dents which  have  difappointed  me  in  it,  have  put  a  period 
to  all  my  aims.  So  I  am  lunk  into  an  idlenefs,  whick 
makes  me  neither  care  nor  labour  to  be  noticed  by  the  refl 
of  mankind;  I  purpofe  no  rewards  to  myfelf,  and  why 
Ihould  1  take  any  fort  of  pains  ?  here  I  fit  and  fleep,  and 
probably  here  1  Ihall  lleep  till  I  fleep  for  ever,  like  the  old 
man  of  Verona.  1  hear  of  W'hat  palTes  in  the  bufy  world 
with  fo  little  attention,  that  I  forget  it  the  next  day  :  and 
as  to  ihe  learned  world  there  is  nothing  pafles  in  it.  I  have 
no  more  to  add,  but  that  1  am  with  the  fame  truth  as  ever. 

Your,   etc. 


LETTER    XXIL 

0£l.  23,   1730. 

YOUR  letter  is  a  very  kind  one,  but  I  can't  fay  fo  plea- 
fin'T  to  me  as  many  of  yours  have  been,  thro'  the  ac- 
count you  give  of  the  dejeftion  of  your  fpirits.     I  wifli  the 

too 
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too  conf^^ant  life  of  water  docs  not  contribute  to  it ;  I  find 
Dr.  Arbuthnotand  another  very  knowing  phyfiqian  of  that 
opinion.  I  alfo  vvifh  you  were  not  fo  totally  immerred  in 
the  country  ;  I  hope  your  return  to  town  will  be  a  preva- 
lent remedv  asrainft  the  evil  of  too  much  recoUeftion.  I 
wifh  it  partly  for  my  own  fake.  We  have  lived  little  toge- 
ther of  late,  and  we  wantto  be  phyficians  for  one  another. 
It  is  a  remedy  that  agreed  very  well  with  us  both  for  many 
years,  and  I  fancy  our  conftitutions  would  mend  upon  the 
old  vxicd\<z]ne  q(  Studionnn  ftmUltudo.,  etc.  I  believe  we  both 
of  us  want  \jvhetting;  there  are  feveral  here  who  will  do 
you  that  good  oifice,  merely  for  the  love  of  wit,  which 
fecrns  to  be  bidding  the  town  a  long  and  laft  adieu.  lean 
tell  youof  not  one  thing  worth  reading,  or  feeing;  the  whole 
age  feems  relblved  tojuftify  the  Dunciad,  and  it  may  Hand 
for  a  public  Epitaph  or  monumental  Infcription  like  that 
at  Thermopylae,  o'a  zwhole  people  perlfiJ' d  !  There  may  in- 
deed be  a  Wooden  image  or  two  of  Poetry  let  up,  to  pre- 
ferve  the  memory  that  there  once  were  bards  in  Britain  ; 
and  (like  the  Giants  at  Guildhall)  fhew  the  bulk  and  bad 
tafte  of  our  anceftors  :  At  prefent  the  poor  Laureat  ''^  and 
Stephen  Duck  ferve  for  this  purpofe  ;  a  drunken  fot  of  a 
Parfvt  holds  forth  the  emblem  oi  Infpiration^  and  an  honefh 
i-nduftrious  ThyeJ})tr  not  unaptly  reprefents  Pains  and  La- 
hour.  I  hope  this  Phaenomenon  of  Wiltfliire  has  appeared 
at  AmelDury,  or  the  Duchefs  will  be  thouglit  infenlible 
to  all  bright  qualities  and  exalted  geniufes,  in  court  and 
country  alike.  But  he  is  a  harmlefs  man,  and  therefore  I 
am  glad. 

This  is  all  the  news  talk'd  of  at  court,  but  it  will  pleafe 
you  better  to  hear  that  Mrs.  Howard  talks  of  you,  though 
not  in  the  fame  breath  with  the  Threfher,  as  they  do  of 
me.  By  the  way,  have  you  fccn  or  convers'd  with  Mr. 
Chubb,  who  is  a  wonderful  Phaenomenon  of  Wiltfliire  ? 
1  have  read  thro'  his  whole  volume  f  ^vith  admiration  of 
the  writer  ;  tho'  not  always  with  approbation  of  the  doc- 
trine. I  have  pail  juit  three  days  in  London  in  four  months, 
two  at  Windfor,  half  a  one  at  Richmond,  and  have  not 
taken  one  excurlion  into  any  other  country.     Judge  now 

*  Eufden. 

\  This  was  his  quarto  Volume,  writfen  before  he  had  given  any  figns  of 
riiofe  extravagances,  which  have  fince  rciiJcred  him  fo  famous.  As  the  Court 
fet  up  Mr.  D,uck  f.>r  the  rival  of  Mr.  Pope,  the  City  at  the  fame  time  confider- 
ed  Ctuf^fi,  as  one  who  would  eclipfe  I^orke.  The  modert'y  of  the  court  Poet 
kept  him  foher  in  a  v^ry  intoxicating  fituation,  while  the  vanity  of  this  ntw- 
fanjjltd  Fhil  ).^ophcr  aflifted  his  fage  admirers  in  turning  his  head. 

'  YoL.  IV.  C  c  whether 
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wher^-er  1  can  live  in  my  library.     Adieu.      Live  mlndfu 
cf  one  of  your  firfl   friends,  who  will   be  fo  till  the  laft. 
Mrs.  iilount  deHn-ves  your  remembrance,  for   fhe    never 
forgets  you,  and  wants  nothing  of  being  a  friend  *. 

I  beg  the  Duke's  and  her  Grace's  acceptance  of  my  fer- 
vices :  the  contentment  you  exprefs  in  their  company 
pleales  me,  tho'  it  he  the  bar  to  my  own,  in  dividing  yoa 
from  us.     1  am  ever  very  truly 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XXIIL 


Oft.   2,    1732. 


SIR  Clem.  Cottercl  tells  me  you  will  fliortly  come  to 
town.  We  begin  to  want  comfort  in  a  few  friends 
about  us,  while  the  winds  whiftle,  and  the  waters  roar. 
1  he  fun  gives  us  a  parting  look,  but  'tis  a  cold  one  ;  we 
are  ready  to  change  thofe  diftant  favours  of  a  lofty  beauty, 
for  a  grofs  material  fire  that  warms  and  comforts  more.  I 
wifli  you  could  be  here  till  your  family  come  to  town; 
you'll  live  more  innocently,  and  kill  fewer  harmlefs  crea- 
tures, .nav  none,  except  by  your  proper  deputy,  the  but- 
cher. It  is  ht  for  confcience  fake,  tliat  you  lliould  come 
to  town,  and  that  the  Duchefs  fhould  ftay  in  the  country, 
where  no  innocents  of  another  fpecies  may  fuffer  by  her.  I 
hope  file  never  goes  to  church  :  the  Duke  lliould  lock  you 
both  up,  and  lefs  harm  would  be  done.  I  advife  you  to 
make  man  your  game,  hunt  and  beat  about  here  for  cox- 
combs, and  trufs  up  Rogues  in  Satiie  :  I  fancy  they'll  turn 
to  a  good  account,  if  you  can  produce  them  frefh,  or  make 
them  keep  :  and  their  relations  will  come,  and  buy  their 
bodies  of  you. 

The  death  of  Wilks  leaves  Gibber  without  a  collegue, 
abfolute  and  perpetual  dictator  of  the  ftage,  tho'  indeed 
■while  he  lived  he  was  but  as  Bibulus  to  Csefar.  However, 
ambition  finds  fomething  to  be  gratify'd  with  in  a  mere 
jiame  ;  or  elfe,  God  have  mercy  upon  poor  ambition  ! 
Here  is  a  dead  vacation  at  prefent,  no  politics  at  court, 
ro  trade  in  town,  nothing  fhirring  but  poetry.  Every 
man,  and  every  boy,  is  writing  verfes  on  the  Royal  Her- 
piitage  :  I  hear  the  Queen  is  at  a  lofs  which  to  prefer  ;  but 


•  AlUiding  to  thofe  lines  in  the  F.pift.  crt  the  charaBcri  ofWi^mtn, 
"    With  cv'ry  pleafing,   every  prudent  part, 
f  Say  what  can  Clot  want  ? — She  wants  a  heart," 


fot:" 
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for  my  own  part,  I  like  none  fo  well  as  Mr.  Poyntz's  in 
Latin.  You  would  oblige  my  Lady  SufFolk  if  you  tried 
your  Mule  on  this  occalion.  I  am  fure  I  would  do  as  much 
for  the  Duchefs  of  Queenlbcriy,  if  fhe  deiired  it.  Seve- 
ral of  your  friends  allure  me  it  is  expefted  from  you  :  one 
iliould  not  bear  in  mind,  all  one's  life,  any  little  indignity 
one  receives  from  a  Court;  and  therefore  I  am  in  hopes, 
neither  her  Grace  will  hinder  you,  nor  you  decline  it. 

The  volume  of  Mifcellanies  is  juft  publifh'd,  which 
concludes  all  our  fooleries  of  that  kind.  All  your  friends 
remember  you,  and,  I  affure  you,  no  one  more  than 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

From  Mr.  G  a  y  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Oa.  7,  1732. 
T  Am  at  laft  returned  from  my  Somerfetfhire  expedition, 
-*■   butlincemy  return  I  cannot  fo  much  boaft  of  my  health 
as  before  I  went,   for  I  am  frequently  out  of  order  with 
my  colical  complaints,   fo  as  to  make  me  uneafy  and  dif- 
pirited,  tho'  not  to  any  violent  degree.      The  receptioa 
we  met  with,  and  the  little  excurfions  we  made  were  every 
way  agreeable.     I  think  the  country  abounds  with  beau- 
tiful profpefts.    Sir  William  Wyndham  is  at  prefent  amu- 
fins;  himfelf  with  fome   real  imorovements,  and  a  <rreit 
many  vilionary  caftles.     We  were  often  entertained  wic'ii 
fea- views  and  fea-fifh,  and  were  at  fonie  places  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, among  which  I  was  mightily  pleafed  with  Dun- 
ftar-Caftle  near  Minehead.     It  ftands  upon  a  great  emi- 
nence, and  hath  a  profpedt  of  that  town,  with  an  exten- 
live  view  of  the  Briflol  Channel,  in  which  are  {een  two 
fmall  illands  call'd  the  Steep  Holmes  and   Flat  Holmes, 
and  on   t'other  fide  we  could  plainly  diftinguifh  the  divi- 
fions  of  fields  on  the  Welch  coaft.     All  this  journey  [  per- 
form'd  on  horfeback,  and  am  very  much  difappointed  that 
at  prefent  I  feel  myfelf  fo  little  the  better  for  it.     I  have 
indeed  followed  riding  and  exercife  for  three  months  fuc- 
ceffively,   and   really  think  1  was  as  well  without  it  ;  fo 
that  I  begin  to  fear  the  illnefs  I  have  fo  long  and  fo  often 
complain'd  of,  is  inherent  in  my  conflitution,  and  that  I 
have  nothing  for  it  but  patience*. 

*  Mr.  Cay  died    the  Nov.embrr  following  at  the  Duke  of  Q^ernfoirry's 
houfe  in  London,  ag:d  0  jcars. 

C  c  2  Ai 
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As  to  your  advice  about  writing  Panegyric,  'tis  wliat 
I  have  not  frequently  clone.  I  have  indeed  done  it  forne- 
times  af^ainll  my  judgment  and  inclinations,  and  I  hearti- 
ly repent  of  it.  And  at  prefent,  as  1  have  no  defire  of  re- 
ward, and  fee  no  juftreafon  of  praife,  I  think  I  had  better 
let  it  alone.  There  are  flatterers  good  enough  to  be  found, 
and  I  would  not  interfere  in  any  Gentleman's  profeliion. 
I  have  feen  no  verfes  on  thefe  fublime  occafions  ;  fo  that  I 
have  no  emulation  :  Let  the  patrons  enjoy  the  authors, 
and  the  authors  their  patrons,  for  i  know  myfelf  unworthy o 

I  am,  etc. 


LETTER     XXV. 
Mr.  Cleland  to  Mr.  Gay  *. 

Dccemb.  16,  1731. 

T  Am  aflonifli'd  at  the  complaints  occafioned  by  a  late 
-*  Epiflle  to  the  Earl  of  Burlington ;  and  fhould  be  afliift- 
cd  were  there  the  leaftjuft  ground  for  tiiem.  Had  the 
writer  attacked  Vice,  at  a  time  when  it  is  not  only  tole- 
rated but  triumphant,  and  fo  far  from  being  conceal'd  as  a 
J^efeft,  that  it  is  proclaimed  v.'ith  oftentation  as  a  Merit ; 
I  fiiouid  have  been  apprehenfivc  of  the  confequence  :  Had 
he  fatirized  Gameilers  of  a  hundred  thoufand  pounds  for- 
tune, acquir'd  by  fuch  methods  as  are  in  daily  pra£lice, 
and  almoft  univerfally  encouraged;  had  he  over  warmly 
defended  the  Religion  of  his  country  againil:  fuch  books 
as  come  from  every  prefs,  are  publicly  vended  in  every 
Ihop,  and  greedily  bought  by  almoil  every  rank  of  men  : 
or  had  he  called  our  excellent  weekly  writers  by  theiamc 
names  which  they  openly  beftovy  on  the  greateft  men  in 
the  Miniflry,  and  out  of  the  Miniflry,  for  which  they 
are  all  unpunifhed,  and  moft  rewarded  :  in  any  of  theic 
cafes,  indeed,  I  might  have  judged  him  too  prelump- 
tuou^,   and  perhaps  have  trembled  for  his  raflincfs. 

1  could  not  but  hope  better  for  this  fmall  and  moJeft 
E[)i{lle,  which  attacks  no  one  Vice  whatfoevcr  ;  which 
deals  only  in  tolly,  and  not  Folly  in  general,  butafingle 
fpecics  of  it ;  that  only  branch,  for  the  oppoiite  excellency 
of  which,  the  iSoble  Lord  to  whom  it  is  written  mufl:  ne- 
celTarily  be  celebrated.      I  fancied  it  might  efcape  cenfure, 

*  This  w  js  written  by  ih;  fame  hand  ihat  wrote  the  Letter  to  the  Tubljher, 
prtfixcJ  Ly  iliu  Dimciad, 

cfpccially 
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cfpeclallv  feeing  how  tenderly  tliefe  follies  are  treatcdj  and 
really  leis  acculed  than  apoloj^lzed  for. 

Tit  hence. the  Poor  are  cloath''d,  the  Hungry  fed. 
Health  to  hiwfelf,  and  to  his  Infants  Bread 
The  Lab'^rer  bears. 

Is  this  fuch  a  crime,  tliat  to  impute  it  to  a  man  muil  be  a 
o-rievous  oiTence  ?  'Tis  an  innocent  Folly,  and  much  more 
beneficent  than  the  want  of  it ;  for  ill  Tafte  employs 
more  hands,  and  diftufes  expence  more  than  a  good  one. 
Is  it  a  moral  defeat  ?  No,  it  is  but  a  natural  one  ;  a  want 
©f  tafte.  It  is  what  the  befl  good  man  living  may  be  lia- 
ble to.  The  worthieft  Peer  may  live  exemplarily  in  aa 
ill-favour'd  houl'e,  and  the  beft  reputed  citizen  be  pleafed  . 
with  a.  vile  garden.  I  thought  (1  fay)  the  author  had  the 
common  liberty  to  obferve  a  defeft,  and  to  complim.enta 
friend  for  a  quality  that  diftinguifhes  him  :  which  I  know 
not  how  any  quality  Ihould  do,  if  we  were  not  to  remark 
that  it  was  wanting  in  others. 

But,  they  fay,  the  fatire  is  perfonal.  I  thought  it  could 
not  be  fo,  becaufe  all  it's  reflexions  are  on  things.  His 
reflections  are  not  on  the  man,  but  his  houfe,  garden,  etc. 
Nay,  he  refpefls  (as  one  may  fay)  the  Perfons  of  the  Gla- 
diator, the  Nile,  and  the  Triton  ;  he  is  only  forry  to  fee 
them  (as  he  might  be  to  fee  any  of  his  friends)  ridiculous 
by  being  in  the  wrong  place,  and  in  bad  company.  Some 
fancy,  that  to  fay,  a  thing  is  Perfonal,  is  the  fame  as  to 
fay,  it  is  unjuft,  not  confidering,  that  nothing  can  be  juft 
that  is  not  perfonal.  I  am  afraid  that  "  all  writings  and 
difcourfes  as  touch  no  man,  will  mend  no  man  ."  The 
good-natured,  indeed,  are  apt  to  be  alarmed  at  any  thing 
like  fatire;  and  the  guilty  readily  concur  with  the  weak- 
for  a  plain  reafon,  becaufe  the  vicious  look  upon  folly  as 
their  frontier: 

yatn  preximus  ardet 
Ucalegon, 

No  wonder  thofe  who  know  ridicule  belongs  to  them,  find 
an  inward  confolation  in  removing  it  from  themielves  as 
far  as  they  can;  and  it  is  never  fo  far,  as  when  thcv  can 
get  it  fixed  in  their  befl  charadlers.  No  wonder  thole  Vvho 
are  Food  for  Satirifts  Ihould  rail  at  them  as  creatures  of 
prey  ;  every  beafl  born  for  our  ufe  would  be  ready  to  call 
d  man  fo. 

I  know  no  remedy,  unlcfs  people  in  our  age  would   as  - 

litth 
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little  frequent  the  theatres,  a<;  they  begin  to  do  the  churches ; 
unlefs  comedy  were  torfaken,  fatire  lllent,  and  every  man 
left  to  do  what  fecms  good  in  his  own  eyes,  as  if  there 
were  no  King,  no  Priefl,  no  Poet,  in  Ifrael. 

But  I  find  myfelf  obliged  to  touch  a  point,  on  which  I 
mufl  be  more  ferious ;  it  well  deferves  I  fhould :  I  mean 
the  maliciousapplicationof  thecharafter  of  Timon,  which, 
I  will  boldly  fay,  they  would  impute  to  the  pcrfon  moll 
different  in  the  w^orld  from  a  Man-hater,  to  the  perfon 
whofe  tafte  and  encouragement  of  wit  have  often  been 
flievtf-n  in  the  righteil  place.  The  author  of  that  eplflle  mud 
certainly  think  fo,  if  he  has  the  fame  opinion  of  his  own 
merit  as  authors  generally  have;  for  he  has  been  dillin- 
guifhed  by  this  very  perfon. 

Why,  in  God's  name,  muft  a  Portrait,  apparently 
collefted  from  twenty  different  men,  be  applied  to  one 
only?  Has  it  his  eye?  no,  it  is  very  unlike.  Has  it  his 
nofe  or  mouth?  no,  they  are  totally  differing.  What  then, 
I  befeech  you  ?  Why,  it  has  the  mole  on  his  chin.  Very 
well ;  but  muft  the  pidure  therefore  be  his,  and  has  no 
other  man  that  blemifli  ? 

Could  there  be  a  more  melancholy  inftance  how  much 
the  tafte  of  the  public  is  vitiated,  and  turns  the  moil  falu- 
tary  and  feafonable  phyfick  into  poifon,  than  if  amidft  the 
blaze  of  a  thoufand  bright  qualities  in  a  great  man,  they 
Ihould  only  remark  there  is  a  fhadow  about  him  ;  as  what 
eminence  is  without?  I  am  confident  the  author  was  in- 
capable of  imputing  any  fuch  to  one,  whofe  whole  life  (to 
TQfe  his  own  expreflion  in  print  of  him)  is  a  continued feries 
oi  good  and  geneJ'ous  aS'tions. 

I  know  no  man  who  would  be.inore  concerned,  if  he 
gave  the  leaft  pain  of  offence  to  any  innocent  perfon;  and 
none  who  would  be  lefs  concerned,  if  the  fatire  were  chal- 
lenged by  any  one  at  whom  he  would  really  aim  at.  If 
ever  that  happens,  I  dare  engage,  he  will  own  it,  with  all 
the  freedom  of  one  whole  cenfures  are  juft,  and  who  fets 
his  name  to  them. 


L  E  T  T  E  Pv 
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LETTER    XXVL 
To  the  Earl  of  Burlington. 

My  Lord,  March  7,  1731. 

'T  HE  clamour  rais'd  about  my  Epiftle  to  you,  could  not 
^  give  me  fo  much  pain,  as  1  receiv'd  pleafure  in  feeing 
the  general  zeal  of  the  world  in  the  caufe  of  a  Great  maa 
who  is  beneficent,  and  the  particular  warmth  of  yourLord- 
fhip  in  that  of  a  private  man  who  is  innocent. 

It  was  not  the  Poem  thatdeferv'd  this  from  you;  for  as 
1  had  the  honour  to  be  your  Friend,  I  could  not  treat  you 
quite  like  a  Poet  ;  but  fure  the  writer  deferved  more  can- 
dour, even  from  thofe  who  knew  him  not,  than  to  promote 
a  report  which,  in  regard  to  that  noble  perfon,  was  ini" 
pertinent,  in  regard  to  me,  villainous.  Yet  I  had  no  great 
caufe  to  wonder,  that  a  charader  belonging  to  twenty 
Ihould  be  applied  to  one  ;  lince,  by  that  means  nineteen 
would  efcape  the  ridicule. 

I  was  too  well  content  with  my  knowledge  of  that  noble 
perfon's  opinion  In  this  affair,  to  trouble  the  public  about 
it.  But  lince  Malice  and  Miftake  are  fo  long  a  dying,  I 
have  taken  the  opportunity  of  a  third  edition  to  declare  his 
belief,  not  only  of  my  innocence,  but  of  their  malignity  ; 
of  the  former  of  which  my  own  heart  is  as  confcious,  as, 
1  fear,  fome  of  theirs  mufl  be  of  the  latter.  His  humanity 
feels  a  concern  for  the  injury  done  to  me,  while  his  great- 
nefs  of  mind  can  bear  with  indifference  the  infult  offered 
to  himfelf '*. 

However,  my  Lord,  I  own  that  critics  of  tlils  fort  can 
intimidate  me,  nay  half  incline  me  to  write  no  more  : 
That  would  be  making  the  Town  a  compliment  which,  I 
think,  it  deferves ;  and  which  fome,  I  am  fure,  would 
take  very  kindly.  This  way  of  Satire  is  dangerous,  as 
long  as  ilander  rais'd  by  fools  of  the  lowell  rank,  can  find 
any  countenance  from  thofe  of  a  higher.  Even  from  the 
conduft  fnewn  on  this  occafion,  I  have  learnt  there  are 
ifome  who  would  rather  be  wicked  than  ridiculous ;  and 
therefore  it  may  be  fafer  to  attack  Vices  than  Follies.  I 
will  therefore  leave  my  betters  in  the  quiet  polTefilon  of 
their  Idols,  their  Groves  and  their  High-places ;  and 
change  my   fubjed;  from  their  pride  to  their  meannefs, 

•  Alludes  to  the  Letter  the  Duke  of  Cb*  wrote  to  Mr,  Pope  on  this  occa- 
6en, 

from 
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from  tlicir  vanities  to  their  miferics  ;  and  as  the  only  cer- 
tain way  to  avoid  mifconftn-K^ions,  to  lelTen  offence,  and 
not  to  multiply  ill-natured  applications,  1  may  probably, 
in  my  next,  make  ufe  of  real  names  inflead  of  fiftitious 
ones.  I  am, 

My  Lord, 

Your  mofl  afFe£lionate,  etc. 


LETTER    XXVIl  *. 

Cirencefler. 

TT  is  a  true  faying  that  misfortunes  alone  prove  one*g 
-^    friendfhips :  they  fliow  us  not  only  that  of  other  people 
for  us,  but  our  own  for  them.     We  hardiv  know  ourfelves 
any  otherwifc.     I  feel  my  being  forced  to  this  Bath-jour- 
ney as  a  misfoitune  ;  and  to  follow  my  own  welfare  pre- 
ferably to  thofe  1  love,  is  indeed  a  new  thing  to  me  :  my 
health  hns  not  ufually  got  the  better  of  my   tendernefl'es 
and  aifeftions.     1   fet  out  with  a  heavy  heart,   wilhing  I 
had  done  this  thing  the  laft  feafon ;  for  every  day  I  defer 
ir,  the  more  I  sni  in  danger  of  that  accident.which  I  dread 
the  mofl,   my  Mother's  death  (efpccially  fliould  it  happen 
while  1    am   away.)     Ancl  another  Reflection  pains   me, 
that  I  have  n€ver,  lincc  I  knew  you,  been  fo  long  feparated 
from  you,  as  I  now  muil  be.     Methinks  we  live  to  be 
more  and  more  Ibangers,  and  every  year  teaches  you  to 
live  without  me  :  This  abfence  may,   I  fear,   make  my  re- 
turn lefs  welcome  and  lefs  wanted  to  you,  than  once  it  feem'd, 
even  after  but  a  fortnight.     Time  ought  not  in  reafon  to 
diminifh    friendfliip,  when  it  confirms   the  truth  of  it  by 
experience. 

The  journey  ha?  a  good  dealdiforder'd  me,  notwithftand- 
ing  ray  refting-place  at  Lord  Bathunl's.  My  Lord  is 
ten:)  much  for  me,  he  walks,  and  \i  in  (pirits  all  day  long  : 
1  vcjoicc  to  fee  him  fo.  It  is  a  right  diilindion,  that  1 
am  happier  in  feeing  my  friends  io  many  degrees  above 
me,  i)e  it  in  fortune,  health,  or  plcafures,  than  I  can  be  in 
iharing  either  with  them  :  for  in  thefe  fort  of  enjoyments 
I  cannot  keep  pace  with  them,  any  more  than  I  can  walk 
with  a  ftronger  man.  T  wonder  to  find  1  am  a  companion 
for  none  but  old  men,  and  forget  that  I  am  not  a  young  fel- 
low myfelf.  The  worft  is  that  reading  and  writing,  which  1 
have  ftili  the  greatefl  reliflT.  for,  are  groudng  painful  to  my 


•  To  Mrs.  B. 


eyt 
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eyes.  But  if  I  can  prefervc  the  good  opinion  of  one  or 
two  friends,  to  fucli  a  degree  as  to  have  their  indulgence 
to  my  weaknelTcs,  I  will  not  complain  of  life  :  And  it  [ 
could'  live  to  fee  you  confult  your  eafe  and  quiet,  by  bcr 
coming  independent  on  thofe  who  will  never  help  you  to 
either,  I  doubt  not  of  finding  the  latter  part  of  my  life 
pleafanter  than  the  former,  or  prefent.  My  uneaiineires  of 
body  I  can  bear  ;  my  chief  uneafmefs  of  mind  is  in  your 
regard.  You  have  a  temper  that  would  make  you  cnfy  and 
hAovc I .{\\\i\Q\\  is  all  the  happinefs  one  needs  to  wifli  in  this 
world)  and  content  with  moderate  things.  All  your  point 
is  not  to  Icfe  that  temper  by  facrificing  yourfelf  to  others, 
out  of  a  mirtaken  tendernefs,  which  hurts  you,  and  pro- 
fits not  them.  And  this  you  mud  do  foon,  or  it  will  be 
too  late  :  Habit  will  make  it  as  hard  for  you  to  live  inde- 
pendent, as  for  L- to  live  out  of  a  Court. 

You  mufl  excufe  me  for  obferving  what  I  think  any  de- 
fedl  in  you  ;  you  grow  too  indolent,  and  give  things  up 
too  eailly  :  which  would  be  otherwife,  when  you  found 
and  felt  yourfelf  your  own  :  Spirits  would  come  in,  as  il!- 
ufage  went  out.  While  you  live  under  a  kind  of  perpe- 
tual dejecllon  andopprellion,  nothing  at  all  belongs  to  you, 
not  your  own  Humow,   nor  your  own  Senfe. 

You  can't  conceive  how  much  you  would  find  refolutlon 
rife,  and  chearfulnefs  grow  upon  you,  if  you'd  once  try 
to  live  independent  for  two  or  three  months,  t  never  think 
tenderly  of  you  but  this  comes  acrofs  me,  and  therefore 
excufe  my  repeating  it,  for  whenever  I  do  not,  I  dilfem- 
ble  half  that  I  think  of  you  :  Adieu,  pray  write,  and  be 
particular  about  your  health. 


LETTER     XXVIII  ^. 

■V7"OUR  letter  dated  at  nine  o'clock  on  Tuefday  (night 
■*■  as  1  fuppole)  has  funk  me  quite.  Yeflerday  1  hoped  ; 
and  yeflerday  I  fent  you  a  line  or  two  for  our  poor  Friend 
Gay,  inclos'd  in  a  few  words  to  you  ;  about  twelve  or  one 
o'clock  you  fhould  have  had  it.  I  am  troubled  about  that, 
tho'  the  prefent  caufe  of  our  trouble  be  fo  mucii  greater  f. 
Indeed  I  want  a  friend,  to  help  me  to  bear  it  betteri  We 
want  each  other.  I  bear  a  hearty  fhare  with  Mrs.  Howard, 

•  To  thf  fame. 

t  V'r.  Gay's  death,  which  happen'J  in  Nov.  I73S)  at  the  Duke  of  Queenf- 
berry's  houfc  in  London,  aged  46. 

Vol.  IV.  P  d  who 


±oi  L  E  T  T  E  R  S    T  O    A  N  D 

who  has  loft  a  man  of  a  moll  honeft  heart ;  fo  honrft  an 
one,  that  I  wifh  her  Mafter  had  none  Icfs  honeft  about 
him.  1  he  world  after  all  is  a  little  pitiful  thing;  not 
performing  any  onepromife  it  makes  us,  for  the  future, 
and  every  day  taking  away  and  annulling  the  joys  of  the 
paft.  Let  us  comfort  one  anotiier,  and,  if  poilible,  ftudy 
to  add  as  murh  more  friend  Hi  ip  to  each  other,  as  death 
has  deprived  us  of  in  him.  1  promife  you  more  and  more 
of  mine,  which  will  be  the  way  to  deierve  more  and  more 
of  yours. 

1  purpofely  avoid  faying  more.  The  fubjeft  is  beyond 
writing  upon,  beyond  cure  or  eafe  by  reafon  or  reflexion, 
beyond  all  but  one  thought,  that  is  the  will  of  God. 

So  v»'ill  the  death  of  my  mother  be  !  which  now  I  trem- 
ble at,  nowreiign  to,  now  bring clofe  to  me,  now  let  far- 
ther off":  Every  day  alters,  turns  me  about,  and  confufes 
rny  whole  frame  of  mind.  Her  dangerous  diftemper  is  a- 
gain  return'd,  her  fever  coming  onward  again,  tho'  lels  ia 
pain  ;  for  which  laft  however  1  thank  God. 

I  am  unfeignedly  tired  of  the  world,  and  receive  no- 
thing to  be  called  a  pleafure  in  it,  equivalent  to  counter- 
vail either  the  death  of  one  1  have  fo  long  lived  with,  or  of 
one  I  have  fo  long  lived  for.  I  have  nothing  left  but  to 
turn  my  thoughts  to  one  comfort ;  the  laft  we  ufually  think 
of,  tho'  the  only  one  we  fhould  in  wifdom  depend  upon, 
in  ;\^ch  a  difappointing  place  as  this.  I  fit  in  her  room, 
and  file  is  always  prefent  before  me,  but  when  I  fleep.  I 
wonder  I  am  fo  well  :  I  have  fhed  many  tears,  but  now  I 
Xveep  Jit  nothing.  I  would  above  all  things  fee  you,  and 
think  it  would  comfort  you  to  lee  me  fo  cqual-temper'd 
and  fo  quiet.  But  pray  dine  here;  you  may,  and  Ihe 
Know  nothing  of  itj  for  ibe  dozes  much,  and  we  tell  her 
of  no  earthly  thing,  left  it  run  m  her  mind,  which  often 
trifles  have  done.  If  Mr.  Bethel  1  had  time,  I  wifli  he 
were  your  companion  hither.  Be  as  much  as  you  can 
with  each  other  :  Be  affur'd  I  love  you  both,  and  be  far-^ 
ilitx  aiTiu-'d,  that  friendfhip  will  increafe  as  1  live  on. 


|.  E  T  T  E  1^  BJ 
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LETTER    XXIX. 
To  HuGii  Bethell,    Efq. 

July  12,   1723^ 

T  Affure  yon  unfelgnedly  any   memorial  of  your  good- 
■^    nature   and  frendlinefs   is  moft  welcome   to    n-.c,  who 
know  thole  tenders  of  affcftion  from  yon  are  not  like  the 
common   traffic  of  compliments    and    prcf^llions,    which 
moft  people  only   give  that   they  may  receive  ;  and  is  at 
heft  a  commerce  of  Vanity,  if  not  of  Falfeiiood.     I  am 
happy  in  not  immediately  wanting  the  fort  of  good  offices 
you  offer  :  but  if  I  did  want  them,  I  Jliould  not  tliink  my- 
lelf  unhappy  in  receiving  them  at  your  hands :  thisreallv 
is  fome  compliment,  for  I  would  rather  mofl  men  did  ms 
a  fmall  injury,  than  a  kindnefs.     I  know  your  humanity, 
and  allow  me  to  fay,  I  love  and  value  you  for  it  :  'Tis  a 
much  better  ground  of  love  and  value,  than  all  the  qualities 
I  fee  the  world'fo  fond  of:  They  generally  admire  in  the 
wrong  place,  and  generally  moft   admire  tlie  things  they 
don't  comprehend,  or  the   things  they  can   never  be  the 
better  for.      Very  few  can  receive  pleafure  or  advanta.o-e 
from  wit  which  they  feldom  talie,  or  learning  which  they 
leldom  underftand  :  muchlefs  from  the  quality,  high  birth, 
or  fhining  circumilances  of  thofe  to  whom  they   profefs 
efleem,  and  who  will   always   remember  how   much  they 
are  their  Inferiors.     But  humanity  andfociahle  virtues  are 
what  every  creature  wants  every  day,  and  ilill  wants  more 
the  lonscer  he  lives,  and  moft  the  verv  m.oment  he  dies.  It 
is  ill  travelling  either  in  a  ditch  or  on  a  terras  ;  we  fiiould 
walk  in  the   common  way,  where  others  are   coatinually 
paffing  on  the  fame  level,  to  make  the  journcv  of  life  fup- 
portable  by  bearing    one   another  company   in   the   fame 
circumftances. — Let  me  know  how  I  may  convey  over  the 
OdyiTeys  for  your  amufement  in  your  journey,  that  you 
may   compare  your  own   travels  with  thofe  of  LTiyffes  ;  I 
am  fure  yours  are  undertaken  upon  a  more  difinterelted, 
and  therefore  a  more  heroic  motive.     Far  he   the  omen 
from  you,  of  returning  as  he  did,  alone,  without  faving 
a  friendi 

There  is  lately  printed  a  book  ^  Vvherein  all  human  virtue 
is  reduced  to  one  tefl,  that  of  Truth,  and  braneh'd  oul; 

*  Mr.  Wollaflon's  excel 'ent  book  of /^e  R'lighn  if  Na'ure  dfUmatai.  The 
Q^ecii  was  fond  of  it,  and  ihat  made  the  reading,  and  ths  taxiing  of  it  f.iflii- 
©.lable. 

D  d  3i  in 
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in  every  inftance  of  our  duty  to  God  and  man.  If  you 
have  not  feen  it,  you  muft,  and  I  will  fend  it  together 
with  the  Odylley.  The  very  wg-inen  read  it,  and  pretend 
to  be  charmed  with  that  beauty  which  they  generally  think 
the  leaft  of.  They  make  as  much  ado  about  truth,  fince 
this  book  appear'd,  as  they  did  about  health  when  Dr» 
Cheyne's  came  out :  and  will  doubtlels  be  as  conllant  in 
the  purfuit  of  one,  as  of  the  other.     Adieu. 


I 


LETTER.   XXX. 

To  the  fame. 

Aug.  9,  1726. 

Never  am  unmindful  of  thofe  I  think  fo  well  of  as  your- 

felf;  their  number  is  not  fo  great  as  to  confound  one's 
memory.  Nor  ought  you  to  decline  writing  to  me,  upon 
an  imagination,  that  I  am  much  employed  by  other  people. 
For  though  my  houfeJs  like  the  houfe  of  a  Patriarch  of 
old,  (landing  by  the  highway-fide  and  receiving  all  tra- 
vellers, neverthelefs  I  feldom  go  to  bed  without  the  re- 
flexion, that  one's  chief  bufinefs  is  to  be  really  at  h<)me  : 
and  I  agree  with  you  in  your  opinion  of  company,  amiife- 
ments,  and  all  the  filly  things  which  mankind  would  fain 
make  pleafurcs  of,  when  in  truth  they  are  labour  and 
forrow. 

I  condole  with  you  on  the  death  of  your  Relation,  the 
E.  of  C.  as  on  the  fate  of  a  mortal  man  :  Efteem  I  never 
had  for  him,  but  concern  and  humanity  I  had  :  the  latter 
was  due  to  the  infirmity  of  his  lafl  period,  tho'  the  former 
was  not  due  to  the  triumphant  and  vain  part  of  his  courfe. 
He  certainly  knew  himielf  bell  at  lall,  and  knew  bell  the 
little  value  of  others,  whofe  ncglefl  of  him,  whom  they  lb 
grofsly  foUow'd  and  flatter'd  in  the  former  fee ne  of  his 
life,  fliew'd  him  as  worthlefs  as  they  could  imagine  him  to 
be,  were  he  all  that  his  worft  enemies  believ'd  of  him  : 
For  my  own  part,  I  am  forry  for  his  death,  and  wifli  he 
had  lived  long  enough  to  fee  lo  much  of  the  faithlefiiiefs  of 
the  world,  as  to  have  been  above  the  mad  ambition  of  go- 
verning fuch  wretches  as  he  muft  have  found  it  to  be  com- 
pob'd  of. 

Tho'  you  could  have  no  great  value  for  this  Great  man, 
yet  acquaintance  itfelf,  the  cuftom  of  feeing  the  face,  or 
entering  under  the  roof,  of  one  that  walks  along  with  us 
in  the  common  way  of  the  world,  is  enougli  to  create  a 

wifli 
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wifli  at  leaft  for  his  being  above  ground,  and  a  degree  of 
uncaliners  ar  his  removal.  'Tis  the  lofs  of  an  objeft  fami- 
liar to  us  :  I  Ihould  hardly  care  to  have  an  old  pod  pull'd 
up,  that  I  remember'd  ever  fince  I  was  a  child.  And  add 
to  this  the  refleftion  (in  the  cafe  of  fuch  as  were  not  the 
heft  of  their  Species)  what  their  condition  in  another  lifo 
may  be,  it  is  yet  a  more  important  motive  for  our  concern 
and  compaflion.  To  fay  tlie  truth,  either  in  the  cafe  of 
death  or  life,  abnoll  every  body  and  every  thing  is  a  caufe 
or  objefl  for  liuraanity,  even  profperity  itfelf,  and  health 
itfelf ;  fo  many  weak  pitiful  incidentals  attend  on  them. 

I  amforry  any  relation  of  yours  is  ill, whoever  it  be,  for 
you  don't  name  the  perfon.  But  I  conclude  it  is  one  of 
thofe  to  whofe  houfes,  you  tell  me,  you  are  going,  for  I 
know  no  invitation  with  you  is  fo  flrong  as  when  any  one 
is  in  diftrefs,  or  in  want  of  your  ainftance  :  The  ftrongell 
proof  in  the  world  of  this,  was  your  attendance  on  the  late 
Earl. 

I  have  been  very  melancholy  for  the  lofs  of  Mr.  Blount. 
Whoever  has  any  portion  of  good-nature  will  fufFer  on 
thefe  occafions  ;  but  a  good  mind  rewards  its  own  fuffer- 
ings,  I  hope  to  trouble  you  as  little  as  pofuble,  if  it  be  niy 
fate  to  go  before  you.  1  am  of  old  Ennius's  mind.  Nemo 
me  dccoret  Ip.chrymh — I  am  but  a  Lodger  here  :  this  is  not  an 
abiding  city,  I  am  only  to  ftay  out  my  leafe  :  for  what 
has  Perpetuity  and  mortal  man  to  do  with  each  other  ? 
But  I  could  be  glad  you  would  take  up  with  an  Inn  at 
Twittenham,  as  long  as  I  am  Hoft  of  it  :  if  not,  I  would 
take  up  freely  with  any  Inn  of  yours. —  Adieu,  dear  Sir  : 
Let  us  while  away  this  life  :  and  (if  we  can)  meet  in  an- 
other. 


LETTER    XXXL 

To  the  fame, 

June  24,   1727. 

\J  OU  are  too  humane  and  coniiderate  (things  few  peo- 
ple can  be  charged  with.)  Do  not  fay  you  will  not 
expeft  letters  from  me  ;  upon  my  word  I  can  no  more  for- 
bear writing  fometinies  to  you,  than  thinking  of  you.  I 
know  the  world  too  well,  not  to  value  you  who  are  an  ex- 
ample of  afting,  living,  and  thinking,  above  it,  and  ex>n- 
trary  to  it. 
I  thank  God   fur  my    Mother's  unexpsfted  recovery, 

tho' 
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tho'  my  hope  can  rife  no  higher  tlian  from  reprieve  to  re- 
prieve, the  fmall  acMition  of  a  few  clays  to  the  many  Ihe 
has  already  feen.  Yet  fo  fliort  and  tranfitory  as  this  light 
is,  it  is  all  I  have  to  warm  or  ihinc  upon  me  ;  and  when 
k  is  out,  there  is  nothing  elfe  that  will  live  for  me,  or  con- 
fume  itfelf  in  my  fervice.  But  I  would  have  you  think 
this  is  not  the  chief  motive  of  my  concern  about  her  :  Gra- 
titude is  a  cheap  virtue,  one  may  pay  it  very  punctually,  for 
it  coils  us  nothing,  but  our  memory  of  the  good  done. 
And  1  owe  her  more  good,  than  ever  I  can  pay,  or 
file  at  this  age  receive,  if  I  could.  1  do  not  think  the 
tranquillity  of  the  mind  ought  to  be  difturbed  for  many 
things  in  this  world  :  but  thofe  offices  that  are  necefiary 
duties  cither  to  our  friends  or  ourfelves,  will  hardly  prove 
any  breach  of  it ;  and  as  much  as  they  take  away  from  our 
indolence  and  eafe  of  body,  will  contribute  to  our  peace 
and  quiet  of  mind  by  the  content  thev  give.  They  often 
afrord  the  higheft  pleafure  ;  and  tliofe  who  do  not  feel  that, 
will  hardly  ever  find  another  to  match  it,  let  them  love 
themrclves  ever  fo  dearly.  At  the  fame  time  it  muft  be 
own'd,  one  meets  with  cruel  difappointments  in  feeing  fo 
often  the  beft  endeavours  incffeftnal  to  make  others  happy, 
and  very  often,  (what  is  niofl  cruel  of  all)  thro'  their  own 
means  *.  But  ftill  I  affirm,  thofe  very  difappointments 
of  a  virtuous  man  are  greater  pleafures  than  the  utmofl 
gratiiicarions  and  fuccelfes  of  a  mere  felf-lover. 

The  great  and  fudlcn  event  which  has  iuft  nov/  happen- 
ed §,  puts  the  whole  world  (I  mean  this  whole  world)  into 
a  Tfew  ftate  :  The  only  ufe  I  have,  fliall,  or  wifh  to  make 
of  it,  is  to  obferve  thedifparity  of  men  from  themfelves  in 
a  week's  time  ;  the  defultory  leaping  and  catching  of  new 
motions,  new  modes,  new  meafures  ;  and  that  ftrangefpi- 
rit  and  life,  with  which  men  broken  and  difappointed  re- 
fume  their  hopes,  their  folicitations,  their  ambitions  !  It 
would  be  worth  your  while  as  a  Philolbpher,  to  be  bufy 
in  thefe  obfervations,  and  to  come  hither  to  fee  the  fury 
and  buftle  of  the  Bees  this  hot  feafon,  without  coming  lo 
near  as  to  be  flung  by  them. 

Your,  etc. 


•  See  Le;ter  2  X  vii,  fiom  GirenceHer, 

§    Ihu  death  of  K.  (Jev-rge   ihc  Firft,  which  happened  the  iiih  of  June, 

17*7. 
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LETTER    XXXIL 

To  the  fame 

June  17,   1728. 

A  Fter  die  publifliing  of  my  rioyifli  Letters  to  Mr.Crom- 
•^^  well,  yoa  will  not  wonder  if  I  fhould  forfwear  wri- 
ting a  letter  again  while  I  live  ;  Irnce  1  do  not  correfpond 
with  a  friend  upon  the  terms  of  any  other  free  fcbjeft  of 
this  kingdom.  But  to  you  I  can  never  be  lilent  or  refer- 
ved  ;  and,  I  am  fure,  my  opinion  of  your  heart  is  fuch, 
that  I  could  open  mine  to  you  in  no  manner  which  I  could 
fear  the  whole  world  Ihould  know.  I  could  publifh  my 
own  heart  too,  I  will  venture  to  fay,  for  any  mifchief  or 
malice  there  is  in  it ;  but  a  little  too  much  folly  or  weaknefs 
might,  (1  fear)  appear,  to  make  fuch  a  fpeclacle  either  in- 
flruftive  or  a2;reeable  toothers. 

I  am  reduced  to  beg  of  all  my  acquaintance  to  fecure 
me  from  the  likeufage  for  the  future,  by  returning  me  any 
letters  of  mine  which  they  may  have  preferved  ;  that  I  may 
not  be  hurt,  after  my  death,  by  that  which  was  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  my  life,  their  partiality  and  afFe£tion  tome. 

1  have  nothing  of  myfelf  to  tell  you,  only  that  I  have 
had  but  indiiFerent  health.  I  have  not  made  a  vifit  to  Lon- 
don :  Curiolity  and  the  love  of  Di^ipation  die  apace  in 
mc.  I  am  not  glad  nor  fcrry^  for  it,  but  I  am  very  forry 
for  thofe  v»'ho  have  nothing  elfe  to  live  on. 

I  have  read  much,  but  writ  no  more.  I  have  fmall  hopes 
of  doing  good,  no  vanity  in  writing,  and  little  ambition 
to  p'eale  a  world  not  very  candid  or  deferving.  If  I  can 
preierve  the  good  opinion  of  a  few  friends,  it  is  all  1  can 
expeft,  confidering  how  little  good  I  can  do  even  to  them 
to  merit  it.  Few  people  have  your  candour,  or  are  lb  will- 
ing to  think  well  of  another  from  whom  they  receive  no 
benelit,  and  gratify  no  vanity.  But  of  all  the  foft  fen- 
fations,  the  greateli  pleafure  is  to  give  and  receive  mutual 
Truft.  Jt  is  by  Belief  and  firm  Hope,  that  men  are  made 
happy  in  this  life,  as  well  as  in  the  other.  My  confidence 
in  your  good  opinion,  and  dependance  upon  that  of  oriC 
or  two  more,  is  the  chief  cordial  drop  Ij  tafte,  amidft  the 
Infipid,  the  Difagreeable,  the  Cloying,  or  the  Dead-fweet, 
which  are  the  common  draughts  of  life.  Some  pleafures 
are  too  pert,  as  well  as  others  too  Hat,  to  be  relilh'd  long  : 
and  vivacity  in  fome  cafes  is  worfe  than  dulnefs.  There- 
fore indeed  for  many  years  I  have  not  chofen  my  compa- 
nions for  any  of  the  qualities  in  faOiion,  but  almoft  entirely 
for  that  which   is  moilout-of-fafliion,  lincerity.     Before 
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I  am  aware  of  it,  I  am  making  your  panegyric,  and  per- 
haps my  own  too,  for  next  to  polteffing  the  bell  of  qualities 
is  the  eilecming  and  diftinguifhing  thofe  who  pollefs  it.  I 
truly  love  and  value  you,  and  fo  1  flop  lliort. 


LETTER     XXXIII. 
To  the  Earl  of  Peterborow. 

My  Lord,  Aug.  24,  1728. 

T  Prefume  you  may  before  this  time  be  returned,  from 
^  the  contemplation  of  many  Beauties,  animal  and  ve- 
getable, in  Gardens;  and  poffibiy  fome  rational,  in  La- 
dles ;  to  the  better  enjoyment  of  your  own  at  Bevis- 
Mount.  I  hope,  and  believe,  all  you  have  feen  will  only 
contribute  to  it.  I  am  not  fo  fond  of  making  compli- 
ments to  Ladies  as  T  was  twenty  years  ago,  or  1  would  fay 
there  are  fome  very  reafonable,  and  one  in  particlar  there, 
I  think  you  happy,  my  Lord,  in  being  at  leaft  half  the 
year  almofl  as  much  your  own  mafler  as  I  am  mine  the 
whole  year  :  and  with  all  the  difadvantageous  incumbran- 
ces of  quality,  parts,  and  honour,  as  mere  a  gardener, 
loiterer,  and  labourer,  as  he  who  never  had  Titles,  or 
from  whom  they  are  taken.  I  have  an  eye  in  the  lafl  of 
thefe  glorious  appellations  to  the  flyle  of  a  Lord  degraded 
or  attainted  :  methinks  they  give  him  a  better  title  than 
they  deprive  him  of,  in  calling  him  Labourer  :  Jgr'uul- 
tiira^  fays  TuUy,  proxima  Sapientiae,  which  is  more  than 
can  be  faid  by  moft  modern  Nobility,  of  Grace  or  Right 
Honourable,  which  are  often  proxitna  Siultitiae.  The 
Great  Turk,  you  know,  is  often  a  Gardener,  or  of  a 
meaner  trade  :  and  are  there  not  (my  Lord)  fome  cir- 
cumftances  in  which  you  would  refemble  the  .Great  Turk  ? 
The  two  Paradifes  are  not  ill  conne6led,  of  Gardens  and 
Gallantry  ;  and  lome  there  are  (not  to  name  my  Lord  B.) 
who  pretend  they  are  both  to  be  had,  even  in  this  life, 
without  turning  MulTclmen. 

We.  have  as  little  politics  here  within  a  few  miles  of 
tbe  Court  (nay  perhaps  at  the  Court)  as  you  at  South- 
ampton ;  and  our  Minillcrs,  I  dare  fiiy,  liave  lefs  to  do. 
Our  weekly  hillories  are  only  full  of  the  feafls  given  to 
the  Qiieen  and  Royal  Family  by  their  fervants,  and  the 
long  and  laborious  walks  her  Majefty  takes  every  morning. 
\ccit  the  graver  Hiflorians  hereafter  111  all  be  filentof  this 

Year's 
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year's  events,  the  amorous  and  anecdotical  may  make  po- 
fterity  Tome  amends,  by  being  furnifhed  with  the  gallan- 
tries of  the  Great  at  home  ;  and  'tis  fome  comfort,  that  if 
the  Men  of  the  next  age  do  not  read  of  us,  tlie  Women  may. 
From  the  time  you  have  been  abfent,  I've  not  beer.'  to 
wait  on  a  certain  great  man,  thro' modefty,  thro'  idlenefs, 
and  thro'  refpefl.  But  for  my  comfort  I  fancy,  that  any 
great  man  will  as  foon  forget  one  that  does  him  no  harm, 
as  he  can  one  that  has  done  him  any  good.  Believe  me, 
my  Lord,    yours. 

~  LETTER     XXXIV. 

From  the  Earl  of  Pkterborow. 

Mufl  confefs  that  in  going  to  Lord  Cobham's,  I  was 
not  led  by  curiofity.      I  went  thither  to  fee  v/hat  I  had 
feen,  and  what  I  was  furetolike. 

I  had  the  idea  of  thofe  gardens  fo  fix'd  in  my  imagina- 
tion by  many  defcriptions,  that  nothing  furprized  me  ; 
Immenfity  and  Van  Brilgh  appear  in  the  whole,  and  in 
every  part.  Your  joining  in  your  letter  animal  and  vege- 
table beauty,  makes  me  ufe  this  expreffion  :  I  confefs  the 
llately  Sachariffa  at  Stow,  but  am  content  with  my  little 
Amoret. 

I  thought  you  indeed  more  knowing  upon  the  fub)e£l, 
and  wonder  at  your  miilake  ;  why  will  you  imagme  women 
infeniible  to  Praife,  much  lefs  to  yours  ?  I  have  feen  them 
more  than  once  turn  from  their  Lover  to  their  Flatterer. 
I  am  fure  the  Farmcrefs  at  Bevis  in  her  higheft  mortifica- 
tions, in  the  middle  of  her  Lent  ^,  would  feel  emotions  of 
vanity,  if  fhe  knew  you  gave  her  the  charafter  of  a  rea- 
fonable  woman. 

You  have  been  guilty  again  of  another  miftake,  which 
hinder'd  me  fliewing  your  letter  to  a  friend  :  when  you  joia 
two  ladies  in  the  'ame  compliment,  tho'  you  gave  to  both 
the  beauty  of  Venus,  and  the  wit  of  Minerva,  you  would 
pleafe  neither. 

If  you  had  put  me  into  the  Dunciad,  I  could  not  have 
been  more  difpofed  to  criticife  your  letter.  What,  Sir, 
do  you  bring  it  in  as  a  reproach,  or  as  a  thing  uncommon 
to  a  Court,  to  be  without  politics  ?  With  politics  indeed 
the  Richlieu's  and  fuch  folks  have  brought  about  great 
things  in  former  days  ;  but  what  are  they,  Sir,  who, 
without  policy,  in  our  times,  can  make  ten  Treaties  in  a 
yeai',  and  fecure  everlafting  Peace  ? 

*  The  Couniefs  of  Pctcrboiow,  a  Roman-catholic. 

Vol,  IV,  E  e  I  can 


aio 


LETTERS    TO    AND 


I  can  no  longer  difagree  with  you,  tho'  in  jeft.  Oh  how 
heartily  I  join  with  you  in  your  contempt  for  Excellency 
and  Grace,  and  in  your  efteem  of  that  mofl  noble  title. 
Loiterer.  If  I  were  a  man  of  many  plums,  and  a  good 
heathen,  1  would  dedicate  a  Temple  to  Lazinefs.:  No  man 
fure  could  blame  my  choice  of  fuch  a  Deity,  who  confiders 
that  when  I  have  been  fool  enough  to  take  pains,  I  always 
met  with  fomc  wile  man  able  to  undo  my  labours. 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XXXV. 

VT'OU  were  in  a  very  polemic  humour  when  you  did   me 
-*     the  hqnourto  aniwcr  my  laft.  I  always  underftood,  like 
a  true    controverti{V,   that  to   anfwer  is  only  to  cavil  and 
quarrel  .   however,   1  forgive  you;  you  did   it  (as  all  Po- 
lemics do)  to  lhev\r  your  parts.     Elfe  was  it  not  very  vex- 
atious, to  deny  me  to  commend  two  women  at  a  time?  It  is 
true,  my  Lord,  you  know  women  as  well  as  men  :  but  fince 
you  certainly   love  them  better,  why  are  you  fo   uncha- 
ritable in  your  opinion  of  them  ?  Surely  one  Lady  may  al- 
low another  to   have  the  thing  flie   herfelf  leaft  values, 
Reaibn,  when  Beauty  is  uncontefted.    Venus  herfelf  could 
allow  Minerva  to  be  Goddefs  of  Wit,  when  Paris  gaveher 
the  apple  (as  the  fool  herfelf  thought)  on  a  better  account. 
I   do    fay,  that  Lady  P^'^    is   a-  reafonable  woman  ;  and  I 
think,  Ihe  will  not  take  it  amifs,  if  I   fhould  infill  upon 
efteeming  her,  inftead  of  Toafting  her,  like  a  lilly  thing  I 
could  name,  who  is  the  Venus  of  thefe  days.     I  fee  you 
had  forgot  my  letter,  or  would  not  let  lier  know  how  much 
1  thought  of  her  in  this  reafonable  way  :  but  I  have  been 
kinder  to  you,  and  have  Ihewn  your  letter  to  one  who  will 
take  it  candidly. 

But  for  God's  fake,  what  have  you  faid  about  Politi- 
cians r  you  made  me  a  great  compliment  in  the  truft  you 
repofed  in  my  prudence,  or  what  mifchief  might  not  I  have 
done  you  Vi'ith  fome  that  affe£t  that  denomination  ?  Your 
Lordlhip  might  as  fafely  have  fpoken  of  Heroes.  What 
a  blufter  would  the  God  of  the  winds  have  made,  had  one 
that  we  know  puff'd  againft  ^olus,  or  (like  Xerxes) 
whipp'd  the  feas  ?  They  had  dialogued  it  in  the  language 
©f  the  Rehearfal, 


///  give  h'lm  Jiajh  for  jiajh-^ 
r II give  him  dajhfor  dajh — ? 


^ut 
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But  all  now  is  fafe  ;  the  Poets  are  preparing  fongs  of  joy, 
and  Halcyon-clays  are  the  word. 

I  hope,  n)y  Lord,  it  will  not  be  long  before  your  duti- 
ful affeftion  brings  you  to  town.  I  fear  it  will  a  little  raife 
your  envy  to  find  all  the  Mufes  employed  in  celebrating 
a  Royal  work^-',  which  your  own  partiality  will  think  in- 
ferior to  Bevis-Mount.  But  if  you  have  any  inclination 
to  be  even  with  them,  you  need  but  put  three  or  four  Wits 
into  any  hole  in  your  Garden,  and  they  will  out-rhyme  all 
Eaton  and  Weftminfter.  I  think,  Swift,  Gay,  and  I  could 
undertake  it,  if  you  don't  think  our  Heads  too  expenfive  : 
but  the  fame  hand  that  did  the  others,  will  do  them 
as  cheap.  If  all  elfe  fhould  fail,  you  are  fure  at  leaft  of 
the  head,  hand,  and  heart  of  your  fervant. 

Why  fhould  you  fear  any  difagreeable  news  to  reach  us 
^t  Mount  Bevls  ?  Do  as  I  do  even  within  ten  miles  of  Lon- 
don, let  no  news  whatever  come  near  you.  As  to  public 
affairs  we  never  knew  a  deader  feafon  :  'tis  all  filent,  dzep 
tranquillity.  Indeed,  they  fay,  'tis  fometim.es  fo  jufl 
before  an  Earthquake.  But  whatever  happens,  cannot  we 
obferve  the  wife  neutrality  of  the  Dutch,  and  let  all  about 
us  fall  by  the  ears  ?  Or  if  you,  my  Lord,  fhould  be  prick'd 
on  by  any  old  falliion'd  notions  of  Honour  and  Romance, 
and  think  it  necelTary  for  the  General  of  the  Marines  to  be 
in  adlion,  when  our  Fleets  are  in  motion  ;  meet  them  at 
Spithead,  and  take  me  along  with  you.  1  decline  no  dan- 
ger where  the  glory  of  Great  Britain  is  concern'd  ;  and  will 
contribute  to  empty  the  largell  bowl  of  punch  that  fhall 
be  rigg'd  onfuch  anoccaiion.  Adieu,  my  Lord,  and  may 
as  many  Years  attend  you,  as  may  be  happy  and  honour* 
able  ! 


LETTER     XXXVI. 

From  the  Earl  of  Peterborow. 

XZOU  muft  receive  my  letters  with  a  juft  impartiality, 
*  and  give  grains  of  allowance  for  a  gloomy  or  rainy 
day  ;  I  fink  grievoufly  with  the  weather- glafs,  and  am 
quite  fpiritlefs  when  opprefs'd  with  the  thoughts  of  a  Birth- 
day or  a  Return. 

Dutiful  affeftion  was  bringing  me  to  town,  but  undut;- 
ful  lazinefs;  and  being  much  out  of  order,  keep  me  in  the 

•  The  K«;rinita£;e. 
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country;  however',  if  alive,  I  mufi:  make  my  appearance 
aL  vhe  Birth-day.  Where  you  fliewed  one  letter  you  may 
Ihew  the  other;  fhe  that  never  was  wanting  in  any  good 
office  in  her  power,  will  make  a  proper  excufe,  where  a 
lin  of  Omiflion,   1  fear,   is  not  reckoned  as  a  venial  fm. 

I  confent  you  fliall  call  me  polemic,  or  aflbciate  me  to 
any  fcft  or  Corporation,  provided  you  do  not  join  me  to 
the  Charitable  Rogues,  or  to  the  Pacific  Politicians  of 
the  prefent  age.  1  have  read  over  *  Barkley  in  vain,  and 
find,  after  a  llroke  given  on  the  left,  I  cannot  offer  the 
right  check  for  another  blow  :  all  I  can  bring  myfelf  to, 
is  to  bear  mortification  from  the  fair  fex  with  patience. 

You  feem  to  think  it  vexatious  that  1  fliall  allow  you  but 
one  woman  at  a  time,  either  to  praife,  or  love.  If  I  dif- 
pute  with  you  upon  this  point,  1  doubt  every  jury  will 
give  a  verdi6l  againft  me.  So,  Sir,  with  a  Mahometan 
indulgence,  1  allow  you  pluralities,  the  favourite  privi- 
lege of  our  church. 

I  lind  you  do  not  mend  upon  correflion  ;  again  I  tell  you, 
you  mun  not  think  of  women  in  a  reafoiiablc  way  :  you 
icno'vv  we  always  make  Goddeffes  of  thofe  we  adore  upon 
earth  ;  and  do  not  all  the  good  men  tell  us,  we  mufh  lay 
TiCide  Realbn  in  what  relates  to  the  Deity  ? 

'Tis  well  the  Poets  arc  preparing  fongs  of  joy  :  'tis  v/ell 
to  lay  in  antidotes  of  foft  rhyme,  againft  the  rough  profe 
they  may  chance  to  meet  with  at  Weftminfter.  1  fliould 
have  been  glad  of  any  thing  ot  Swift's  :  pray  when  you 
write  to  him  next,  tell  him  1  expeft  him  with  impatience, 
in  a  place  as  odd,  and  as  much  out  of  the  way  as  himfelf. 

Yours. 


w 


LETTER    XXXVII. 

From  the  fame. 

Henever  you  apply  as  a  good  Papift  to  your  female 
.  ,  Mediatrix,  you  are  fure  of  fuccefs ;  but  there  is  not 
a  full  aifurance  of  your  entire  fubmiffion  to  Mother- 
church,  and  that  abates  a  little  of  your  authority.  How- 
ever, if  you  will  accept  of  country-letters,  fhe  will  cor- 
refpond  from  the  hay -cock,  and  I  will  write  to  you  upon 
the  fide  of  my  wheelbarrow  :  furely  fuch  letters  might 
cfcape  examination. 

f  Barkle^'s  Apology  for  the  (fakers. 

Your 
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Your  idea  of  the  Golden  Age  is,  that  every  flicpherd 
Height  pipe  where  he  pleafcd.  As  I  have  lived  longer,  I 
am  more  moderate  in  my  wifhes,  and  would  be  content 
with  the  libertv  of  not  piping  where  I  am  not  pleafed. 

Oh  how  I  wifli,  to  myfelf  and  my  friends,  a  freedom 
which  Fatefeluom  allows,  and  which  we  often  refufeour- 
felves  I  why  is  our  Shcpherdcfs  *  in  voluntary  llavcry  ? 
whv  muft  our  Dean  fubmit  to  the  Colour  of  his  coat,  and', 
live  abfent  from  us  ?  and  why  are  you  confined  to  what 
you  cannot  relieve  ? 

I  feldom  venture  to  give  accounts  of  my  journeys  before- 
hand, becaufe  I  take  refolutions  of  going  to  London,  and 
keep  them  no  better  than  quarrelling  lovers  do  theirs^ 
But  the  devil  will  drive  me  thither  about  the  middle 
of  next  month,  and  I  will  call  upon  you,  to  be 
fprinkled  with  holy  water,  before  I  eater  the  place  of 
Corruption.  Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XXXVIIL 
From  the  fame. 

T  Am  under  the  greatefb  impatience  to  fee  Dr.  Swift  at 
-■■  Bevis-Mount,  and  muft  fignify  my  mind  to  him  by  an- 
other hand,  it  not  being  permitted  me  to  hold  correfpon- 
dence  with  the  faid  Dean,  for  no  letter  of  mine  can  come 
to  his  hands. 

And  whereas  it  is  apparent,  in  this  Proteftant  land^ 
nioft  efpecially  under  the  care  of  divine  providence,  that 
nothing  can  fucceed  or  com.e  to  a  happy  iilue  but  by  Bri- 
bery ;  therefore  let  me  know  what  he  experts  to  comply 
with  my  defirv,s,  and  itfhall  be  remitted  unto  him. 

For  tho'  I  would  nor  corrupt  any  man  for  the  whole 
world,  yet  a  benevolence  may  be  given  without  any  offence 
to  confcience  ;  every  one  muft  confefs,  that  gratification 
and  corruption  are  two  diftinft  terms ;  nay  at  worft  many 
^ood  men  hold,  that  for  a  good  end,  fonie  very  naughty 
meafurcs  may  be  made  ufe  of. 

But,  Sir,  I  muft  give  you  fome  good  news  in  relation 
to  myfelf,  becaufe,  I  know,  you  wifh  me  well ;  1  am  cur'd 
or  fome  difeafes  in  my  old  age,  which  tormented  me  very 
much  in  my  youth. 

I  was  pofTeued  with  violent  and  uneafy  paffions,  fuch  as 

*  Mrs.  H. 

a  peevilh 
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a  peevlfh  concern  for  Truth,  and  a  faucy  love  for  my 
Country. 

When  a  Chriftian  Prieft  preached  againft  the  Spirit  of 
the  Gofpel,  when  an  Englifli   Judge  determined  againft 
'  Magna  Charta,  when  the  Minifter  a£led  againft  Common 
Senfe,  I  ufed  to  fret. 

Now,  Sir,  let  what  will  happen,  I  keep  myfelf  in  tem- 
per :  As  I  have  no  flattering  hopes,  fo  I  baniih  all  ufelefs 
fears ;  but  as  to  the  things  of  this  world,  I  find  myfelf  in 
a  condition  beyond  expedlation;  it  being  evident  from  a 
late  Parliamentary  inquiry,  that  I  have  as  much  ready 
money,  as  much  in  the  funds,  and  as  great  a  perfonal  eftate, 
as  Sir  Robert  S-tt-n. 

If  the  Tranflator  of  Homer  find  fault  with  this  unheroic 
*  difpofition,  or  (what  I  more  fear)  if  the  Draper  of  Ireland 
acufe  the  Englilhman  of  want  of  fpirit :  I  filence  you 
both  with  one  line  out  of  your  own  Horace,  ^idteexempta 
juvat  Jpinh  e  plitrlhus  una  ?  For  I  take  the  whole  to  be  fo 
corrupted,  that  a  cure  in  any  part  would  be  of  little  avail. 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XXXIX. 
Dr.  Swift  to  the  Earl  of  Peterbgrq-w, 

My  Lord, 

T  Never  knew  or  heard  of  any  perfon  fo  volatile  and  fb 
-■•  fix'd  as  your  Lordfliip  :  You,  while  your  imagination 
IS  carrying  you  thro'  every  corner  of  the  world,  where 
you  have  or  have  not  been,  can  at  the  fame  time  remember 
to  do  offices  of  favour  and  kindnefs  to  the  meaneft  of  your 
friends;  and  in  all  the  fcenes  you  have  palTed,  have  not 
been  able  to  attain  that  one  quality  peculiar  to  a  great 
man,  of  forgetting  every  thing  but  injuries.  Of  this  I  am 
a  living  witnefs  againft  you;  for  being  the  moft  infignifi- 
cant  of  all  your  old  humble  fervants,  you  were  fo  cruel  as 
never  to  give  me  time  to  afk  a  favour,  but  prevented  me, 
in  doinc:  whatever  you  thought  I  deiired,  or  could  be  for 
my  credit  or  advantage. 

I  have  often  admired  at  the  capricioufnefs  of  Fortune  in 
regard  to  your  Lorcifliip.  She  hath  forced  Courts  to  aft 
againft  their  oldeft  ant!  moft  conftantmaxims ;  to  make  you 
a  General  becaufe  y^ou  had  courage  and  conduft ;  an  Am- 
baflador,  becaufe  you  had  wifdom  and  knowledge  in  the 
interefts  of  Europe  ;  and  an  Admiral  on  account  of  your 

flvill 
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ikill  in  iT.Hritime  affairs  :  -whereas,  according  to  tlie  ufual 
method  of  Court-proceedings,  I  Ihould  have  been  at  the 
head  ot"  the  Army,  and  you  of  the  Church,  or  rather  a 
Curate  under  the  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's. 

The  Archbifhop  of  Dublin  laments  that  he  did  not  fee 
your  Lordfliip  till  he  was  juft  upon  the  point  of  leaving 
the  Bath  :  I  pray  God  you  may  have  found  iuccefs  in  that 
journev,  elfe  I  fliall  continue  to  think  there  is  a  fatality  in 
all  your  Lordfliip's  undertakings,  which  only  terminate  in 
your  own  honour,  and  the  good  of  the  public,  without 
the  leaft  advantage  to  your  health  or  fortune. 

I  remember  Lord  Oxford's  Miniftry  us'd  to  tell  me, 
that  not  knowing  where  to  write  to  you,  they  were  forced 
to  write  at  you.  It  is  fo  with  me,  for  you  are  in  one  thing 
an  Evangelic  man,  that  you  know  not  where  to  lay  your 
head,  and,  I  think,  you  have  no  houfc.  Pray,  my  Lord, 
write  to  me,  that  I  may  have  the  pleafure,  in  this  Icoundrel 
country,  of  going  about,  and  fhewing  my  depending  Par- 
Tons  a  letter  from  the  Earl  of  Peterborovv. 

I  am,  etc. 


LETTER     XL. 

To  *  *  *  *  t. 

Sept.  13, 

T  Believe  you  are  by  this  time  immers'd  in  your  vail 
^   Wood  ;  and  one  may  addrefs  to  you  as  to  a  very  abftra£t- 
ed   perfon,  like    Alexander  Selkirk,  or  the  *  Self-taught 
Philolcpher.     I  fliould  be  very  curious  to  know  what  fort 
of  contemplations  employ  you.     I  remember  the  latter  of 
thcfe  I  mentioned,  gave  himfelf  up  to  a  devout  exercifeof 
making   his  head  giddy  with  various  circumrotations,   to 
imitate  the  motions  of  the  celeftial  bodies.  I  don't  think  it 
at  all  impoffible  that  Mr.  L  '''  may  be  far  advanced  in  that 
exercife,  by  frequent  turns  towards  the  feveral  afpeflsof  the 
heavens,  to  which  you  may  have  been  pleafed  to  direft  him 
in  fearch  of  profpefts  and  new  avenues.    He  will  be  tract- 
able in  time  as  birds   are  tamed  by  being  whirl'd  about; 
and  doubtlefs  come  not  to  defpife  the  meanefl  flirubs  or 
coppice-wood,    though  natually  he  feems  more  inclined 
to  admire  God,  in  his  greater  works,  the  tall  timber  :  for 
as  Virgil  has  it,  Nonomnes  arbujia  juvant^  hu?nilej^ue  myricae. 

\  Lord  Bathurfl. 

f  The  title  oi  an  Arabic  Treatifc  of  the  Life  of  Hai  Ebn  Yocktan. 
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I  \v\(\\  myfelf  with  you  both,  whether  you  are  in  peace  or 
at  war,  in  violent  argumentation  or  Imooth  confent,  over 
Gazettes  in  the  morning,  or  over  Plans  in  the  evening. 
In  that  laft  article,  I  am  of  opinion  your  Lordlliip  has 
a  lofs  of  me  ;  for  generally  after  the  debate  of  a  whole 
clay,  we  acquiefced  at  night  in  the  beft  conclufion  of  which 
human  Realon  feems  capable  in  all  great  matters,  to  fall 
faft  afleep  !  And  fo  we  ended,  unlefs  immediate  Revelation 
(which  ever  mull  overcome  human  reafon)  fuggeiled  fome 
new  lights  to  us,  by  a  vifion  in  bed.  But  laying  alide 
Theory,  I  am  told,  you  are  going  direftly  to  Praftice. 
Alas,  what  a  Fall  will  that  be  ?  A  new  Building  is  like  a 
new  Church  ;  when  once  it  is  fet  up,-  you  muft  mantain 
it  in  all  the  forms,  and  with  all  the  inconveniences  ;  then 
ceafe  the  pleafant  luminous  days  of  infpiration,  and  there 
is  an  end  of  miracles  at  once  ! 

That  this  Letter  may  be  all  of  a  piece,  I'll  fill  the  reft 
with  an  account  of  a  confultation  lately  held  in  ray  neigh- 
bourhood about   defigning  a   princely    garden.       Several 
Critics  were  of  feveral  opinions:    One  declared  he  would 
not  have  too  much  Art  in  it ;   for  my  notion   (faid  he)  of 
gai-dcning  is,  that  it  is  only  fveeping  nature  '■''  :  Another 
told  thcn\  that  Gravel  walks  were  not  of  a  good  tafte,  for 
all  the  fineft  abroad  were  of  loofe  fand  :   A  third  advis'd  pe- 
remptorily there  fhould  not  be  one  Lyme-tree  in  the  whole 
plantation  :  A  fourth  made  the  fame  exclufive  claufe  ex- 
tend to  Horfe-chefnuts,  which  he  affirmed  not  to  be  Trees, 
l)ut  Weeds  :    Dutch   Elms   were   condemned  by  a  fifth  • 
and  thus  about  half  the  trees  were  profcribed,   contrary  to 
the   Paradife  of  God's   own   planting,  which   is  exprefs-  ' 
ly    faid   to  be   planted   with  ail  trcc^.     There  were   fome 
■who  could  not  bear  Ever-greens,   and  call'd  them  Never- 
greeas ;  fome,  who  were   angry   at   tiicm  only  when  cut 
into  fliapes,   and  gave  the   modern  Gardeners  the   name 
of  Ever-green   Taylors;  fome,  who    had    no    diflike  to 
Cones  and  Cubes,  but  would  have  them  cut  in  Foreft-trees ; 
andibmc  who  were  in  a  paffion  againft  any  thing  in  fliape, 
even   againft  dipt  hedges,  which  they   call  green   walls, 
Thefe  (my  Lord)  are  our  Men  of  Taftc,  who  pretend  to 
prove  it  by  tafting  little  or  nothing.     Sure  fuch  a  Tafte  is 
•like  fuch  a  ftomach,  not  a  good  one  but  a  weaJi  one.     We 
have  the  fame   fort  of  Critics  in  poetry  :  one  is  fond  of 
nothing   but  Heroics,  another  cannot  relifli  Tragedies, 
.another  hates  Paftoials,  all  little  wits  delight  in  Epigrams, 

*  An  Exprelllon  of  Sir  T.  H, 


FROM  SEVERAL  PERSONS.  217  . 

Will  you  give  me  leave  to  add,  there  are  tlie  fame  in  Di- 
vinity ;  where  many  leading  Critics  are  for  rooting  up 
more  than  they  plant,  and  would  leave  the  Lord's  Vine- 
yard either  very  thinly  furniflicd,  or  very  oddly  trinim'd. 
I  have  lately  been  with  my  Lord  *  *,  who  is  a  zealous^ 
yet  a  charitable  Planter,  and  has  (o  bad  a  Tafte,  as  to 
like  all  that  is  good.  He  hath  a  dilpolition  to  wait  on  you 
in  his  way  to  the  Bath,  and  if  he  can  go  and  return  to 
London  in  eight  or  ten  days,  I  am  not  without  a  hope  of 
feeing  your  Lordfliip  with  the  delight  I  always  fee  you. 
Every  where  I  think  of  you,  and  every  where  I  wifli  for 
you.  I  am,  etc, 

LETTER    XLL 

To  Mr.  C . 

Sept.  2,   1732. 

T  Affure  you  I  am  glad  of  your  letter,  and  have  long 
■*  wanted  nothing  but  the  permiffion  you  now  give  me, 
to  be  plain  and  unreferved  upon  this  head.  I  wrote  to 
you  concerning  it  long  lince  ;  but  a  friend  of  yours  and 
mine  was  of  opinion,  it  was  taking  too  much  upon  me, 
and  more  than  I  could  be  entitled  to  by  the  mere  merit  06 
long  acquaintance,  and  good  will.  I  have  not  a  thing  in 
my  heart  relating  to  any  friend,  which  I  would  not,  in 
my  own  nature,  declare  to  all  mankind.  The  truth  is  what 
you  guefs  ;  I  could  not  efteem  your  conduct,  to  an  objeft 

of  mifery   fo  near  you  as  Mrs.  ,  and  I  have  often 

hinted  it  to  yourfelf :  The  Truth  is,  1  cannot  yet  efteem 
it  for  any  reafon  I  am  able  to  fee.  But  this  I  pro- 
mife,  I  acquit  you  as  far  as  your  own  mind  acquits  you. 
I  have  now  no  farther  caufe  of  complaint,  for  the  unhappy 
Lady  gives  me  now  no  further  pain  :  flic  is  no  longer  an 
objc£l  either  of  yours  or  my  compaffion ;  the  harJdhips 
done  her,  are  lodg'd  in  the  hands  of  God,  nor  has  any 
man  more  to  do  in  them,  except  the  perfons  concern'd  in 
occafioning  them. 

As  for  the  interruption  of  our  Correfpondexiice,  I  am 
forry  you  feem  to  put  the  Tell:  of  my  friendlhipupon  that, 
becaufe  it  is  what  1  am  difqualified  from  toward  my  other 
acquaintance,  with  whom  I  cannot  hold  any  frequent  com- 
merce. I'll  name  you  the  obftaclc^  which  I  can't  furmount  : 
want  of  health,  want  of  time,  want  of  good  eyes  :  and  one 
yet  ftrongerthan^  them  all,  I  write  notuponthe  terms  of  other 

Vqj,,  jV.  F  f        ,  men. 
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men.  For  however  glad  I  might  be,  of  exprefling  my 
refpcft,  opening  my  mind,  or  venting  my  concerns,  to 
iDy  private  friends;  1  hardly  dare  while  there  are  Curls 
in  the  World.  If  you  plcafe  to  refleft  either  on  the  im- 
pertinence of  weak  admirers,  the  malice  of  low  enemies, 
the  avarice  of  mercenary  bockfellers,  or  the  lilly  curiofity 
of  people  in  general ;  you'll  confefs  I  have  fmall  reafon  to 
indulge  coneipondences :  in  which  too  I  want  materials, 
as  I  live  altogether  out  of  tov^m,  and  have  abflrafted  my 
mind  (I  hope)  to  better  things  than  common  news.  T  wiih 
my  friends  would  fend  me  back  thofe  forfeitures  of  my  dif- 
cretion,  commit  to  my  juflice  what  1  trulted  only  to  their 
indulgence,  and  return  me  at  the  year's  end,  thofe  trifling 
letters,  which  can  be  to  them  but»a  day's  amufement,  but 
to  me  may  prove  a  difcredit  as  lalling  and  extenfive,  as 
the  aforefaid  w^eak  admirers,  mean  enemies,  mercenary 
fcriblers,  or  curio^is  fimpletons,  can  make  it. 

I  come  now  to  a  particular  you  complain  of,  my  not 
anfwering  your  queition  about  feme  Party-papers,  and 
their  authors.  This  indeed  I  could  not  tell  you,  becaufe 
I  never  was,  or  will  be  privy  to  fuch  papers  :  And  if  by 
accident,  thro''  my  acquaintance  with  any  of  the  writers, 
I  had  known  a  thing  they  conceal'd  ;  I  Ihould  certainly 
never  be  the  reporter  of  it. 

For  my  waiting  en  you  at  your  country-houfe,  I  have 
often  wifh'd  it ;  it  was  my  compliance  to  a  fuperior  duty 
that  hinder'd  me,  and  one  wliich  you  are  too  good  a  Chrii- 
tian  to  wifh  I  fliould  have  broken,  having  never  ventur'd 
to  leave  my  mother  (at  her  great  age)  for  more  than  a  week, 
which  is  too  little  for  fuch  a  journey. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  muft  acquit  myfelf  of  any  aft  or 
thought,  in  prejudice  to  the  regard  I  owe  you,  as  fo  long 
and  obliging  an  acquaintance  and  correfpondent.  I  am 
fure  I  have  all  the  good  wiflies  for  yourfelf  and  your-fa- 
mily,  that  become  a  friend  :  There  is  no  accident  that  can 
happen  to  your  advantage,  and  no  aftion  that  can  redound 
to  your  credit,  which  1  f]:iould  not  he  ready  to  extol,  or 
to  rejoice  in.  And  therefore  I  beg  you  to  be  aflured,  I  am 
in  difpolition  and  will,  the'  not  i'o  much  as  I  would  be  in 
tcfiimonies-or  writing, 

Yours,   etc. 


LETTER 


FROM    SEVERAL   PERSONS.    219 

LETTER     XLIL 
To  Mr.  Richardson. 

Jan.  13,   1732. 

T  Have  at  lafl:  got  my  mother  fo  well,  as  to  allow  myfelf 
-"■  to  be  abfent  from  her  for  three  clays.  As  Sunday  is  one 
of  them,  I  do  not  know,  whether  I  may  propofe  to  you  to 
employ  it  in  the  manner  you  mentioned  to  me  once.  Sir 
Godfrey  call'd  employing  the  pencil  the  prayer  of  a  painter, 
and  affirmed  it  to  be  his  proper  way  of  ferving  God,  by 
the  talent  he  gave  him.  i  am  fure,  in  this  inftance,  it  is 
ferving  your  friend  ;  and,  you  know,  we  are  allowed  to 
do  that  (nay  even  to  help  a  neighbour's  ox  or  afs)  on  the 
Sabbath  :  which  tho'  it  may  feem  a  general  precept,  yet 
in  one  fenfe  particulary  applies  to  you,  who  have  help'd 
many  a  human  ox,  and  many  a  human  afs  to  the  likenejs  of 
man,  not  to  fay  God. 

Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  v/ith  all  good  wlflies  for  yourfelf 
and  your  family  (the  haopinefs  of  which  tyes  1  knovy  by 
experience,  and  have  learn'd  to  value  fro:n  the  late  danger 
of  lolang  the  befl  of  mine) 

'  Your,  etc. 


LETTER     XLIIL 
To  the  fame. 

Twickenham,  June   io,    1733. 

A  S  I  know,  you  and  T  mutually  defire  to  fee  one  another, 
"^^  I  hoped  that  this  day  our  wifhes  would  have  met,  and 
brought  you  hither.  And  this  for  the  very  rcafon  which 
poffibly  might  hinder  your  coming,  that  my  poor  Mother 
is  dead  *.  I  thank  God  her  death  was  eafy,  as  her  life 
was  innocent;  and  as  it  cofh  her  not  a.grcan,  or  even  a 
ligh,  there  is  yet  upon  her  countenence  fuch  an  exDrellion 
of  Tranquillity,  nay,  almoft  of  Plealure,  rhat  it  is  even 
amiable  to  behold  it.  It  would  afford  the  fineft  Image  of 
a  Saintexpir'd,  that  ever  Paintingdrew;  and  itwouldbe  tiie 
greateft  obligation  which  even  that  obliging  Art  couh!  ever 
bellow  on  a  friend,  if  you  could  come  and  iketch  it  for 
pie,     I  am   fure,  if  there  be  no  very  prevalent  obflacle, 

•  Mrs,  Pope  died  the  7th  of  June,  1733,  aged  j»3. 

F  f  2  you 
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you  will  leave  any  common  bufinefs  to  do  this :  and  I 
hope  to  ice  you  this  evening  as  late  as  you  will,  or  to-mor- 
row morning  as  early,  before  this  winter-flower  is  faded. 
I  will  defer  her  interment  till  to-morrow  night.  I  know 
you  love  me,  or  I  could  not  have  written  this — I  could 
rot  (at  this  time)  have  written  at  all — Adieu  !  May  you 
die  as  happily  1  Your,  etc. 


LETTER    XLIV. 

To  the  fame. 

T  is  hardly  poflible  to  tell  you  the  joy  your  pencil  gave 
me,  in  giving  me  another  friend,  fo  much  the  lame  1 
and  which  (alas  for  mortality  !)  will  out-laij:  the  other. 
Poucrity  will,  thro'  your  means,  ice  the  man  whom  it 
ivill  forages  honour''-,  vindicate,  and  applaud,  when  envy 
is  no  more,  and  when  (as  I  have  already  faid  in  the  Effay 
to  which  you  are  fo  partial) 

The  fans  Jhall  blujh  thexr  fathers  were  his  feet. 

That  ElTay  has  many  faults,  but  the  poem  you  fent  me 
has  but  oae,  and  that  I  can  eaiily  forgive.  Yet  I  would 
not  have  it  printed  for  the  world,  and  yet  1  would  not 
have  it  kept  unprinted  neither — but  all  in  good  time. 
I'm  glad  you  publifli  your  Milton.  3 — ly  will  be  angry 
at  you,  and  at  me  too  fhortly  for  what  I  could  not  help,  a 
Satyricai  Poem  on  Verbal  Criticifm  by  Mr.  Mallet,  which 
he  has  infcribed  to  me,  but  the  Poem  itfelf  is  good  (ano- 
thei'  caufe  of  anger  to  any  Critic.)  As  for  myfelf,  I  re- 
folve  to  go  on  in  my  quiet,  calm,  moral  courfe,  taking 
iio  fort  of  notice  of  man's  anger,  or  woman's  fcandal,  with 
Virtue  in  my  eyes,  and  Truth  upon  my  tongue.    Adieu, 


LETTER    XLV, 
To  Mr.  Bethel, 

Aug.  9,  1733.  ^ 

\70U  might  well  think  jnc  negligent  or  forgetful  of  you, 

■*•     if  true  fricndfhip  and  fincere  efteem  were   to  be  mea- 

^uved  by  common  forms  and  compliments.     The  truth  is, 

*  Lcrd  Bolingbrokc, 

J  could 
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I  could  not  write  then,  without  faying  Ibmething  of  my 
own  condiiion,  and  of  my  lofs  of  fo  old  and  fo  defcrving  a 
parent,  which  really  would  have  troubled  you  ;  or  I  mull 
have  kept  a  filence  upon  that  head,  which  would  not  have 
fuited  that  freedom  and  fincere  opening  of  the  heart  which 
is  due  to  you  from  me.  I  am  now  pretty  well ;  but  my 
home  is  uneafy  to  me  ftill,  and  I  am  therefore  wandering 
about  all  this  fummer.  I  was  but  four  days  at  Twickenham 
lince  the  occafion  that  made  it  fo  melancholy.  1  have  been 
a  fortnight  in  Effex,  and  am  now  at  Dawley  (whofe  ma- 
tter is  your  fervant)  and  going  to  Cirencefter  to  Lord  Ba- 
thuril.  1  fhall  alfo  fee  Southampton  with  Lord  Peterbo- 
row.  The  Court  and  Twit'nam  I  ihall  forfakc  together.  I 
wifli  I  did  not  leave  our  friend  f ,  who  defcrvcs  more  quiet, 
and  more  health  and  happinefs,  than  can  be  found  in  fuch 
a  family.  The  reft  of  my  acquaintance  are  tolerably 
happy  in  their  various  ways  of  life,  whether  court,  coun- 
try, or  town;  and  Mr.  Clcland  is  as  well  in  the  Park,  ae 
if  he  were  in  Paradifc.  1  heartily  hope,  Yorkfliire  is  the 
fame  to  you  ;  and  that  no  evil,  moral  or  phylical,  may 
come  near  you. 

I  have  now  but  too  much  melancholy  leifurc,  and  ro 
other  care  but  to  finifn  my  Effay  on  Man:  there' will  be 
in  it  one  line  that  may  oBend  you  (I  fear)  and  yet  1  will 
not  alter  or  omit  it,  unlefs  you  come  to  town  and  pre- 
vent me  before  I  print  it,  which  will  be  in  a  fortnio-ht 
in  all  probability.  In  plain  truth,  I  will  not  deny  myielf 
the  greateft  pleafure  I  am  capable  of  receiving,  becaufe  an- 
other may  have  the  modefty  not  to  Ihare  it.  It  is  all  a  poor 
poet  can  clo,  tobearteftimony  to  the  virtue  he  cannot  reach  : 
befides,  that,  in  this  age,  I  fee  too  few  good  Examples  not 
to  lay  hold  on  any  I  can  lind.  You  fee  what  an  intereiled 
man  I  am.     Adieu. 


LETTER    XLVI. 

To f. 

Sept.  7,  173^. 
VrOU  cannot  think  how  melancholy  this  place  makes 
-''■  me  ;  every  part  of  this  wood  puts  into  my  mind  poor 
Mr.  Gay,  with  whom  I  paft  once  a  great  deal  of  pleafant 
time  in  it,  and  another  friend  who  is  near  dead,  and  quite 
loft  to  usj  Dr.  Swift.     I  really  can  find^no  enjoymeuc  in 

t  Mrs.  B, 
I     '   .  ■    the 
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the  place ;  the  fame  fort  of  iinealinefs  as  I  find  at  Twlt'- 
nam,  whenever  1  pafs  near  my  Mother's  room. 

I've  not  yet  writ  to  Mrs.  ^■.  I  think  I  fhould,  but  have 
nothing  to  fay  that  will  anfwer  the  charafter  they  confider 
mc  in,  as  a  Wit ;  belides,  my  eyes  grow  very  bad  (what- 
ever is  the  caufe  of  it)  I'll  put  them  out  for  nobody  but  a 
friend  ;  and,  I  protcft,  it  brings  tears  into  them  almoil;  to 
write  to  you,  when  I  think  of  your  ftate  and  mine.  1  long 
to  write  to  Swift,  but  cannot.  The  greatefl  pain  I  know, 
is  to  fay  things  fo  very  fliort  of  one's  meaning,  when  the 
heart  is  full. 

I  feel  the  going  out  of  life  fail  enough,  to  have  little 
appetite  left  to  make  compliments,  at  bell  ufeiefs,  and  for 
the  moft  part  unfelt  fpeeches.  'Tis  but  in  a  very  narrow 
circle. that  Friendfhip  w^alks  in  this  world,  and  1  care  not 
to  trade  out  of  it  more  than  1  needs  mufl ;  knowing  well, 
it  is  but  to  two  or  three  (if  quite  fo  many)  that  any  man's 
welfare  or  memory  canbe  of  confequence  :  The  rcil,  I  be- 
lieve, I  may  forget,  and  be  pretty  certain  they  are  already 
even,  if  not  before-hand  with  me. 

Life,  after  the  firft  warm  heats  are  over,  is  all  down- 
hill :  and  one  almoil  wifhes  the  journey's  end,  provided 
we  were  fure  but  to  lie  down  eafy,  whenever  the  Kight 
fliall  overtake  ns. 

I  dream'd  all  laft  night  of — .  She  has  dwelt  (a  little 
more  than  perhaps  is  right)  upon  my  fpirits :  I  faw  a  very 
deferving  gentleman  in -my  travels,  who  has  formerly,  I 
have  heard,  had  much  the  fame  misfortune  :  and  (with  all 
his  good  breeding  and  fenfe)  flill  bears  a  cloud  and  me- 
lancholy cafl,  that  never  can  quite  clear  up^  in  all  his  be- 
haviour and  converfation.  I  know  another,  who,  I  be- 
lieve, could  promirc,  and  eafily  keep  his  Vv'ord,  never  to 
laugh  in  his  life.  But  one  muft  do  one's  heft,  not  to  be 
uffd  by  the  world  as  that  poor  lady  was  by  her  filler  ;  and 
not  fccm  too  good,  for  fear  of  being  thought  affeftcd,  or 
whimlical. 

It  is  a  real  truth,  that  to  the  lall  of  my  moments,  the 
thought  of  you  and  the  bell  of  my  wifhes  for  you,  will 
attend  you,  told  or  untold  :  I  could  wifli  you  had  once 
the  confcancy  and  refolution  to  adl  for  yourfelf,  whether 
bcfore  or  after  I  leave  you  (the  only  way  I  ever  fliall  leave 
you)  you  mull  determine  ;  but  refleft  that  the  firll  would 
make  me,  as  well  as  yourfelf,  happier ;  the  latter  coul4 
make  you  only  fo.     Adieu» 


LETTER 
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LETTER     XLVII. 
From  Dr,  Arbuthnot. 

Hampftead,  July,   17,   1734. 

Little  doubt  of  your  kind  concern  for  me,  nor  of  that  of 
the  Lady  you  mention.  I  have  nothing  to  repay  my 
friends  with  at  prefent,  but  prayers  and  good  wiHies.  I 
liave  the  fatisfaftion  to  fmd  tliat  I  am  as  oiiicicully  ferv'd 
by  my  friends,  as  be  that  has  thoufands  to  leave  in  lega- 
cies ;  befides  the  aliurance  of  their  linccrity.  God  Al- 
mighty has  made  my  bodily  diftrcfs  as  eafy  as  a  thing  of 
that  nature  can  be.  I  have  found  fome  relief,  at  iealt 
fom.e  times,  from  the  air  of  this  place.  My  nights  are 
bad,  but  many  poor  creatures  have  v^orfe. 

As  for  you,  my  good  friend,  I  think,  fince  our  firft 
acquaintance,  there  have  not  been  any  of  thofe  little  fuf- 
picions  or  jealcufics  that  often  affccl  the  lincereil  friend- 
fhips ;  I  am  fure  not  on  my  fide.  I  mufl  be  fo  fincere  as 
to  own,  that  though  I  could  not  help  valuing  you  for  thofe 
Talents  which  the  world  prizes,  yet  they  Vv'ere  not  the 
foundation  of  m.y  friendiliips  ;  they  were  quite  of  another 
fort ;  nor  fliall  I  at  prefent  offend  you  by  enumerating 
them  :  And  I  miake  it  my  Lail  Requefb,  that  you  will 
continue  that  Noble  Difdain  and  Abhorrence  of  Vice, 
which  you  feem  naturally  endued  with  ;  but  flill  with  a 
due  regard  to  your  own  fafety  ;  and  ftudy  more  to  reform 
than  challife,  tho'  the  one  cannot  be  effefted  without?  the 
other. 

Lord  Bathurfc  I  have  always  honour'd,  for  every  good 
quality  that  a  perfon  of  his  rank  ought  to  have  :  Pray, 
give  my  refpefts  and  kindeil  wiflies  to  the  family.  My 
venifon  llomach  is  gone,  but  I  have  thofe  about  me,  and 
often  with  me,  who  will  be  very  glad  of  his  prefent.  If  it 
is  left  at  my  houfe,  it  will  be  tranfmitted  fafe  to  me. 

A  recovery  in  my  cafe,  and  at  my  age,  is  impoflible  ; 
the  kindeft  wifh  of  my  friends  is  Euthanaiia.  Living  or 
dying,  I  fnall  always  be  Yours,  etc. 


LETTER     XLVin. 
To  Dr.  Arbuthnot. 

July  26,   1774. 
Thank  you  for  your  letter,  which  has  all  thofe  genuine 
marks  of  a  good  mind  by  which  1  have  ever  dlllinguifh'd 

yours. 


I 
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yours,  and  for  which  I  have  fo  long  loved  you.  Ou^ 
friendfhip  h.as  been  conflant  ;  becaule  it  was  grounded  on 
good  principles,  and  therefore  not  only  uninterrupted  by 
any  Diftruft,  but  by  any  Vanity,  much  lefs  any  Interell. 

What  you  recommend  to  mc  with  the  folemnity  of  a 
Laft  Requeft,  Paall  have  its  due  weight  with  me.  That 
difdain  and  indignation  a^ainft  Vice,  is  (I  thank  God)  the 
only  difdain  and  indignation  T  have:  It  is  fincere,  and  it 
will  be  alafting  one.  But  fure  it  is  as  impoinblc  to  have 
a  juft  abhorrence  of  Vice,  without  hating  the  Vicious,  as 
to  bear  a  true  love  for  Virtue,  without  loving  tlic  Good. 
To  reform  and  not  to  chaftifc,  I  am  afraid,  is  impoffible  ; 
and  that  the  bell  Precepts,  as  well  as  the  bell  Laws, 
would  prove  of  fmall  ui'e,  if  there  were  no  Examples  to 
enforce  them.  To  attack  Vices  in  the  abflraft,  without 
touching  Pcrfons,  inny  be  fafe  fighting  indeed,  but  it  is 
lighting  with  Shadows.  General  propolitions  are  obfcure, 
iTiilly,  and  uncertain,  compar'd  with  plain,  full,  and 
home  examples  :  Precepts  only  apply  to  ourReafon,  which 
in  moft  men  is  but  weak  :  Examples  are  piclures,  and 
flrike  the  Senfes,  nay  raile  the  Paflions,  and  call  in  thofc 
(the  ftrongeft  and  mofl  general  of  all  motives)  to  the  aid 
of  reformation.  Every  vicious  man  makes  the  cafe  his 
own  ;  and  that  is  the  only  way  by  which  fuch  men  can  be 
affcfted,  much  lefs  deterr'd.  So  that  to  chaftife  is  to  re- 
form. The  only  lign  by  which  1  found  my  writings  ever 
did  any  good,  or  had  any  weight,  has  been  that  they  raifed 
ihe  anger  of  bad  men.  And  my  greatell  comfort,  and 
encouragement  to  proceed,  has  been  to  fee,  that  thofe  who 
haveno  fliame,  and  no  fear  of  any  thing  elfe,  have  ap- 
pear'd  touch'd  by  my  Satires. 

As  to  vour  kind  concern  for  my  Safety,  I  can  guefs 
what  occalions  it  at  this  time.  Some  Charafiers  ^'  I  have 
drawn  are  fuch,  that  if  there  be  any  who  deferve  them, 
'tis  evidently  a  fervice  to  mankind  to  point  thofe  men  out  ; 
yet  fuch  as,  if  all  the  world  gave  them,  none,  1  think, 
will  own  they  take  to  themfelves.  But  if  they  fliould, 
thofe  of  whom  all  the  world  think  in  fuch  a  manner,  mult 
be  men  1  cannot  fear.  Such  in  particular  as  have  the 
meannefs  to  do  mifchiefs  in  the  dark,  have  feldom  the 
coura""e  to  juilify  them  in  the  face  of  day  ;  the  talents  that 
make  a  Cheat  or  Vvhifperer,  are  not  the  fame  that  qualify 
5  man  for  an  Infulter ;  and  as  to  private  villainy,  it  is  not 

•  The  Charafler  of  Sporus  in  the  Epiftle  to  Dr.  Arbuthiiot, 
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fo  fafe  to  join  in  an  Affaffiaation,  as  in  a  f,ibel  *.  I  will 
confalt  my  fafety  fo  far  as  I  think  becomes  a  prudent  man  : 
bur  not  fo  far  as  to  omit  any  thing  which  1  tliink  becomes 
an  honeft  one.  As  to  perfonal  attacks  beyond  tne  law, 
every  man  is  liable  to  them  :  as  for  clanger  within  the  law, 
I  am.  not  guilty  enough  to  fear  any.  For  the  good  opinion 
of  all  the  world,  1  know,  it  is  not  to  be  had  :  for  that  of 
worthy  men,  I  hope,  1  ihall  not  forfeit  it  :  for  that  of 
the  Great,  or  rhofe  in  power,  I  may  wifli  T  had  it ;  but  if 
thro'  mifreprcfcntations  (too  common  about  perfons  in  that 
itation)  I  have  it  not,  I  Ihall  be  forry,  but  not  mifcrable 
in  tlie  want  oF  It. 

It  is  certain,  much  freer  Sati rifts  than  I,  have  enjoy 'd 
the  encouragement  and  protcftion  of  the  Princes   umler 
\vhom  they  lived.     Auguttus  and  Mcccenas  made  Horace 
their  companion,  though  he  had  been  ih  arms  on  the  fide 
of  Brutus.;  and  allow  me  to  remark,  it  v.-as  out  of  the  fuf- 
fering  Party  too,  that  they  favour'd  and  diflinguiili'cf  Vir- 
gil.    You  will  not  fufpe*^  me   of  comparing  myfelfwith 
Virgil  and  Horace,  nor  even  with  another  Court-favourite, 
Boileauf.     I  have  always  been  too  modeft  to  imngine  fjiy 
Pan&gyrics  were  Incenfe  worthy  of  a  Court;  and  that,  I 
bope,  will  be  thought   the  true  reafon  why  I  have  never 
offer'dany.     1  would  only  have  obfcrv'd,  that  it  was  un- 
der the  greateft  Princes   and  beft  Miniftcrs,    tliat  moral 
Satirifts  were  moft  encouraged;  and  that  then  Poets  exer- 
ciied  the  fame  jurifdiifiion  over  the  Follies,  as  Hiftorians 
did  over  the  Vices  of  men.      It  may  alfo  be  worth  conll- 
dcrinsT,  whether  Aueuilus  himfelf  makes  the  <>:reater  figure 
m  the  writings  of  the  former,  or  of  the  latter  ?   and  whe- 
ther Nero  and  Domitian  do  not  appear  as   ridiculous  for 
their  falfe  Tafte  and  Affectation  in  Periiusand  Juvenal,  as 
odious  for  their  bad  Government  in   Tacitus  and  Sueto- 
nius ?   In  the  firfl:  of  thefe  reigns  it  was,  that  Horace  was 
prote£ted  and  carefs'd  ;  and  in  the  latter  that  Lucan  was 
put  to  death,  and  Juvenal  banifh'd. 

I  would  not  have  faid  fo  much,  but  to  fliew  you  my 
whole  heart  on  this  fubjeft  ;  and  to  convince  you,  I  am 
deliberately  bent  to  perform  that  Requeft  which  you  niake 
your  lail  to  me,  and  to  perform  it  with  Temper,  Juflice, 
and  Refolution.  As  your  Approbation  (being  the  Tefti- 
mony  of  a  found  head  and  an  honell  heart)  does  greatly 
.confirm  me  herein,  I  wifli  you  may  live  to  fee  the  effc£l  it 
jnay  hereafter  have  upon  me,  in  foniething  more  defervinrr 

*  See  the  following  Letter  to  a  Noble  Lord. 
f  See  Letter  \'ii,  to  Mr.  Vi'^aiburton. 
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of  that  approbation.  But  if  it  be  the  Will  of  God,  (which 
I  know,  will  alfo  be  yours)  that  we  muft  feparate,  I  hope 
it  will  be  better  for  You  than  it  can  be  for  me.  You  are 
fitter  to  live,  or  to  die,  than  any  man  1  know.  Adieu, 
my  dear  friend  !  and  may  God  preferve  your  life  eafy,  or 
make  your  death  happy  *.  ' 

*  This  excellent  perfon  died  Feb.  27,  i734-'5? 
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f  Wc  find  by  I^ettcr  xix.  to  Dr.  Atterbury,  that  the  Duchefs  of  Buckincjiam- 
Ihire  would  have  had  Mr.  Pope  to  draw  her  hufband's  Charaifter,  But  though 
lit  refufcd  tliis  office,  yet  in  his  Epiftic  on  the  CbaroLien  sflVitnen,  thcfii  lines. 

To  heirs  unknown  dejcends  tb^  unguarded  Jlore^ 
Or  wanderSy  hea-v'n-dlre£ied,   to  the  poor , 

are  fuppofed  to  mark  her  out  in  fuch  a  manner  as  not  to  be  miftaken  for  ano- 
ther ;  and  having  faid  of  himfelf,  that  be  held  a  lie  in  prufe  and -verfe  t;  be  the 
fame:  All  this  t'igcther  gave  a  handle  to  his  enemies,  fince  bis  d;ath,  to  piib- 
lifh  the  following  Paper  (iiititled  The  CharaSier  of  Katharine,  etc.)  as  vvrittsri 
by  him.  To  which  (in  vindication  of  the  deceafed  Poet)  wc  have  fiibjoined  a 
Letter  to  a  friend,  that  will  let  the  reader  fully  into  the  hiftory  of  the  writin<r 
&nd  ful/Itcation  of  this  extraordinary  Character.. j 

The   Character   of  Katharine,    late  Duchefs  of 
Buckinghainfliire  and  Normanby. 

By  the  late  Mr.  Pope. 

CHE  was  the  daughter  of  James  the  Second,  and  of  the 
*~^  Couutefs  of  Dorchefter,  who  inkerited  the  Integrity 
and  Virtue  of  her  father  with  happier  fortune.  She  was 
married  firfl  to  James  Earl  of  Anglefey  ;  and  fecondly,  to 
John  Sheffield  Duke  of  Buckinghamfhire  and  Normanby  ; 
with  the  former  flie  exercifed  the  virtues  of  Patig?ice  d.nd 
^nffering^  as  long  as  there  was  any  hopes  of  doing  good  by 
either  ;  with  the  latter  all  other  conjugal  virtues.  The  man 
offineftfenfe  and  fiiarpefl  difcernment,  flie  had  the  hap- 
pinefs  to  pleafe  ;  and  in  that,  found  her  only  pleafure. 
When  he  died,  it  feemed  as  if  hisfpirit  was  only  breathed 
into  her,  to  fulfil  what  he  had  begun,  to  perform  what  h; 
had  concerted,  and  to  preferve  and  watch  over  what  he  had 
left,  his  only  j on  \  in  the  care  of  whole  health,  the  forming 
of  whofe  mind,  and  the  improvement  of  whofe  fortune, 
Ihe  afted  with  thecondu£i:  and  fenfe  of  the  Father,  foften'd, 
but  not  overcome,  with  the  tendernefs  of  the  Mother. 
Her  Underftandins;  was  fuch  as  muft  have  made  a  fiirure, 
had  it  been  in  a  man;  but  the  mode{ty«f  her  fsx  threw  a  veil 
over  its  luilre,  which  neverthelefs  luppreis'd  only  the  ex- 
preffion,  not  the  exertion  of  it ;  for  her  lenfe  was  not  fu- 
perior  to  her  Relbiution,  which,  wlien  once  ihe  was  in  the 
right,  prelerv'd  her  from  making  it  only  a  tranfition  to  the 
wrong,  the  frequent  weaknefs  even  of  the  beft  women. 
She  often  followed  wife  counfel,  but  fometimes  went  be- 
fore it,  always  with  fuccels.  She  was  policl{cd  of  a  Ipirit 
which  alfifted  her  to  get  the  better  of  thole  accidenls  which 
admitted  of  any  redrefs,  and  enabled  her  to  fupport  out- 
wardly, with  decency  and  dignity,  thofe  which  admitted 
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of  none  ;  yet  melted  inwardly,  through  alnioft  her  whole 
life,  at  a  lucceffion  of  melancholy  and  affcfting  obiefts, 
the  lofs  of  all  lier  Children,  the  misrortuncs  of  Relations 
ari.i  Ftienii^  public  (Vid  privtste,  and  tiie  death  of  thofc  who 
were  dearcft  to  her.  Her  heart  was  as  conipaffionate  as  it 
was  gicat  :  her  Affeftions  warm  even  to  lolicitude  ;  her 
Fricndfliip  not  violent  or  jealous,  but  rational  and  perfe- 
vering:  her  Gratitude  equal  and  conflant  to  the  living; 
to  the  dead  boundleis  and  heroical.  What  perfon  foever 
fhe  found  worthy  ofherefreem,  fne  would  not  give  up  for 
any  pov/er  on  earth  ;  and  the  gveatefl  on  earth  whom  fhe 
could  not  efteem,  obtain'd  from  her  no  farther  tribute  than 
Decency.  Her  Good-will  was  wholly  direfted  by  nierit, 
not  by  accident ;  not  meafured  by  the  regard  they  profefs'd 
for  her  own  defert,  but  by  her  idea  of  theirs  :  And  as  there 
was  no  merit  which  ihc  was  not  able  to  imitate,  there  was 
none  which  fhe  could  envy  :  therefore  her  Convcrfation 
was  as  free  from  detradion  as  her  Opinions  from  prejudice 
or  prepoireffion.  As  her  Thoughts  were  her  own,  fo  were 
her  Words ;  and  fue  was  as  fincerc  in  uttering  her  judg- 
ment, as  impartial  in  terming  it.  She  was  a  fafe  Compa- 
nion, many  were  ferv'd,  none  ever  fufter'd  by  her  ac- 
quaintance :  inofFenfive,  when  unprovoked  ;  when  pro- 
voked, not  ftupid  :  but  the  m.oment  her  enemy  ceaied  to 
be  hurtful,  flic  could  ceafe  to  a£t  as  an  enemy.  She  was 
therefore  not  a  bitter  but  confiftent  enemy  :  (tho'  indeed, 
when  forced  to  be  fo,  the  more  a  finifli'd  one  for  having  been 
long  a  making.)  And  her  proceeding  with  ill  people  was 
more  in  a  calm  and  fteady  courfe,  like  Jullice,  than  in 
quick  and  paHionate  onfets,  like  Revenge.  A.s  for  thofe 
of  whom  ihe  only  thought  ill,  ihe  confidered  them  not  fo 
much  as  once  to  wiili  them  ill  ;  of  fuch,  her  Contempt  was 
great  enough  to  put  a  ftop  to  all  other  palHons  that  could 
hurt  them.  Her  Love  and  Averfion,  her  Gratitude  and 
Refentment,  her  Efteem  and  Negleft,  were  equally  open 
and  ftrong,  and  alterable  only  from  the  alteration  of  the 
perfons  who  created  them.  Her  Mind  was  too  noble  to 
be  inftncere,  and  her  Heart  too  honeft  to  {land  in  need  of 
it ;  fo  that  flie  never  found  caufe  to  repent  her  condufl 
either  to  a  friend  or  an  enemy.  There  remains  only  to 
Ipeak  of  her  Perfon,  which  was  m.oft  amiably  majeftic; 
the  niceft  eye  could  find  no  fault  in  the  lineaments  of  her 
Face  or  proportion  of  her  Body  ;  it  was  fuch,  as  pleas'd 
wherever  ihe  had  a  defire  it  fliould  ;  yet  flie  never  envied 
that  of  any  other,  which  might  better  pleafe  in  general  : 
In  the  fame  manner,  as  being  content  that  her  merits  were 
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cllcemcd  where  Hie  clcfired  they  fliould,  fhe  never  depre- 
ciated thole  of  any  other  that  were  eflcemed  or  preferred 
ellbwhere.  For  fhe  aimed  not  at  a  general  love  or  a  gene- 
ral eflecm  where  file  was  not  known  ;  it  was  enough  to  be 
pofll-fs'd  of  both  wherever  flie  was.  Having  lived  to  the 
age  of  Sixty -two  vcars  ;  not  courting  Regard,  but  recei- 
ving it  from  all  who  knew  her;  not  loving  Bufinefs,  but 
difcharging  it  fully  wherefoever  duty  or  fricndlhip  engaged 
her  in  it  ;  not  following  Greatnefs,  but  not  declining  ro 
pay  refpeft,  as  far  as  was  due  from  indcpcndencv  and 
dilintereil ;  having  honourably  abfolv'd  all  the  parts  of  life, 
file  forfook  this  World,  where  flie  had  left  no  a£t  of  duty 
or  virtue  undone,  for  that  where  alone  fuch  a£ts  are  re- 
warded, on  the  13th  Day  of  March  1742- 


I 


Mr.  Pope  to  James  Moyser  of  Beverly,  Efq. 

Dear  Sir,  Bath,  July  11,   !  74^. 

Am  always  glad  to  hear  of  you,  and  wliere  I  can,  I 
always  inquire  of  you.  But  wliy  have  you  omitted  to 
tell  mc  one  word  of  your  own  health  ?  The  account  of  our 
Friend's  f  is  truly  melancholy,  added  to  the  circumftance 
of  his  being  detained  (I  fear,  without  much  hope)  in  a 
foreign  country,  from  the  comfort  of  feeing  (what  a  ^i-ood 
man  moft  defircs  and  beftdeferves  to  fee  to  the  Jaft  hour) 
liis  Friends  about  him.  The  public  news  |  indeed  oivcs 
every  Englilhman  areafonable  joy,  and  I  truly  feel  it  with 
you,  as  a  national  joy,  not  a  party  one  ;  nay  as  a  general 
joy,   to  all  nations  where  bloodlhed  and  mifety  muft  have 

been   introduced,  had  the   ambition  and   periidy   of . 

prevail'd. 


I  come  now  to  anfwer  your  friend's  queftion.  The 
whole  of  what  he  has  heard  of  my  writing  the  Ciiarafter 
of  the  old  §  Duke  of  Buckingham  is  untrue.  I  do  not  re- 
member ever  to  have  feen  it  in  MS.  nor  have  I  ever  fecn 
the  pedigree  he  mentions,  otherwife  than  after  the  Du- 
chefs  had  printed  it  with  the  Will,  and  fent  one  to  me,  as, 
I  luppofe,  iiie  did  to  all  her  acquaintance.  I  do  not  won- 
der it  fhould  be  reported  I  writ  that  Charai^er,  after  a 
ilory  which  I  will  tell  you  in  your  ear,  and   to  yourfelf 

*  "  The  abovff  Charafter  was  written  by  Mr.  Pope  Come  years  before  her 
*'  Grace's  Deaih."     bo  die  prioted  Edition. 
f  Mr.   Bctlid, 
I  The  Viilory  at  Dettingen. 

§  He  fajs  ibi  :}ld  Dt,ki,  bicaufe  he  wrote  a  very  fine  Epitaph  for  the  San. 

Only 
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«nly.  Tliere  was  another  CharaSler  vjrhten  of  her  Grace  by 
herlelf  (with  what  help,  I  know  not)  but  flie  fhewed  it 
me  in  her  blots,  and  prelTed  me,  by  all  the  adjurations  of 
Friendfhip,  to  give  her  my  fincere  opinion  of  it.  ladled 
honeftly  and  did  fo.  She  feemed  to  take  it  patiently,  and 
upon  many  exceptions  which  I  made,  engaged  me  to  take 
the  whole,  and  to  fclcdl  out  of  it  jufl  as  much  as  I  judged 
might  Hand,  and  return  her  the  Copy.  I  did  fo.  Im- 
mediately fbe  picked  a  quarrel  with  me,  and  we  never  favv 
each  other  in  five  or  fix  years.  In  the  mean  time  file  flievv- 
cd  this  Cliara£\:er  (as  much  as  was  extradled  of  it  in  my 
hand-writing)  as  a  Compofition  of  my  own  in  her  praife. 
And  very  probably  it  is  now  in  the  hands  of  Lord  Harvey, 
Dear  Sii,  1  fincerely  wifb  you,  and  your  whole  family 
(vvhofe  welfare  is  fo  clofely  conne£l:ed)  the  bell  health 
and  trueft  happinefs;  and  am  (as  is  aUo  the  Mailer  of 
this  place) 

Your,  etc. 
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A  LETTER    to   a    NOBLE    LORD. 

On  occafion  of  fome   Libels  written  and  propagated  at 
Court,  in  the  year  1732-3. 

My  Lord,  Nov.  30,   1733- 

X/  OUR  Lordfliip's"  Epiftle  has  been  publifh'd  i'ome  days, 
^  but  I  had  not  the  plcafure  and  pain  of  feeing  it  till 
yefterday  :  Pain,  to  think  your  Lordfliip  fhould  attack  me 
at  all ;  Pleafure,  to  find  that  you  can  attack  me  fo  weakly. 
As  I  want  not  the  humility,  to  think  myfelf  in  every  way 
but  ofie  your  inferior,  it  feems  but  rcaibnable  that  1 
fhould  take  the  only  method  either  of  felf-defence  or  re- 
|:aliation,  that  is  left  me,  againft  a  perfonof  your  quality 
and  power.  And  as  by  your  choice  of  this  weapon,  your 
J>&n,  you  generoufly  (and  modeftly  too,  no  doubt)  meant 
to  put  yourfelf  upon  a  level  with  me  ;  1  will  as  foon  believe 
that  your  Lordlhip  would  give  a  wound  to  a  man  unarm'd, 
Jis  that  you  would  deny  me  the  ufe  of  it  in  my  own 
defence.  <■ 

I  prefume  you  will  allow  me  to  take  the  fame  liberty, 
in  my  anfu'cr  to  fo  candid,  pcllie,  and  ingenious  a  Nobleman, 
which  your  Lordfliip  took  in  yours,  to  io gj-av^^  religious^ 
and  rejpe£fahle  a  Clergyman  f  :  As  you  anfwered  his  Lati;;. 
iviEnglifD,  permit  me  to  anfwer  your  rerfe  in  Prcfe.  And 
tho'  your  Lordfliip's  rcafon  for  not  writing  in  Latin,  might 
be  Wronger  than  mine  for  not  writing  in  ^erfe,  yet  I  may 
plead  Tivo  good  ones,  for  this  condutl :  the  one  that  I  want 
the  Talent  of  fpinning  a  thoiijand  Urns  in  a  Day  t  (which,  I 
think,  is  as  much  Tt?ne  as  this  fubjcfl  defcrves)  and  the 
other,  that  I  take  your  Lordfliip's  yeij'e  to  be  as  much  Proje 
as  this  letter.  But  no  doubt  it  was  your  choice,  in  writing; 
to  a  friend,  to  renounce  all  the  Pomp  of  Poetry,  and  give 
us  this  excellent  model  of  the  familiar. 

When  I  confider  xki^  great  difference  betwixt  the  rank  your 
Lordftjip  holds  in  the  IVorid^  and  the  rank  which  your  tvrit- 
ingi  are  like  to  hold  in  the  learned  world,  I  prefume  that 
diilindlion  of  llyle  is  but  neceffary,  which  you  will  fee  ob* 

*  Entitled,  An  EpMe  to  a  Do^or  of  Di-vinify  from  a  Nobleman  at  Hampton* 
Court y  Aug.z^,  i733>  and  printed  the  November  following  for  J.  Roberts. 
Fol. 

t  Dr.  S. 

I  And  Popt  lo'itb  juftice  offucb  lines  may  fay. 

His  Lordfliip  fpint  a  tboufand  in  a  day,     Epift,  p,  (J. 

fcrv'd 
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fbrv'd  thro'  this  letter.  When  I  fpeak  o£ ysu,  my  Lord,  it 
will  be  with  ail  the  deference  due  to  the  inequality  which 
Fortune  has  made  between  you  and  myfelf :  but  when  I 
fpeak  of  your  ivrit'mgs^  my  Lord,  I  inufl,  I  can  do  notliin"- 
but  trifle. 

I  fliould  be  oblig'd  indeed  to  lelTen  this  RefpeSf,  if  all 
the  Nobility  (and  efpecially  the  elder  brothers)  are  but  fo 
many  hereditary  fools  ^,  if  the  privilege  of  Lords  be  ta 
want  brains  f,  it  noblemen  can  hardly  write  or  read  j],  if" 
all  tlicir  bufincfs  is  but  to  drefs  and  vote  §,  and  all  their 
employment  in  court  to  tell  lies,  flatter  in  public,  flander 
in  private,  falie  to  each  ether,  and  follow  nothing  butfelf- 
intereft  +.  Blefs  me,  my  Lord,  what  an  account  is  this 
you  give  of  them  ?  and  what  would  have  been  faid  of 
rne,  had  I  immolated,  in  this  manner,  the  whole  body 
of  the  Ngbility,  at  the  itall  of  a  well-fed  Prebendary  ? 

Were  it  the  mere  Excels  of  your  Lordfliip's  J-Vit.  that 
carried  you  thus  triumphantly  over  all  the  bounds  of  de- 
cency, I  n^ight  confider  your  Lorddtip  on  your  Pcgnj'us^ 
as  a  fprightly  hunter  on  a  mettled  horfe  ;  and  while  you 
were  tvampiing  down  ail  our  works,  patiently  luffer'the 
injury,  in  pure  admiration  of  the  Kohle  Sport.  But  fliouid 
the  cafe  be  o,uite  otherwife,  fliould  your  Lordfliip  be  only 
like  a  Boy  thnt  is  nrn  away  with  ;  and  run  away  with  bv  a 
I'^ery  Foal ;  really  common  charity,  as -well  as  rcfpedl  lor  a 
Tioble  famil}',  would  oblige  me  to  Hop  your  career,  and  to 
help  you  Liovjn  from  this  Pegafus. 

Surely  the  little  pralfe  of  a  IFriter  fliould  be  a  thing  be- 
low your  ambition  :  You,  who  vv'ere  no  looner  born,  but 
in  tlie  lap  of  the  Graces  ;  no  fooner  at  fchool,  but  in  the 
arms  of  tlie  Mufes  ;  no  fooner  in  the  World,  but  you  prac- 
tis'ci  all  the  ikill  of  it  ;  no  fooner  in  the  Court,  but  you 
poirefs'd  all  tlie  art  of  it  I  Unrival'd  as  you  are,  in  making 


*   Tbat  10  ^o''/i  hl'tnd  hy  old  prefcrif-tive  rules 
Oi-vcs  f'got  hoeiitury  to  ut.  rodi. 

^    i^or  'worder  that  try  Brjin  no  mnre  affordt, 
But  ruolieEi  tee  prii'ihge  of  Lords. 

'\    Ar.d  ivhcn you  jte  me  fai'-ly  write  my  n^me  ; 
For  England's  Jcik:  w;/6  til!  could  do  the  fame, 

§  Wh'tljt  all  our  hut'ne'i  is  to  dreft  and  vole,     iLid, 

^  Courts  arc  or.ly  larger  fumu'ies^ 

'The  gro^vth  of  ejch,  few  truths,  and  many  lies: 

I   pn-vatc  Jatyrisos,    in  pahltc  flatter. 
Few  .'s  e^ib  other,  nil  to  cue  pair.!  tna  ; 
f/L  cb  one  Ijh^nt^  nor  r.e.d  ttcplsin.     Adieu,     p,  iiit. 
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«  figure,  snd  in  making  a  fpeech,  methinks,  my  Lord, 
you  may  well  give  up  the  poor  talent  of  turning  a  Diflich. 
And  why  this  fondnels  for  Poetry  ?  Profe  admits  of  the 
two  excellencies  you  moft  admire,  Diftion  and  Fiftion  : 
It  admits  of  the  talents  you  chiefly  pofTefs,  a  moft  fertile 
invention,  and  moft  florid  expreflion  ;  it  is  with  profe, 
nay  the  plaineft  profe,  that  you  beft  could  teach  our  no- 
bility to  vote,  which,  you  juftly  ohferve,  is  half  at  leaft 
of  their  bulinefs"^  :  And,  give  me  leave  to  prophefy,  it  is 
to  your  talent  in  profe,  and  not  in  verfe,  to  your  fpeak- 
ing,  not  your  writing,  to  your  art  at  court,  not  your  art 
of  poetry,  that  your  Lordfliip  muft  owe  your  future  figure 
in  the  world. 

My  Lord,  whatever  you  imagine,  this  is  the  advice  of 
a  Friend,  and  one  who  remembers  he  formerly  had  the  hon- 
our of  fome  profeflion  of  Friendfliip  from  you  :  Whatever 
was  his  realjhare  in  it,  whether  fmall  or  great,  yet  as  your 
Lordfliip  could  never  have  had  the  leaft  Lofs  by  continu- 
ing it,  or  the  leaft  Intereji  by  withdrawing  it ;  the  misfor- 
tune of  loftng  it,  I  fear,  muft  have  been  owing  to  his  own 
deficiency  or  negleSf,  But  as  to  any  adlual fault  which  defer- 
red to  forfeit  it  in  fuch  a  degree.  He  protefts  he  is  to  this 
day  guiltlefs  and  ignorant.  It  could  at  moft  be  but  a  fault  of 
omijfton  ;  but  indeed  by  omilTions,  men  of  your  Lordfliip's 
uncommon  merit  may  fometimes  think  themfelves  fo  in- 
jur'd,  as  to  be  capable  of  an  inclination  to  injure  another; 
who,  tlio'  very  much  below  their  quality,  may  be  above 
the  injury. 

I  never  heard  of  tlie  leaft  difpleafure  you  had  conceived 
againft  me,  till  I  was  told  that  an  imitation  I  had  made 
of  f  Horace  had  offended  fome  perfons,  and  among  them 
your  Lordihip.  I  could  not  have  apprehended  that  a  few 
ger.eraljirokes  about  a  Lord  fcribling  carelejly^  a  P:7np  or  a  Spy 
at  Court,  a  Sharper  in  a  gilded  chariot,  etc.  that  thefe,  I  fay, 
(hould  he  ever  applied  as  they  have  been,  by  any  ?nalue  but 
that  which  is  the  greateft  in  the  worlci,  the  Malice  of  ill 
people  to  themfelves. 

Your  Lordfliip  fo  well  knows  (and  the  whole  Court  and 
town  thro'  your  means  fo  well  know)  iiow  far  the  refent« 
ment  was  carried  upon  that  imagination,  not  only  in  the 
Nature  of  the  Libel  %  you  propagated  againft  me,  but  in  the 
extraordinary  manner^  p^-'^)  sud  prefence  in    which  it  was 

*    y?7  ih'-r  hut'nefs  is  to  (Irejs  and  vote. 
f  The  firfl  Satire  of  the  fecond  Book,  printed  in  T732. 
\  Fct'eito  the  ImUaior  efluratf   altciv.  ards  pr  ntcd  by  J,  Roberts,    1731, 
Fol. 
Vol.  IV.  li  h  propa- 
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propagated  * ;  that  I  fliall  only  fay,  it  feemM  to  me  to  e-c- 
ceed  the  bounds  ot  juflice,  common  lenfe,  and  decency. 

I  wonder  yet  more,  how  a  Lady,  of  great  wit,  beauty^ 
and  fame  for  her  poetry,  (between  whom  and  your  Lord- 
ihip  there  is  ^naturaly  ^juj-,  and  a  ivell grounded r/iecn.)  could 
b;  jircvaiied  upon  to  take  a  part  in  that  proceeding.     Your 
xeientmcnts  againfl  me  indeed  might  be  equal,  as  mv  of- 
fence to  you  both   was  the  fame  ;  for  neither  had  I  the 
ieafl  mifunderftanding  with  that  Lady,  till  after  I  was  the 
Au(ho)  o^  my  own  misfortune  in  difcontinuing  her  acquaint- 
ance.    I   iiiay  venture  to  own   a  truth,  which  cannot  be 
unpleafrng  to  either  of  you  ;  1  affure  you  my  reafon  for  fa 
doing,  was  merely    that  you   had  both  too  much  wit   for 
rnc  t  ;    and  that   1  could  not   do,  with  mine,  many  things 
which  you  could  with  ycurs.     The  injury  done  you  in  with- 
drawing myielf  could  be  but  fmall,  if  the   value  you  had 
for  me  was  no   greater   than  you  have  been  pleas'd  lince 
to  profefs.     But   I'urely,   my  Lord,  one  may  lay,   neither 
thePvCvenge,  nor  the  Language  you  held,   bore  any  pro- 
portion to  the  pretended  offence  :  The  appellations  of  |  Foe 
to  human  kind^  an  Enemy  like  the  Dcvilto  all  that  have  Being  ; 
ungrateful^  unjiift^  defcrving  to  be   wbipt,  blanketed^  kicked^ 
naYf:i!'id;  3.  jVIonJicr^  ?.i\  Jjidjjin^  whofe  canverfacion  everv 
iBan  ought  to  Jhun,  and  againft  whom  all  doors  fhould  be 
Ihut ;  I  befeech  you,  my  Lord,  had  you  the  leaft  right  to 
give,    or  to  encourage    ®r  juflify    any   other  in    giving 
iuch  language  as  this  to  m.c  ?  Could  I  be  treated  in  terms 
more  llrong  or  more  atrocious,   if,  during  my  acquaintance 
with  you,   Iliad  been  a  ^^.'r^j^r,   2^  Backbiter^  a   IVhifpereVy 
an   E-ves-dtopper^  or  an  Informer  I'  Did  I  in  all  that  time 
ever  throv^^  3.faift  Dye,  or  palm  z  foul  Card  Xi^on.  you  ?  Did 
I  ever  borrow,  Jieal,  or  accept,  either  Money,  Wit,  or  Ad- 
vice fr(3m  you  ?  Had  I  ever  the  honour  to  join  with  either  of 
vou  in   one   Ballad,  Satire,  Pamphlet,  or  Epigram,  on  any 
pcrfon  living  or  dead?  Did  1  ever  do  you  fo  great  an  injurv 
as  to  put  on  j^y  ^wn  Verfes  iox yours,  efpecially  owthsfcFcr^ 
■  Jons  whom  they  might  7rioJi  offend  ?  I  am  confident  you  can- 
not anfwer  in  the  aliinnative  ;  and  I  can  truly  affirm,  that, 
ever  fmce  I  loll  the  happinefs  of  your  converfation,  I  have 

*-It  was  for  this  reafon  that  this  Letter,  as  foon  ss  it  was  piiiUi;<I,  was 
communicated  to  the  (^ 

f   Once,  a-.id  l5Ut  once,  his  liecdle.'s  youth  was  bit, 

And  Hk'd  that  dangrous  thing,  a  female  Wit. 
Zc:  ike  Letter  to  Dr.  drbulhr.it  cmongft  the  l^ariatlont, 

\  Sec  the  afbrcfaid  ffjes  to  the  Imiiaw  -/  Ikrsce, 

not 
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BOt  puhliflicc!  or  written,  one  fyllablc  of,  or  to  eitlier  of 
you;  never  hitch'd  your  w^wri  in  ^.  Verfe,  or  trifled  with 
your  good  names  in  company.  Can  I  be  honefily  charged  with 
any  other  crime  but  an  Omijfion  (for  the  word  Negleif, 
which  I  us'd  before,  llip'd  my  pen  unguardedly)  to  con- 
tinue my  admiration  of  you  all  my  life,  and  ftill  to  con- 
template, face  to  face,  your  many  excellencies  and  per- 
fections ?  I  am  perfuaded  you  can  reproach  me  truly  with 
no  great  Faults,  except  my  natural  oTies,  whicii  I  am  as  rea- 
dy to  own,  as  to  doalljuflice  to  the  contrary  Beauties  ia 
you.  It  is  true,  my  Lord,  I  am  fnorc,  not  well  fnap'd, 
generally  ill-drefs'd,  if  not  fometimes  dirty  :  Your  Lord- 
Ihip  and  Ladyfiiip  are  {lill  in  bloom  ;  your  Figures  fuch, 
as  rival  the  /-Ipolio  of  Baueaere,  and  the  Feuus  o't  Il/Ldids  ^ 
and  your  faces  ib  finiihd,  that  neither  iicknefs  or  paflioii 
can  deprive  them  of  Colour  ;  I  will  allow  your  ov/n  in  par- 
ticular to  be  the  finefl:  that  ever  Ma:!  v>'as  bled  with  :  pre- 
fcrve  it,  my  Lord,  and  refieft,  that  to  be  a  Critic,  would 
coft  it  too  many  fro luns,  and  to  be  a  Statefman,  too  many 
zvf inkles  !  I  further  confefs,  I  am  now  tbmewhat  old  ;  but 
fo  your  Lordfhip  and  this  excellent  Lady,  with  all  your 
beauty,  will  (1  hope)  one  day  be.  I  know  your  Genius 
and  hers  fo  perfcfcly  tally,  that  you  cannot  but  join  in  ad- 
miring each  other,  and  by  confequencc  in  the  contempt 
of  all  fuch  as  myielf.  You  have  both,  in  my  regard, 
been  like — (Your  Lordfhip,  I  know,  loves  a  Simile,  and 
itVv'ill  be  one  fuitablc  to  your  ^^ality)  you  have  been  like 
Tivo  Princes,  and  I  like  a  pcor  Jnimal  facrihced  between 
them  to  cement  a  lafiing  League  ;  I  hope  I  have  not  bled 
in  vain ;  but  that  iuch  an  amity  may  endure  for  ever  ! 
tor  tho'  it  be  what  common  under flandings  v^'ould  hardly 
conceive,  Two  //7/j  however  may  be  perfuaded,  that  it  is 
in  Friendfhip  as  ia  Enmity,  The  more  dai.ger ,  the  mors 
bonr.ur. 

Give  me  tlie  liberty,  my  Lord,  to  tell  you,  why  I  never  re- 
plied to  x.\\o(cFerfes  on  the  bmtatoroi  Horace  r"  They  regarded 
nothing  but  my  F.gure,  which  I  fet  no  value  upon;  and 
my  Morals,  which,  I  knev>-,  necilcd  no  defence  :  Any  honcft 
man  has  the  pleaiureto  be  con.'cious,  that  it  is  out  of  the 
power  of  the  I'/ittiell,  nay  the  G'eate/'  Perfcii  in  the  King- 
dom, to  leiien  him  that  ivay,  but  at  the  expence  of  his 
own  Truth,   Honour,   or  'Jujlice. 

Lkit  tho'  1  declined  to  explain  niyfelf  jufb  at  the  time 
vhen  I  was  fillily  threaten'd,  I  ihail  now  give  your  Lord- 
Ihip  a  frank  account  of  the  oflencc  you  iuj.-igined  to  be 
meant  to  you.     Fanny  (my  Lord)  is  the  plain  Engiifn  of 

H  h  2  runnius. 
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FanniuSy  a  real  pcrfon,  who  was  a  foolifli  Critic,  and  an 
enemy  of  Hor<Jce  :  perhaps  a  Noble  one,  for  lb  (if  your 
Latin  be  gone  in  earned  *')  1  muft  acquaint  you,  the  word 
Beatus  may  be  conftrued. 

BcOtus  FauHfUs  f  uliro. 
Delat'is  capfiS  et  imagine. 

This  Fannius  was,  it  feems,  extremely  fond  both  of  his 
Poetry  and  his  Perfcn,  which  appears  by  the  piftures  and 
Statues  he  caufed  to  be  made  of  himfelf,  and  by  his  great 
diligence  to  propagate  bad  Verfes  at  Court^  and  get  them 
admitted  into  the  library  of  Augujim.  He  was  moreover 
of  a  delicate  or  cffcm'maie  c 'mplexion,  and  conftant  at  the 
Affemblies  and  Operas  of  thofedays,  where  he  took  it  in- 
to his  head  lo /lander  poor  Horace. 

Ineptus 
Fannius,  Hermogenis  laedat  conviva  Tigelli. 

till  it  provoked  him  at  laft  juft  to  name  him,  give  him  a  lajh^ 
and  fend  him  whimpering  to  the  Ladies^ 

Difcipularum  inter  jubco  phrare  cathedrae. 

So  much  for  Fanny,  my  Lord.  The  word  /?/«f  (as  Dr, 
Frehid,  or  even  Dr.  Shcrwm  could  allure  you)  was  the  li- 
teral tranllation  of  deduct',  a  metaphor 'taken  from  a  Silk- 
worm,  my  Lord,  to  fignify  any  /tight,  filken,  or  (as  your 
Lordfhip  and  the  Ladies  call  it)  ■[ /li?nzy  piece  of  work.  I 
prefume  your  Lordfhip  has  enough  of  this,  to  convince 
you  there  was  nothing  per/onal  but  to  that  Fannius,  who 
(with  all  his  fine  accomplilhments)  had  never  been  heard 
of,   but  for  that  Horaceht  injur'd. 

In  regard  to  the  right  honourable  Lady,  your  Lord- 
fhip's  friend,  I  was  far  from  defigning  a  perfon  of  her  con- 
dition by  a  name  fo  derogatory  to  her,  as  that  of  Sappba; 
a  name  proftituted  to  every  infamous  Creature  that  ever 
wrote  Verfe  or  Novels.  I  proteft  I  never  apply' dt\\:\.t  name 
to  her  in  any  verfe  of  mine,  public  ox  private  ;  and  (I  firmly 
believe)  not  in  any  Letter  or  Converjation.  Whoever  could 
'invent  a  F'alfehood  to  fupport  an  accufation,  I  pity  ;  and 
whoever  can  believe  fuch  a  Charafter  to  b^  theirs,  I  pi^y 

*   all  I lesrndfrom  Dr.  Tre'wd  at  fchool, 
IJas  quite  deftrtid  this  fco-  'J'^hn  Trot- head,, 
Ar.d  iefi  flam  nati-ue  EtigUjh  tn  itsjtead.      Epifh  p.  7,, 

•f  TVeak  tiXturc  of  h'.i?iv:iiz.s  iraUi,  p.  6, 
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flvll  more.  God  forbid,  the  Court  or  Town  fliould  havctlic 
complailancc  to  join  in  tliat  opinion  !  Certainly  1  meant 
it  only  of  fuch  modern  Sappbos,  as  imitate  much  more  the 
Lewclnefs  than  the  Genius  of  the  ancient  one  ;  and  tijwa 
whom  tb.cir  wretched  brethren  frequently  bellow  botk 
the  JSIame  and  xhc, .Salification  there  mentioned  '* , 

There  was  another  reafon  why  1  was  filent  as  to  that 
paper — I  took  it  for  a  Lady's  (on  the  printer's  word  in  the 
title-page)  and  thought  it  too  prefuming,  as  well  as  inde- 
cent, to  contend  with  one  of  tliat  Zex  in  cAlercaticn :  For  I 
never  was  fo  mean  a  creature  as  tocommitmy  Anger  againil 
a  Lady  to  paper ^  tho'  but  in  a  private  Letter.  But  loon  after, 
lier  denial  of  it  was  brought  to  me  by  a  Noble  perfon  of 
real  HonrjUY  and  Truth,  Your  LorJfliip  indeed  laid  you 
had  it  from  a  Lady,  and  the  Lady  laid  it  was  your  Lord- 
fiiip's  ;  fome  thought  the  beautiful  by-blow  had  Two  Fa- 
thers, or  (if  one  of  them  will  hardly  be  allow'd  a  man)  vu'* 
Afothers ;  indeed  I  think  Ijoth  Sexds  had  a  fliarc  in  it,  but 
which  was  uppermoj^,  I  know  not  :  I  pretend  not  to  deter- 
mine the  exaj5t  method  of  this  JFitty  Fornication  :  and,  if  I 
call  it  Yours,  my  Lord,  'tis  only  becaufe,  whoever  got  ity 
you  brought  it  forth. 

Here,  my  Lord,  allow  me  to  obferve  the  different  pro- 
ceeding of  the  Ignoble  Poei^  and  his  Noble  Enemies.  What 
he  has  written  of  Fanny,  Adonis,  Sappho,  or  who  you  will, 
he  own'd,  he  publifli'd,  he  fet  his  name  to  :  Whatthcv 
have />z,'Z'/,77;V  of  him,  they  have  deny'd  to  have  zvritfen  ; 
and  what  they  have  written  of  h\m,  they  have  denied  to 
have  publij/fd.  One  of  thefe  was  the  cafe  in  the  paft  Libe!, 
and  the  other  in  the  prefent.  For  tho'  the  parent  has 
owned  it  to  a  few  choice  friends,  it  is  fuch  as  he  has  been 
obliged  to  deny  in  the  moil  particular  term-s,  to  the  great 
Perfon  whofe  opinion  concern  d  him  mojl. 

Yet,  my  Lord,  this  Epiftle  was  a  piece  not  written  in 
hajie,  or  in  ^  pajjion,  but  many  months  after  all  pretended 
provocation  ;  when  you  was  at  Jiiil  leifure  at  Hampton- 
Court,  and  1  the  oh]t&.  fin g!cd,  like  a  Deer  cut  nf  Seajon,  for 
fo  ill-timed,  and  ill-placed  a  diverlion.  It  was  vl  dcliter^jtc 
work,  direfte<;l  to  a  Reverend  Perjon  ■\,  ot  ih^  nioii  fcricus 
and y^f-W  character,  with  whom  you  are  known  to  culti- 
vate a  Jirit-f  correjpondencc,  and  to  whom  it  will  not  be 
doubted,  but  you  open  your  jecret  SentimcfUs,  and   deliver 

•  From  furious  Sappho  fcarce  a  milder  fafe, 
Pox'J  by  livr  Ipvc,  pr  l^bcli'u  by  htrhate. 

^  Sat.  S.  ;i.  Hon. 

t  -D'-  s.  your 
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,  your  real  judgment  of  men  and  things.  '  This,  I  fay,  my 
Lord,  with  fubmiffion,  could  not  hut  awaken  all  my  Re~ 

fit'.£iLon  and  Atteyitlon.  Your  Lordlhio's  opinion  of  me  as  a 
Poet.,  1  cannot  help  ;  it  is  yours,  ray  Lord,  and  that  were 
enought  to  mortify  a  poor  man  ;  but  it  is  not  yours  alone^ 
you  muil  be  content  to  fharc  it  with  the  Gentieinen  of  the 
Dunciady  and  (it  may  be)  with  many  more  innocent  and  in-- 
genious  fnen.  If  your  Lordiliip  deftroy  s  my  poetical  chara£ler, 
they  will  claim  their  part  in  the  glory  ;  but,  give  me  leave 
to  fiiy,  if  my  rtioral  c\\zvz.Ek(tv  be  ruin'd,  it  mufl  be  wholly 
the  work  of  your  Lordjlnp  ;  and  will  be  hard  even  for  you 
to  do,  unlefs  I  my jelf  co- operate. 

How  can  you  talk  (my  moll  worthy  Lord)  of  all  Pope*% 
Works  as  ]b  many  Libels^  afiirm,  thvit  he  1ms  no  invention  but 
in  Dcfennation '''\  and  charge  him  with  felling  another  /nan^s 
labours  printed  with  his  own  name  f  ?  Fye,  my  Lord,  you 
forget  yourfclf.  He  printed  not  his  name  before  a  line  of 
the  perfon's  you  meniion  ;  that  pcrfon  himfelf  has  told 
you  and  all  the  world  in  the  book  itfelf,  what  part  he  had 
in  it,  as  may  be  feen  at  the  conclufion  of  his  notes  to  the 
Odyliey.  1  can  only  fuppofe  your  Lordfliip  (not  having 
at  that  iwci^ir.  forgot  yow  Greek)  delpis'd  to  look  upon  the 
"■Tranfatin  ;  and  ever  fince  entertaiji'd  too  mean  an  Opi- 
nion of  the  Tranllator  to  caR  an  eye  upon  it.  Belides,  my 
Lord,  when  you  laid  he  fold  another  man's  works,  you 
ought  in  juftice  to  have  added  that  he  bought  them,  which 
very  much  alters  the  Cafe.  What  he  gave  him  was  live 
hundred  pounds ;  his  receipt  can  be  produced  to  your  Lord- 
yliip.  I  dare  not  affirm  iic  was  as  well  paid  z%  fome  IVriten 
(much  his  inferiors)  have  been  lince  ;  but  your  LordOiip 
will  rcfle6V  that  1  am  no  man  of  (>ialitv,  either  to  bny  or 
y>// fcribling  fo  high  :  and  that  J  have  neither  Plac:,  Pen- 
fion^  nor  Power  to  reward  iox  fecret  Servi-es.  It  cannot  be, 
that  one  of  your  rank  can  have  the  lead  Envy  to  fuch  an 
author  as  1  ;  but  were  that  pojjible^  it  were  much  better 
gratify'd  by  employing  not y,ur  own.,  but  Ibme  of  thife  low 
and  ignoble  pens  to  do  you  this  mean  office,  I  dare  engage 
you'll  have  them  for  lejs  than  I  gave  Mr.  Broom,  if  your 
friends  have  not  rais'd  the  market :  Let  them,  drive  the  bar- 
gain for  ycu,  niv  Lord  ;  and  you  may  depend  on  feeing, 
pverv  day  in  the  week,  as  many  (and  now  and  then  as  pret- 
ty) Verfcs,  as  theie  of  your  Lordlhip. 


Fro'v'J  hf  can  i:e'ir  iiiii.!.!:  but  lo  difamt. 
■\  .-JkJ fc-iJ  ij'.CiO'.n's  Liodurs^rtiiuu  'wiiL  Popj's  A'jw.'f.     p.  7. 


And 
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And  would  it  not  be   full  as  well,  that  my  poor  perfon 
Ihould  be   abus'd  by  them,  as   by  one  of   your   rank  and 
quality  ?  Cannot  Curl  do  the  fame  ?   nay  has  he  not  done 
it  before  your  Lordlhip,  in  the  fame  kind  of  Language^  and 
almoll  thofaf/w  words  f'  I  cannot  but  think,  the  worthy  and 
difcreet  Clergyman  himfelf  will  agree,  it  is  improper,  nay  ««- 
chriflian,  to  expofe  the  perfonal  dci'cSts  of  our  brother  :  that 
both  fuch   perfect   forms   as  yours,  and  fuch   unfortunate 
ones  as  mine,  proceed  from  the  hand  of  the  fame   Maker  ; 
who fajhioneth  his  Vejj'eh  as   he   pleafeth,   and   that  it  is  not 
from  thQir  Jhape  we  can  tell  whether  they  were  made  for 
honour  or  diJJoonour.      In  a  word,  he  would  teach  you  Cha- 
rity to  your  greateft  enemies ;  of  which  number,  my  Lord, 
I   cannot  be   reckon'd,  fince,  tho'   a  Poet,  1   was   never 
your  flatterer. 

Next,  my  Lord,  as  to  the  Obfcurity^^  of  my  Birth,  (a  re-^ 
fle£lion  copy'd  alfo  from  Mr.  Curl  and  his  brethren)  I  am 
forry  to  be  obliged  to  fuch  a  prefumption  as  to  name  my 
Family  in  the  fame  leaf  with  your  Lordihip's  :  but  my  Fa- 
ther had  the  honour  in  one  inftance  to  refemble  you,  for 
he  was  ?i younger  Broth  r.  He  did  not  indeed  think  it  a  Hap- 
pinefs  to  bury  his  elder  Broihcr^  tho'  he  had  one,  who 
wanted  fome  of  thofe  good  qualities   which  yours  pofiefu 

TT r 1  ..     „I„.]       IJ      T     1...  4r^ *^     tU„^ -NT 


eur  as  he  left  behind  him  in  any  branch  of  ir.      But  as  to 
my  Father,  1  could  affure  you,  my  Lord,  that  he  was  no 
Mechanic  (neither  a  hatter,  nor,  which  might  pleafe  your 
LordiTiip  yet  better,  a  Cobler)  but  in  truth,  ofa  very  to- 
lerable family  :   And  my  Mother  of  an  ancient  one,  as  well 
born    and   educated  as  that  Lady,    whom   your  Lordfliip 
Riade  choice  of  to  be  the  Mother  of  jour  ouun  Children  ;  whole 
merit,   beauty,  and  vivacity  (if  tranfmitted  to  your  pof- 
terity)  will   be   a  better  prcjent  than  even  the  noble  blood 
they  derive  only  from  you.     A  INlother,  on  whom  1  was 
never  obiig'd  fo  far  to  refleft,   as  to  fay,  {hejpvledme  f. 
And  a  Father,  who  never  found  iiimfclf  obliged   to  fav  of 
me, 
Ith 


*   Uaitt  as  tky  Heart ^  and  ai  t'-y  B'lnh  (.Ircure, 
I    An'.'jii  iud-yi  t'eiy  ff'oil  1I  hy  ti!  M  th-:r. 

irii»  Lcidiliip's  aeccunt  of  h'in-.fclf,  p.  7. 

1  have 
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I  have  purpofely  omitted  to  confider  your  Lordfhip's 
Critlcifms  on  my  Poetry.  As  they  are  cxaftly  the  fame 
with  thofe  ot  x\\c  fore  mentioned  Authors^  I  apprehend  they 
would  juflly  charge  me  with  partiality,  if  I  gave  to  you 
what  belongs  to  thein  ;  or  paid  more  diftinftion  to  the  famf 
things  when  they  are  in  your  mouth,  than  when  they  were 
in  theirs.  It  will  be  flievving  both  them  and  you  (my 
Lord)  a  more  particular  refpe^,  to  obferve  how  much  they 
are  honour'd  by  your  Imitation  of  tbetn,  which  indeed  is  car- 
ried thro'  your  whole  Epiftle.  I  have  read  ibmewhere  at 
School  (tho'  I  make  it  no  Vanity  to  have  forgot  where)  that 
Tully  naturalized  a  few  phrafcs  at  the  inftance  of  fome  of 
his  friends.  Your  Lordfjiip  has  done  more  in  honour  of 
thefe  Gentlemen  ;  you  have  authoriz'd  not  only  their  Af- 
fertions,  but  their  Style.  For  example,  A  Flow  that  wants  Ikill 
to  rejirain  its  ardour, —  a  Diflionary  that  gives  us  nothing  at- 
its  own  expcnce. — As  luxurious  branches  bear  but  little  fruity 
fo  Wit  unpruridis  but  raw  fruit — While  you  rehearfe  ignorance, 
you  frill  know  enough  to  do  it  in  Verfe  —Wits  are  but  gUttei-ing 
ignorance. — The  account  of  how  we  pafs  our  time — and. 

The  weight  on  Sir  R.  W 'i  brain.     Tou  can  ever  receive 

fr-om  no  head  more  than  fuch  a  head  (zs  no  head)  has  to  give: 
Your  Lordfhip  would  have  faid  never  receive  inftead  of 
4ver,  and  any  head\n^C2.d  of  no  head  :  but  all  this  is  perfeft- 
ly  new,  and  has  greatly  enrich'd  our  language. 

You  are  merry,  my  Lord,  when  you  fay,  Latia  and 
Qreek 

Have  ^'iite  deferted your  poor  JohnTrot-licadf 
Jnd  lejt  plain  native  EngHJh  in  their  flead  ; 

for  (to  do  you  jufticc)  this  is  nothing  lefs  than  plain  Eng- 
lijh.  And  as  for  your  JohnTrot-head,  1  can't  conceive  why 
vou  fhould  give  it  that  name;  for  by  fome  "^  papers  I  have 
ieen  fign'd  with  that  name,  it  is  certainly  a  head  very  dif- 
ferent from  that  of  your  Lordfliip's. 

Your  Lordfliip  feems  determined  to  fallout  with  eveiy 
thing  you  have  learn'd  at  fchool  :  you  complain  next  of  a 
dull  Dictionary, 

That  gives  us  nothing  at  his  own  exper.ce^ 
But  a  few  modern  words  for  ancient  Senfe, 

Your  Lordfliip  is  the  firft  man  that  ever  carried  the  love  of 
Wit  fo  far,  as  to  exped  a  witty  Di^ionary.     A  Didtionary 

*  Sot-  fome  Trcatlfei  printed  in  th?  Appendix  to  the  Graftfman,  about  that 
ime. 
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tliat  gives  lis  any  thing  hut  words,  muft  not  only  be  an  ex- 
penfive,  but  a  very  extravagant  DiSiionary.  But  what  does 
your  Lordfliip  mean  by  its  giving  us  but  Vifew  modern  words 
for  ancient  fenfe  ?  If  by  ?<enfe  (as  I  fufpeft)  you  mean  words 
{a  mijiake  not  unufual)  I  mufldo  the  Di£lionary  the  juftice  to 
fay,  that  it  gives  ws,jnji  as  many  inodern  words  as  ancient  ones. 
Indeed,  my  Lord,  you  have  more  need  to  complain  of  a 
bad  Grammar,   than  of  a  dull  Difllonary. 

Doctor  Freindy  I  dare  anfwer  for  him,  never  taught  you 
to  talk 

of  Sapphic y  Lyric y  and  Iambic  Odes. 

Your  Lordfliip  might  as  well  bid  your  prefent  Tutor, 
your  Taylor,  make  you  a  Coat^  Suit  ofCloaths,  and  Breeches  ; 
for  you  muft  have  forgot  your  Logic,  as  well  as  Gram- 
mar, not  to  know,  that  Sapphic  and  Iambic  are  both  in- 
cluded in  Lyric  ;  that  being  the  Genusy  and  thoie  the 
Species. 

For  all  cannot  invent  who  can  tranflate. 

No  more  than  thofe  who  cloathe  «5,  can  create. 

Here  your  Lordfbip  feems  in  labour  for  a  meaning.  Is  It 
that  you  would  have  Tranflations,  Originals  f  for  'tis  the 
common  opinion,  that  the  bufmgfs  of  a  Tranilator  is  to 
tranflate,  and  not  to  invent,  and  of  a  Tavlor  to  clothe,  and 
IX0X.X.0  create.  But  why  Ihould  you,  my  Lord,  of  all  man- 
kind, abufe  a  Taylor  ?  not  to  fay  blafpheme  him  ;  if  he  can 
(as  fome  think)  at  leaft  go  halves  with  God  Almighty  in 
the  formation  of  a  Beau.  Might  not  Doflor  Shcvwin  re- 
buke you  for  this,  and  bid  you  Remember  your  Creator  in 
the  days  of  your  Youth  f 

From  a  Taylor,  your  Lordfliip  proceeds  (by  a  beautiful 
gradation)  to  a  Silkman. 

Thus  P — pe  wc  find 
The  gaudy  HinchcllfF /j/"^  beauteous  mind* 

Here  too  is  fome  ambiguity.  Does  your  Lordibip  ufc 
Hmchcliff  as  2i  proper  naine?  or,  as  the  Ladies  fay,  a  Hinch- 
iliff  ox  a  Colmar,  for  a  Silk  or  a  Fan  ?  I  will  venture  to  af- 
firm, no  Critic  can  have  a  perfe£\  tafte  of  your  Lordlliip's 
works,  who  does  not  underfland  both  youi  Male  Phrafe  and 
your  Female  Phrafe, 

Your  Lordfbip,  to  ilnifli  your  Climax,  advances  up  to 
a  Hatter  ;  a  Meclianic,  whole  Employment,  you  inform 
us,  is  not  (as  was  generally  imagined)  to  cover ptopW s  hea'iTy 

Vol.  IV.  1  1  but 
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but  to  drefi  their  brains  *.  A  moft  ufeful  Mechanic  indeed  t 
I  can't  help  wifliing  to  have  been  one  for  fome  people's 
fake. — But  this  too  may  be  only  another  Lady-Phrafe  : 
Your  Lordfhip  and  the  Ladies  may  take  a  Heud-drefs  for  a- 
Head,  and  underftand,  that  to  adorn  the  Head  is  the  fame 
thing  as  to  drefs  the  Brains. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  may  thank  your  Lordfhip  for  this 
high  Panegyric  :  For  if  I  have  but  drej^^l  up  Hofner,  as 
your  T'^y/ijr,  Silkman,  zvid  Hatter  XizvQiquipp'd your  Lordjlnp^ 
I  mufi:  be  own'd  to  have  drefs'd  him  marvellouJJy  indeedy  and 
no  wonder  if  he  is  adtnir'd  by  the  Ladies  f . 

After  all,  my  Lord,  I  really  wifli  you  would  learn  youir 
Grammar.  What  if  you  put  yourfelf  awhile  under  the 
Tuiiion  of  your  Friend  /F — mF  May  not  I  with  all  re- 
fpe£l  fay  to  you,  what  was  faid  to  another  Noble  Poet  by 
Mr.  Cowley,  Pray,  Mr.  Howard  |,  if  you  did  read  your 
Grammar,  what  harm  zvould  it  do  you  ?  You  yourfelf  wifli 
all  Lords  would  leain  to  write  §  ;  tlio'  I  don't  fee  of  what 
ufe  it  could  be,  if  their  whole  bulinefs  is  to  give  their  Votes  \\  i 
It  could  only  be  ferviceable  \nfigning  their  ProtejU.  Yet 
furely  this  fmall  portion  of  learning  might  be  indulged  to 
your  Lordfliip,  without  any  Breach  of  that  Privilege  4- 
you  fo  generoully  afTert  to  all  thofe  of  your  rank,  or  too 
great  an  Infringement  of  that  Right  **'  which  you  claim  as 
Hereditary,  and  for  which,  no  doubt,  your  noble  Father 
will  thank  you.  Surely,  my  Lord,  no  man  was  ever  fo 
bent  upon  depreciating  himfelf  ! 

All  your  readers  have  obferved  the  following  Lines  : 

How  oft  we  hear  fome  Witling  pert  and  dully 
By  fapjion  Coxcomb,  and  by  nature  Fool, 
IVith  hackney  Maxims,  in  dogmatic  drain., 
Scoffing  Religion  and  the  Marriage  chain  F 
Then  from  his  Comtnoyi-phice  book  he  repeats. 
The  Lawyers  all  are  r agues y  and  Parfons  cheats, 

•   Fcr  t}\i  TAechank'i,   like  the  Hattn^s  paint, 
Art  but  for  drejjing  other  fieo^lis  braim, 

\  by  Cir,h  admir',:/.  p.  6. 

I  The  Honoursblc  Mr.  Edwartf  Ho-Aard,  celebrated  for  his  poetry. 

§   And  •ZL'htti  yai  f'-e  mt  fairly  lOrirc  my  nnme  ; 
For  EngiuTiii's  j.ik'.  ivifij  all  Lords  did  the  fame, 

'j    -/ill  ciir  bus'rei  is  to  drefs  a"{i -Vire,     f,  4, 

4  1  he  IV  nr  cf  brains,     ibid. 

*»  Ti  befools,    ibid.  ,  ) 
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TTjat  Vice  and  Virt:ics  nothing  hut  aj.Ji^ 

And  all  MoralUy  Deceit  well  dreji  ; 

That  Life  itjllf  IS  like  a  wrangling  game^  etc. 

The  whole  Town  ancl  Court  (my  goo-]  Lord)  have  heard 
this  JVid-ng  ;  w'ho  is  fo  much  every  boJy's  acquaintance 
but  his  own,  that  I'll  engage  they  all  name  the  jame  perjon. 
But  to  hear;'<?K  fay,  that  this  isoaly — of%vhipt  Cream  a  fro- 
thy Store^  is  a  fufficient  proof,  that  never  mortal  was  en- 
dued with  fo  humble  an  opinion  botli  of  himfelf  and  his  own 
Wit,  as  your  Lordfhip  :  For,  1  do  affure  you,  thefe  are 
by  much  the  beft  Verfes  in  your  whole  Poem. 

How  unhappy  is  it  for  me,  that  a  perfon  of  your  Lord- 
fhip's  Modejiy  and  Virtue^  who  manifeftsfo  tender  a  regrtrd 
to  ReligiDijy  Mjtrimoiy^  and  Mora/ ity  ;  who,  tho' an  Orna- 
ment to  the  Court,  cultivate  an  exemplary  Correfpondence 
with  the  Clergy  ;  nay,  who  difdain  not  charitably  to  con- 
verfe  with,  and  even  affift,  fome  of  the  very  worfl  of 
AV^riters  (fo  far  as  to  caft  a  few  C:n:eitSy  or  drop  a  fe^v 
Antithefes  even  among  the  Dear  "Jsys  of  tlie  Courant)  that 
you,  I  fay,  fhould  look  upon  Me  alone  as  reprobate  and  un- 
amendable  !  Refieft  what  I  wa^^  and  what  /  aiiu  I  am  even 
annihilated  by  your  Anger  :  For  in  thefe  Verfes  you  have 
robbed  me  of  all  power  to  think  '-^  and  in  your  others,  of  the 
vtrj  name  of  a  Man!  Nay,  to  jfhevv  that  this  is  wholly 
your  own  doing,  you  have  told  us  that  before  I  wrote  ray 
laji  Epijlles  (that  is  before  I  unluckily  mentioned  Fann^ 
?Lnd  Jdonisy  whomi,  I  protefl,  I  knew  not  to  be  your  Lord- 
Ihip's  Relations)  I  /night  have  lived  and  died  in  glory  f . 

\Vhat  would  i  not  do  to  be  well  with  your  Lordfhip  ? 
Tho',  you  obferve,  1  ^m  ^  mere  Imitaiar  at  Horner^  Horaie^ 
Boileau,  Garths  etc.  (which  I  have  the  lefs  caufe  to  be 
afham'd  of,  fince  they  were  Imitatsrs  of  one  another)  yet 
what  if  I  fhould  folemnly  engage  never  to  imitate  your 
Lordfhip  ?  May  it  not  be  one  ftep  towards  an  accommo- 
dation, that  while  you  remark  my  Ignorance  in  Greeks  you 
are  fo  good  as  to  fay,  you  have  fo'got  your  own  P  What  if 
1  Ihould  confefs  I  tranilated  from  D'^Acier  t  That  furely 
could  not  but  oblige  your  Lordflfip,  who  are  knov/n  to 
prefer  French  to  all  the  learned  languages.  But  allovvin<^ 
that  in  the  fpace  o?  twelve  yean  acqviaintance  with  Homer,  i 
might  unhappily  contrail  as  much  Gres^^  as  your  Lord* 

•    P — f,  who  ne'er  ciu'J  ibini,     p.  7. 

•[  I.',  f^t'.ry  tbea  be  might  ba-ut  liv'd  and  JjJ,     ibid. 
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fliip  did  in  Two  at  the  UniveiTity,  why  may  I  not  forget  It 
again,   as  happily  ? 

Till  fuch  a  reconciliation  take  efFeft,   I  have   but  one 
thing  to  intreat  ot  your  Lordfliip.     It  is  that  you  will  not 
decide  of  my  Principles  on  the  fame  grouads  as  you  have 
done  of  my  Learning :  Nor  give  the  fame  account  of  my 
Want  of  Grace ^  after  you  have  loft  all   acquaintance   with 
my  Perfon^  as  you  do  of  my  IVant  ofGreek^   after  you  have 
confcfiedly  loft  all  acquaintance  with  the  Language,     You 
are  too  generous,   my    Lord,  to   follow   the   Gentlemen  of 
the  Dimciad  quite  lo  far,   as  to  feek  my  utter  Perdition  \  as 
JN^ero  once  did  Lucan^s,  merely  for  prefuming  to  be  a  Poet, 
while  one  of  fo  much   greater  quality  was   a  Writer.     I 
therefore  make  this    humble  requeft  to   your   Lordfhip, 
that  the  next  time  you  pleafe  to  write  of  tne^  jpeak  of  me^  or 
even  vukifpcr  of  rne  "^j  you  will  recolle£i  it  is  full  eight  Years 
lince  I  had    the  honour  of  any  converjation  or  correspondence 
with  your  Lordfliip,  Qxctptjuji  half  an  hour  in  a  Lady's 
Lodgings  at   Court,   and  then   I  had  the  happinefs  of  her 
being  prefent  all  the  time.      It  would  therefore  be  difficult 
even  for  your  Lordfhip's  penetration  to   tell,  to  what  or 
from  wh:\t  Princ'ples,  Parties,  or  Sentiments^  Moral,  Politi- 
cal, or  Theological,  I  may  have  been  converted,  or  per- 
verted,   in   all  that   time.     I   befeech  your   Lordfhip  to 
coniider,  the  Injury   a  Man  of  your  high  Rank  and  Credit 
may  do  to  z  private  Perfon,  under  Penal  Laws  and  many  other 
difadvantages,  not   for   want  of  honejly    or  confcience,  but 
merely  perhaps  for  having  too  weak  a  head^  or  too  tender  a 
heart  -f.      It   is  by  thefe  alcne  I  have  hitherto  liv'd  excluded 
from  all  pojis  oi  Profit  or  Truji  :  As  I  can  interfere  with  the 
f^iews  of  no  ?nan,  do  not  deny  me,   my  Lord,  all  that  is  left, 
a  little  Praifc,  or  the  common  Encouragement  due,  if  not 
to  my  Gcnins,   at  leaft  to  my  Indujlry. 

Above  all,  your  Lordfliip  will  be  careful  not  to  wrong 
my  Moral ChdraSler,  with  Those  j;  under  whofe  Prote£lion 
1  live,  and  thro'  \\\iQ{t  Lenity  alone  1  can  live  with  Com- 
fort. Your  Lordfliip,  I  am  confident,  upon  confidera- 
tion  will  think,  you  inadvertently  went  a  little  too  far  when 
you  recommended  to  their  perufal,  and  ftrengthened  by 
the  weight  of  your  Approbation,  a  Libcl^  mean  in  its  rc- 
flc£lions  upon  my  poor  figure^  and  fcandalous  in  thofe  oa 

*  The  •zviifper,    that,  to  grcaUiefs  flill  loo  near, 
Ftiliap,  yet  vibrates  on  his  Sovereign's  ear, 

Efift,  to  Dr.  Arbuthnou 
•}■  See  Letters  to  Bidiop  Attcrbury,    Lett.  iv. 
\    1  h;;  K.  and  Q^ 
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xny  Honour  znd  Integrity  :  wherein  I  was  reprefented  as  *'  an 
*'  Enemy  to  Human  Race,  a  Murderer  of  Reputations, 
^^  and  a  Monjier  marked  by  God  like  Cahij  delerving  to 
*^  wander  accurs'd  thro'  the  World." 

A  ft  range  Pifture  of  a  man,  who  had  the  good  fortune 
to  enjoy  many  friends,  who  will  be  always  remember'd  as 
the  firft  Ornaments  of  their  Age  and  Country  :  and  no 
Enemies  that  ever  contriv'd  to  be  heard  of,  except  Mr. 
John  Dennis,  and  your  Lordfliip  :  A  Man,  who  never 
wrote  a  Line  in  wh>ch  the  Religion  or  Government  of  his 
Country,  the  Royal  Family^  or  thc'ir  Mi ni/hy,  were  difre- 
fpe£lfully  mentioned  ;  the  Animoiity  of  any  one  Party 
gratify'd  at  the  expence  of  another;  or  any  Cenfure  pafl, 
but  upon  known  Fice,  acknoivledg  d  Folly,  or  aggr^sjfing  Imper- 
tinence. It  is  with  infinite  pleafure  he  finds,  that/oz/i^  Men 
who  feem  aJhairH d  and  afraid  of  nothing  elfe,  are  fo  very  fen- 
fible  of  his  Ridicule  :  And  'tis  for  that  very  reafon  he  re- 
folves  (by  the  grace  of  God,  and  your  Lordfhip's  good 
leave) 

That,  while  he  breathes,  no  rich  or  noble  knavt 
Shall  walk  the  world  in  credit  to  his  grave. 

This,  he  thinks,  is  rendering  the  beft  Service  he  can  to 
the  Public,  and  even  to  the  good  Government  of  hi« 
Country;  and  for  this,  at  leaft,  he  may  deferve  fomc 
Countenance,  even  from  the  Greatest  Persons  in 
it.  Your  Lordfhip  knows  of  whom  I  fpeak.  Their 
Names  I  lliould  be  as  ferry,  and  as  muchaOiam'd,  to  place 
nc?ir yours,  on  fuch  an  occafion,  as  I  Ihould  be  to  fee  Tou, 
my  Lord,  placed  fo  near /^(?/V  Persons,  if  you  could  ever 
make  lb  ill  an  Ufe  of  their  Ear  *  as  to  afperle  or  mifrepre- 
fent  any  one  innocent  Man. 

This  is  all  I  fhall  ever  afk  of  your  Lordfliip,  except 
your  pardon  for  this  tedious  Letter.  I  have  the  honour  to 
^e,  with  eq^ual  Refpe^  and  Concern, 

My  Lord, 

Your  truly  devoted  Servant, 

A.  Pope. 

♦  *•  Clofe  at  the  ear  of  Eve." — Ep.  to  Dri  Arbuthnot. 
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Dr.    JONATHAN   SWIFT,    etc. 

'     From  the  Year  1714  to  1737. 


LETTER    I. 

Mr.  Pope  to  Dr.  Swift. 

June  18,   1 7 14. 
TTTHATEVER   Apologies  it  might  become   me   to 
W     make  at  any  other  time  for  writing  to  you,  I  Ihall 
■afe  none  now,  to  a  man  who  has  own'd  himfclf  as  fplenetic 
as  a  Cat  in  the  Country.     In   that  cireumftance,  1  know 
by  experience  a  letter  is  a  very  nleful,  as  well  as  amufing 
thing  :  If  you  are  too  bufied  in  State  affairs  to  read  it,  yet 
you   may    iind    entertainment    in   folding    it   into  divers 
figures,  either  doubling  it  into  a  pyramidical,  or  twifling  it 
into  a  ferpentine  form  :  or,   if  your  difpolition  fliould  not 
be  fo  mathematical,   in  taking  it  with  you  to  that  place 
.  where  men  of  lladious  minds  are  apt  to  iit  longer  than  or- 
dinary ;  where,   after   an  abrupt  divifion  of  the   paper,  it 
may  not  be  ifnpleafant  to  try  to  fit  and  rejoin  the  broken 
lines    tojrether.     All  thefe  amufements  1  am   no  ll;ran2;er 
to  in  the  Country,   and  doubt  not  but  (by  this  time)  you 
begin    to    relifli    them,    in    your    prefent    contemplative 
iituation. 

I  remember  a  man,  who  was  thought  to  have  fome  know-- 
ledge  in  the  world,  ufed  to  affirm,  that  no  people  in  town 
ever  complained  they  were  forgotten  by  their  Friends  in 
the  country  ;  but  my  increaling  experience  convinces  me 
kc was  miftaken,  fori  find  a  great  many  here  grievouily 

com- 
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complaining  of  you,  upon  this  fcore.     I  am  told  further, 
that  you  treat  the  few  you  correfpond  with  in  a  very  arro- 
gant Ityle,   and  tell  them  you  admire  at  their  infolence  in 
difturbing  your  meditations,  or  even  enquiring  of  your* 
retreat :  but   this   I   will   not  pofitively   affert,  becaufe  I 
never  received  any  fuch  infulting  Epiftle  from  you.     My 
Lord  Oxford  fays  you  have  not  written  to  him  once  iince 
you  went:  but  this  perhaps  may  be  only  policy,  in  him 
or  you ;  and  I,  who  am  half  a  Whig,  muft  not  entirely 
credit  any  thing  he  affirms.   At  Button's  it  is  reported  you 
are  gone  to  Hanover,   and  that  Gay  goes  only  on  an  Em- 
baffy  to  you.     Others   apprehend   fome   dangerous  State 
treatlfe  from  your  retirement;  and  a  Wit,  who  afFefts  to 
imitate  Balfac,  fays,  that  the  Miniftry  now  are  like  thofc 
Heathens  of  old,   who  received    their  Oracles    from   the 
Woods.     The  Gentlemen  of  the  Roman  Catholic  perfua- 
lion  are  not  unwilling  to  credit  me,  when  I  whifper,  that 
you  are  gone  to  meet  fome  Jefuits  commiffionedfrom  the 
Court  of  Rome,  in  order  to  fettle  the  mofl  convenient  me- 
thods to  be  taken  for  the  coming  of  the  Pretender.      Dr. 
Arbuthnot  is  lingular  in  his  opinion,   and   imagines  vour 
only  delign  is  to  attend   at  full  leifure  to  the  life  and^  ad- 
ventures of  Scriblerus.     This  indeed  muft  be  granted  of 
greater  importance   than  all  the  reft;  and  1  wiJh  I   could 
promife  fo  well  of  you.     The  top  of  my  own  ambition  is 
to  contribute  to  that  great  work,  and  I  fhall  tranflate  Ho- 
Eier  by  the  by.     Mr.  Gay  has  acquainted  you  what  pro- 
grefs  I  have  made  in  it.     I  can't  name  Mr.  Gay,  without 
all  the  acknowledgments  which  I, 111  all  ever  owe  you,   on 
his   account.     If  I   writ   this  in   vcrfe,  1  would  tell   you 
you  are   'ike  the   fun,   and  while   m.cn  imagine  you   to  be 
retir'd  or  ablent,   are  hourly   exerting  your  indulgence, 
and  brinGfiny^  thin2:s  to  maturity  for  their  advanta^-e.     Of 
all  the  world,  you   are  the   man   (without   flattery)   who 
ferve  your  friends  with  the  leaft  oftentation;  it  is'  almoft 
ingratitude  to  thank   you,  confidering  your  temper;  and 
this  is    the  period  of  all  my  letter  which  I  fear  you  will 
think    the    moft    impertment.     1    am,    with    the    trucft 
afTcftion, 

Your,  etc, 

*  Some  tirrje  before  the  Death  of  Qne.'n  Anne,  when  her  minifers  were 
ijuarrtlli  j^,  and  the  Dran  could  not  reconcile  them,  he  itiircd  Co  a  Fiicnd's 
iioulc  in  Ba-k(hire,  and  never  Lwv  tlicm  aftci". 


LETTER 
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From  Dr.  Swift  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Dublin,  June  28,  1715, 

Ti /I  Y^  Lord  Bifhop  of  Cloglier  gave  me  your  kind  letter 
-*-  *  full  of  reproaches  for  my  not  writing.  I  am  natu- 
rally no  very  exaft  correfpondent,  and  when  I  leave  a  coun- 
try without  probability  of  returning,  I  think  as  feldom  as 
1  can  of  what  1  loved  or  efteemed  in  it,  to  avoid  the  De- 
fulerlum  which,  of  all  things  makes  life  moll  uneafy.  But 
you  mufi:  give  me  leave  to  add  one  thing,  that  you  talk  at 
your  eafe,  being  wholly  unconcerned  in  public  events  : 
For,  if  your  friends  the  Whigs  continue,  you  may  hope 
for  fome  favour ;  if  the  Tories  return,  you  are  at  lead 
fure  of  quiet.  You  know  how  well  I  loved  both  Lord  Ox- 
ford and  Bolingbroke,  and  how  dear  the  Duke  of  Ormond 
is  to  me  :  Do  you  imagine  I  can  be  eafy  while  their  ene- 
mies are  endeavouring  to  take  off  their  heads  ?  I  nunc,  et 
ijerfus  tecum  meditare  canoros —  Do  you  imagine  I  can  be 
eafy,  when  I  think  of  the  probable  confequences  of  thefe 
proceedings,  perhaps  upon  the  very  peace  of  the  nation, 
but  certainly  of  the  minds  of  fo  many  hundred  thoufand 
good  fubjefts  r  Upon  the  whole,  you  may  truly  attribute 
my  filence  to  the  Eclipfe,  but  it  was  that  Eclipfe  which 
happened  on  the  firft  of  Auguft. 

1  borrowed  your  Homer  from  the  Bifhop  (mine  is  not 
yet  landed)  and  read  it  out  in  two  evenings.  If  it  pleafeth 
others  as  well  as  me,  you  have  got  your  end  in  profit  and 
reputation  ;  Yet  I  am  angry  at  Ibme  bad  Rhymes  and  Tri- 
plets, and  pray  in  your  next  do  not  let  me  have  fo  many 
vinjuflifiable  Rhymes  to  ivar  and  gods.  I  tell  you  all  the 
faults  I  know,  only  in  one  or  two  places  you  are  a  little  ob- 
fcure  ;  but  I  expefted  you  to  be  lb  in  one  or  two  and  twenty. 
1  have  heard  no  foul  talk  of  it  here,  for  indeed  it  is  not 
come  over  :  nor  do  we  very  much  abound  in  Judges,  at 
leaft  I  have  not  the  honour  to  be  acquainted  with  them. 
Your  notes  are  perfeflly  good,  and  fo  are  your  Preface  and 
Effay.  You  were  pretty  bold  in  mentioning  Lord  Boling- 
broke in  that  Preface.  I  favv  the  Key  to  the  Lock  but  ye- 
fterday  ;  I  think  you  have  changed  it  a  good  deal,  to  adapt 
it  to  the  prefent  times  f . 

*  Dr.  St.  Gtoije  //?),  formerly  a  ftllow  oiTrmity  CoHege,  Duilln,  (to  whcm 
the  OcTn  >.va-  a  Pupil)  afterwards  BlQiop  of  Clogher,  and  tranflattd  to  thc-iee 
Qt  Deiry  in  1716- 17 

^  Put  thcTs   two  lafl  obfcrvations  together,    and  it  will  appear  that  Mr. 

Pope 
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God  be  thanked  I  have  yet  no  Parliamentary  buiinefs, 
tind  if  they  have  none  with  me,  I  lliall  never  leek,  their 
acfiualntance.  I  have  not  been  very  tond  of  them  for  fonie 
years  paft,  not  when  I  thought  tiiem  tolerably  good,  and 
therefore  if  I  can  get  leave  to  be  abfent,  I  fhall  be  much 
inclined  to  be  on  that  fide,  when  there  is  a  parliament  on 
this  ;  but  truly  I  mail  be  a  little  ealy  in  my  mind  before  I 
can  think  of  Scriblerus. 

You  arc  to  underftand  that  I  live  in  the  corner  of  a  vaft 
unfurfiifhed  houfe ;  my  family  confifts  of  a  fteward,  a 
groom,  a  helper  in  the  fkable,  a  footman,  and  an  old  maid, 
who  are  all  at  board-wages,  and  when  I  do  not  dine  abroad, 
or  make  an  entertainment  (which  laft  is  very  rare)  1  eat  a 
mutton-pye,  and  drink  half  a  pint  of  wine  :  My  amufe- 
ments  aredefendingmy  fmalldominions  againll  the  Arch- 
bilhop,  and  endeavouring  to  reduce  my  rebellious  Choir, 
Perditur  haec  inter  mifero  lux.  I  defire  you  will  prefent  my 
humble  fervice  to  Mr.  Addifon,  Mr.  Congreve,  and  Mr. 
Rowe,  and  Gay.  1  am,  and  will  be  always,  extremely 
yours,  etc. 


LETTER    TIL 
Mr.  Pope  to  Dr.  Swift. 

June  20,   1716. 

Cannot  fuffer  a  friend  to  crofs  the  Irifh  feas  without 
bearing  a  teftimony  from  me  of  theconftant  eileem  and 
affetSlion  I  am  both  obliged  and  inclined  to  have  for  you. 
It  is  better  he  (hould  tell  you  than  I,  how  often  you  ar^ 
in  our  thoughts  and  in  our  cups,  and  how  I  learn  to  fleep 
lefs  and  drink  more,  whenever  you  are  named  among  us. 
I  look  upon  a  friend  in  Ireland  as  upon  a  friend  in  the  other 
world,  whom  (popiflily  fpeaking)  I  believe conftantly  well- 
difpofed  towards  me,  and  ready  to  do  me  all  the  good  he 
can,  in  that  ftate  of  feparatlon,  though  I  hear  nothing  from 
him,  and  make  addreffes  to  him  but  very  rarely.  A  Pro- 
teftant  divine  cannot  take  it  amlt's  that  I  treat  him  in  the 
fame  manner  with  my  patron  Saint. 

I    can  tell  you  no  news,  but  what  you  will  notfuffi- 
ciently  wonder  at,  that  1  fuffer  many  things  as  an  author 

Pope  was  neither  wanting  to  hh  fiietiJs  for  fear  of  party,  nor  wouli!  infulc  a 
mininiy  to  humour  his  friends.  He  fad  uf  himfclf,  and  I  believe  h.  ;u  d, 
t'uly,  that  he  never  ivrote  a  line  to  ^raufs  the  anlrrojuy  of  any  one  party  ar  toe  ex- 
finie  of  anath-r.     See  tbe  Ltticr  t»  a  mh'ie  Lord. 

Vol.  IV.  Kk  militant: 


I 
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militant :  whereof,  in  your  days  of  probation,  yon  hz-vs 
been  a  nearer,  or  you  haclnot  arrived  to  that  triumphant 
Hate  you  now  defervedly  enjoy  in  the  Church.  As  forme, 
I  have  not  the  leafl  hopes  of  the  Cardinalatc,  iho'  I  fulFer 
for  my  Religion  in  almoft  every  weekly  paper.  I  have  be- 
gun to  take  a  pique  at  the  Pfahns  of  David  (if  the  Vv'icked 
may  be  credited,  who  have  printed  a  fcandalous  one  ^'-  in 
my  name.)  This  report  I  dare  not  difcourjge  too  much, 
in  a  profpeft  I  have  at  prefent  of  a  poft  under  the  Marquis 
de  Langallerie  f,  wherein  if  I  can  but  do  fome  fignal  ler- 
vice  againft  the  Pope,  I  may  be  confiderably  advanced  by 
the  Turks,  the  only  religious  people  I  dare  confide  in.  If 
it  fhould  happen  hereafter  that  I  Ihould  write  for  the  holy 
law  of  Mahomet,  I  hope  it  may  make  no  breach  between 
you  and  me  ;  every  one  muft  live,  and  I  beg  you  will  not 
be  the  man  to^Tianage  the  controverfy  againft  me.  The 
Church  of  Rome  I  judge  (from  many  modern  fymptoms,a3 
■well  as  ancient  prophecies)  to  be  in  a  declining  condition  : 
that  of  England  will  in  a  ihorttime  be  fcarc.e  able  to  main- 
tain her  own  family  :  fo  Churches  link  as  generally  as 
Banks  in  Europe,  and  for  the  fame  reafon  ;  that  Religion 
and  Trade,  which  at  firfh  were  open  and  free,  have  been 
reduced  into  the  Management  of  Companies,  and  the 
Roguery  of  Dire£tors. 

I  don't  know  why  I  tell  you  all  this,  but  that  I  always 
loved  to  talk  to  you ;  but  this  is  not  a  time  for  any  man  to 
talk  to  the  purpofe.  Truth  is  a  kind  of  contraband  com- 
modity, which  I  would  not  venture  to  export,  and  there- 
fore the  only  thing  tending  that  dangerous  way  which  I 
fliall  fay,  is,  that  1  am,  and  ahvays  will  be,  with  the  ut- 
moft  fmcericy.  Yours,  etc. 


LETTER    IV. 


From  Dr.  Swift  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Aug.  30,  1716. 

T  Had  the  favour  of  yours  by  Mr.  F.  of  whom  before  any 
■*•  other  queftion  relating  to  your  health  or  fortune,  or 
fuccefs  as  a  Poet,  I  enquired  your  principles  in  the  com- 
mon form,  "  Is  he  a  Whig  or  a  Tory  ?"  1  am/brry  to  find 
they  are  not  fo  w^ell  tallied  to  the  prefent  junfture  as  1  could 


•  In  Curl's  Colledlion. 

I  One  who  made  a  noilc  then,  as  Count  Bonnival  has  done  Hnce. 


vvifli, 
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Tvifh.  I  always  thought  the  terms  of  Fa^n  and  'Jure  had 
been  introduced  by  the  Poets,  and  that  Pcfllihon  of  any  • 
fort  in  Kings  was  held  an  unexceptionable  title  in  the  courts 
of  Parna/fus.  If  you  do  not  grow  a  perfcft  good  fubjeft 
in  all  its  prefent  latitudes,  I  fhall  conclude  you  are  become 
rich,  and  able  to  live  without  dedications  to  men  in  power, 
whereby  one  great  inconvenience  will  follow,  that  you 
and  the  world  and  pofterity- will  be  utterly  ignorant  of  their 
Virtues.  For,  either  your  brethren  have  mifcrably  de- 
ceived us  thcfe  hundred  years  pafi:,  or  Power  confers  Vir- 
tue, as  naturally  as  five  of  your  Popifn  iacraments  do 
■Grace. — You  ileep  lefs  and  drink  more. — But  your  mailer 
Horace  was  Finifotnniq-ie  bsnigiius:  and,  as  I  take  it,  both  are 
proper  for  your  trade.  As  to  mine,  there  are  a  thoufanJ 
■poetical  texts  to  confirm  the  one ;  and  as  to  the  other,  I 
know  it  was  anciently  the  cuflom  to  Ileep  in  temples  for 
thofe  who  would  confult  the  Oracles,  "Who  diftates  to 
*'  me  numbering, "  *  etc. 

You  are  an  ill  Catholic,  or  worfe  Geographer,  for  1  can 
aflure  you,  Ireland  is  not  Paradife,  and  I  appeal  even  to 
any  Spanifli  divine,  whether  Addreifes  were  ever  made  to 
a  friend  in  Hell,  or  Purgatory  ?  And  who  are  all  thefe 
enemies  you  hint  at  r  I  can  only  think  of  Curl,  Gildon, 
Squire  Burnet,  Blackmorc,  and  a  few  others  whofe  fame 
I  have  forgot;  Tools,  in  my  opinion,  as  neceifary  for  a 
good  writer,  as  pen,  ink,  and  paper.  And  beiides,  1  would 
fain  know  whether  every  Draper  doth  not  Ihew  you  three 
or  four  damn'd  pieces  of  ftufF  to  fet  off  his  good  one  ? 
However,  I  will  grant,  that  one  thorough  Bookfelling- 
Rogue  is  better  q\iaiified  to  vex  an  author,  than  all  his 
cotemporary  fcriblers  in  Critic  or  Satire,  not  only  by 
Holen  Copies  of  what  was  incorreft  or  unfit  for  the  public, 
but  by  downright  laying  other  men's  dulnefsat  your  door. 
I  had  a  long  defign  upon  the  Ears  of  that  Curl,  when! 
was  in  credit,  but  the  Rogue  would  never  allow  me  a  fair 
ftroke  at  them,  although  my  penknife  was  ready  drawn 
and  fliarp.  I  can  hardly  believe  the  relation  of  his  being 
poifoned,  although  the  Hifiorian  pretends  to  have  been  an 
eye-witnefs :  But  I  beg  pardon,  Sack  might  do  it,  althoup^h 
Rats-bane  would  not.  I  never  faw  the  thing  you  mention 
as  falfely  imputed  to  you;  but  1  think  the  frol'icks  of  mer- 
ry hours,  even  when  we  are  guilty,  fliould  not  be  left  to 
the   mcrcv  of  our  heft  friends,  until  Curl  and  his  refem- 


fclere  are  hang'd. 


Milton. 

K  k  2  .     With 
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With  fubmlffion  to  the  better  judgment  of  yon  and  your 
friends,  1  take  your  projeft  of  an  enniloyment  under  the 
Turks  to  be  idle  and  unneceffary.  Have  a  little  patience, 
and  you  will  iind  move  merit  and  encouragement  at  home- 
by  the  lame  methods.  You  are  ungrateful  to  your  coun- 
try ;  quit  but  your  own  Religion,  and  ridicule  ours,  and 
that  will  allow  you  a  free  choice  for  any  other,  or  for  none 
at  all,  and  pay  you  well  into  the  bargain.  Therefore  pray 
do  not  run  and  difgrace  us  among  the  Turks,  by  telling 
them  you  were  forced  to  leave  your  native  home,  becaufe 
we  would  oblige  you  to  be  a  Chriftian  ;  whereas  we  will 
make  it  appear  to  all  the  world,  that  we  only  compelled 
you  to  be  a  Whig. 

There  is  a  young  ingenious  Qaaker  in  this  town  who 
writes  verfes  to  his  millrefs,  not  very  correft,  but  in  a 
ftrain  purely  what  a  poetical  Qiiakerfliould  do,  commend- 
ing her  look  and  habit,  etc.  It  gave  me  a  hint  that  a  fet 
of  Quaker  pailorals  might  fuccccd,  if  our  friend  Gay  * 
could  fancy  it,  and  I  think  it  a  fruitful  fubjeft  ;  pray  hear 
what  he  fays.  I  believe  further,  the  paftoral  ridicule  is 
pot  yet  exhaufted  ;  and  that  a  porter,  footman  f ,  or  chair^ 
man's  paiioral  might  do  well.  Or  wh;it  think  you  of  a 
Newgate  paftoral,  amoi  g  the  whores  and  thieves  there  ? 

Laftly,  to  conclude,  i  love  you  never  the  worfe  for  fel- 
dom  writing  to  you.  I  am  in  an  obfcure  fcene,  where  you 
know  neither  thing  nor  pcrfon.  I  can  only  anfwer  yours, 
which  I  promifc  to  do  after  a  fort  whenever  you  think  fit 
to  employ  me.  But  I  can  allure  you,  the  fcene  and  the 
times  have  deprefied  me  wonderfully,  fori  will  impute  no 
defe£t  to  thofe  two  paltry  years  which  have  flipt  by  fince 
I  had  the  happinefs  to  fee  you.  I  am,  with  the  trueft 
cfteem,  Yours,  etc. 


§     LETTER      V. 
From  Dr.  Swift  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Dublin,  Jan.  lo.  1721. 

Thoufand  things  have  vexed  me  of  late  years,  upoa 
which  I  am  determined  to  lay  open  my  mind  to  you. 
J  rather  chufe  to  appeal  to  you  than  to  my  Lord  Chief  Juf- 


A 


tice  Whitfhed,  under  the  fituation  I  am  in.     For,  I  take 

*  Cay  did  write  a  paftoral  of  this  kind,  which  is  puWifhed  in  his  works. 
+  Svvif'  himfeif  wrutr;  one  of  this  kiid,  Jnitled  Dermot  and  Sheelah, 
k  1\iM  Lpucr  Mr.  Pope  never  receivtd,  nor  Jid  he  believe  it  was  ever  f^nt. 

this 
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tl\is  caufe  properly  to  lie  before  you  :  You  are  a  much 
fitter  Judge  of  what  concerns  the  credit  of  a  Writer,  the 
injuries  that  are  done  him,  and  the  reparations  he  ought 
to  receive.  Belides,  I  doubt  whether  tlie  Arguments  I 
could  fuggefc  to  prove  my  own  innocence  would  be  of  much 
weischt  from  the  tientlcmcn  of  the  Lone;- robe  to  thofe  in 
Furs,  upon  whofe  dccifion  about  the  difference  of  Style  or 
Sentiments,  1  fhould  be  very  uawiliing  to  leave  the  merits 
of  my  Cauie. 

Give  me  leave  then  to  put  you 'in  mind  (although  you 
cannot  cafily  forget  it)  that  about  ten  v.  ceks  before  the 
Queen's  death,  1  left  the  town,  upon  occahon  of  that  in- 
curable breach  among  the  great  men  at  Court,  and  went 
down  to  Berkfhire,  where  you  may  remember  that  you 
gave  me  the  favour  of  a  vilit.  While  I  was  in  that  retire- 
ment, I  writ  a  Difcourl'e  which  I  thought  might  be  ufeful 
in  fuch  a  junilure  of  affairs,  and  fent  it  up  to  London  ; 
but,  upon  fome  difference  in  opinion  between  me  and  a 
certain  great  minifter  now  abroad,  tlie  publifliing  of  it 
was  deferred  fo  long  that  the  Queen  died,  and  I  recalled 
iny  copy,  which  hath  been  ever  iince  in  fafe  hands.  In  a 
few  weeks  after  the  lols  of  that  excellent  Pnncel's  I  came 
to  mv  flation  here  :  where  I  have  continued  ever  Iince  in. 
the  greateft  privacy,  and  utter  ignorance  of  thofe  events, 
which  aie  moft  com.monly  talked  of  in  the  world.  1  nei- 
ther know  the  names  nor  number  of  tlie  Royal  Family 
which  now  reigns,  further  than  the  Prayer-book  informs 
me.  I  cannot  tell  who  is  Chancellor,  who  are  Secretaries, 
nor  with  what  nations  we  are  in  peace  or  war.  And  this 
manner  of  life  was  not  taken  up  out  of  any  Ibrt  of  AfFeda- 
lion,  but  merely  to  avoid  giving  offence,  and  for  fear  of 
provoking  Party -zeal. 

I  had  indeed  written  fome  Memorials  of  the  four  lall 
years  of  the  Qiieen's  reign,  with  fome  other  informations, 
which  I  received,  as  necefl'ary  materials  to  qualify  me  for 
doing  fomething  in  an  employment  then  defign'd  me'--  : 
But,  as  it  was  at  the  difpofiil  of  a  perfon,  who  had  not  the 
fmalleft  fiiare  of  lleadinefs  or  lincerity,  I  dilclain'd  to  ac- 
cept it. 

Thefe  papers,  at  my  few  hours  of  health  and  leifurc,  I 
have  been  digefling  f  into  order  by  one  Iheet  at  a  time, 

*  Hidorioorapher. 

f  Thefe  papers  fome  years  after  were  hrouglit  fin!fhcd  by  tbe  Dran  into 
England,  vviih  an  inrention  to  ptihlifti  rh'tm.  Liit  a  (ritndon  whofc  juclGmcnt 
he  relied  (the  fame  I  fuppaf:  wliom  he  mentions  ahove,  as  being  ab;osd  at  the 
time  of  writing  this  letter)  dilRiaded  him  from  that  defign.  He  told  the  Dtan 
^cre  wer«  fevcral  faifls  he  knew  to  be  falfc,  and  that  ihs  wheie  was  fa  much 

in 
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a  thought  while  there  is  a  Cat  or  a  Spaniel  in  the  houie) 
but  to  prelerve  them  from  being  lofc  among  Meffcno-ers 
anci  Clerks. 

I  have  written  in  this  kingdom,  a  *  difcourie  to  perfuad 
the  wretched  people  to  wear  their  own  Maaufaftures  in- 
ilead  of  thole  from  England.      This  Treatife   foon  fpread 
very  fall,  being  agreeable  to  the  fentiments  of  the  whole 
nation,  except  of  thofe  gentlemen  who  had  Employments, 
or  were  Expeftants.      Upon  which  a  perfon  in  great  office 
here  immediately  took  the  alarm  :  he  fent  in  hafte  for  the 
Chief  Juftice,  and  informed  him  of  a  feditious,  factious, 
and  virulent  Pamphlet,  lately  publifhed,  with  a  defign  of 
fitting  the  two  kingdoms  at  variance  ;  directing  at  the  fame 
time  that  the  Printer  (hould  be  profecuted  with  the  utmoit 
rifour  of  law.     The  Chief  Juftice  had  fo  quick  an  under- 
ft:mding,  that  he  refolved,  if  poilible,  to  out-do  his  orders. 
The  Grand- juries  of  the  county  and  city  were  pvaclifed 
ctfeftually  with  to  rcpreient  the  laid  Pamphlet  with  all  ng- 
o-ravating  Epithets,  for  which   they  had  thanks  fent  them 
from  England,    and  their  Prefentments  publiflied  forfe- 
veral  weeks  in  all  the  news-papers.    The  Printer  was  feiz- 
cd,  and  forced  to  give  great  bail  :  after  his  trial  the  Jury 
brouohthim  in  Not  (iuilty,  although  they  had  been  cull- 
ed wtth  the  utmoft  induftry  :  The  Chief  Jufcice  fent  them 
back  nine  times,  and  kept  them  eleven  hours,  until  being 
perfeftly  tired  out,   they  were  forced  to  leave  the  matter 
to  the  mercy  of  the  Judge,  by   what  they   call   a  fpccial 
Verdift.     During  the^trial,  the  Chief  Juftice,  among  o- 
ther  finp-nlarities,  laid  his  hand  on  his  breaft,  and  protefted 
folemnly  that  the  Author's  deHgn  u-as  tobring  in  the  Pre- 
tender; although  there  was  not  a  iingle  fyllable  of  party 
in  the  whole  Treatife,  and  although  it  was  known,  that 
the  mod;  eminent  of  thofe  who  profelTed  his  own  princi- 
ples, publickly  difallowed  his  proceedings.     But  the  caufe 
beinf^  fo  very  odious  and  unpopular,  the  trial  of  the  Ver- 

in  the  fpiril  of  pnrty- writing,  that,  thnu,",h  it  might  have  made  a  feafonable 
pamph;ei  in  the  time  of  their  adminitiratmn,  it  «  as  a  dilh.jiiour  to  jufi:  hiftory. 
The  Dean  wou.d  do  noihing  a^ainft  his  Friend's  judgment,  yetjt  extremely 
chapjine.H  him.  ArA  he  told  a  common  friend,  that  fince  •*  d  d  not  approve 
Inshiftory,  he  would  cafi  it  into  the  hre,  tliough  it  was  the  beft  work  he  had 
ever  wri  ten.  However^  it  did  not  undergo  this  fate,  and  is  faid  lo  be  yet  in 
being — It  has  been  fince  publ.lhed. 

*  A  prcpoial  for  the  univeifdl  ufe  of  Irilh  ManufaQures. 
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clift  was  deferred  from  one  Term  to  another,  until  upon 
the  Duke  of  G — ft-n  the  Lord  Lieutenant's  arrival,  his 
Grace,  after  mature  advice,  andpermiltion  from  England, 
was  pleafed  to  grant  a  noli  profequi. 

This  is  the  more  remarkable,  becaufe  it  is  faid  that  the 
man  is  no  ill  decider  in  common  cafes  of  property,  where 
party  is  out  of  queftion  ;  but  when  that  intervenes,  with 
ambition  at  heels  to  pufli  it  forward,  itmuil;  needs  confound 
any  man  of  little  fpirit,  and  low  birth,  Vvho  hath  no  othei* 
endowment  than  that  lort  of  Knov.'ledge,  which,  however 
roflelTcd  in  the  higheft  degree,  can  poffibly  give  no  one' 
good  quality  to  the  mind. 

It   is  tiu'c,  I  have  been  much   concerned,  for  feveral   , 
years  paft,  upon  account  of  the  public  as  well  as  for  my- 
ielf,  to  fee  how  ill  a  tafte  for  wit  and  fenfc  prevails  in  the 
world,  which    Politics,  and    South-lea,    and    Party,  and 
Ooeras,  and  Mafquerades,  have  introduced.     For,  befides 
many  infipid  papers  which  the  malice  of  fome  have  enti- 
tled me  to,  there  are  many  perfons  appearing  to  wifli  me 
well,  and  pretending  to  be  judges  of  my  ftyle  and  m.an - 
ner,  who  have  yet  afcribed  fome  writings  to  me,  of  which 
any  man  of  common  fenfe  and  literature  would  be  hearti- 
ly   athamed.       1    cannot   forbear   infbancing   a    Treaiiie 
called  a  Dedication  upon  Dedications,  which  many  would  have 
to  be  mine,  although  it  be  as  empty,  dry,  and  fervile  a 
compolition,  as  I  remember  at  any  time  to  have  read.  Eut, 
above  all,  there  is  one  Circumftance  which  makes   it  im- 
poffible  for  me  to  have  been  author  of  a  Treatife,  wherein 
there   are  feveral  pages   containing  a  Panegyric  on  King 
George,  of  whole  character  and  peribn  I  am  utterly  igno- 
rant, nor  ever  had  once  the  carioiity  to  enquire  into  either, 
living  at  fo  great  a  diftance  as  I  do,  and  having  long  doni 
•with  whatever  can  relate  to  public  matters. 

Indeed  I  have  formerly  delivered  my  thoughts  very 
freely,  whether  I  were  alked  or  no ;  but  never  affefled  to 
be  a  Counfellor,  to  which  I  had  no  manner  of  call.  I 
was  humbled  enough  to  fee  myfelf  lb  far  out-done  by  the 
Earl-of  Oxford  in  my  own  trade  as  a  Scholar,  and  too  good 
a  Courtier  not  to  difcover  his  contempt  of  thofe  who  vvoidd 
be  men  of  importance  out  of  their  fphere.  Beiulcs',  to  lay 
the  truth,  although  I  have  known  m.any  great  Minifrprs 
ready  enough  to  hear  Opinions,  yet  1  have  hardly  le.a 
one  that  would  everdefcend  to  take  Advice;  and  this  pe- 
dantry arifeth  from  a  Maxim  thejilelvcs  do  not  believe  at 
the  fame  time  they  praclife  by  it,  that  there  is  fomething 
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profound  in  Politics,  which  men  of  [plain  hor.eftfenfe  can- 
not arrive  to. 

1  only  willi  my  endeavours  had  fucceeded  better  in  the 
crreat  point  I  had  at  heart,  vt^hich  was  that  of  reconciling 
the  Minifters  to  each  other.  This  might  have  been  done, 
if  others,  who  had  more  concern  and  more  influence, 
would  have  afted  their  parts  ;  and,  if  this  had  fucceeded, 
the  public  intereft  both  of  Church  and  State  would  not 
have  been  the  worle,  nor  the  Proteftant  Succeffion  endan- 
gered. 

But,  whatever  opportunities  a  conftant  attendance  of 
four  years  might  have  given  me  for  endeavouring  to  do 
good  ofFices  to  particular  perfons,  I  deferve  at  leaft  to  find 
tolert^b'e  quari^cr  from  thole  of  the  other  Party  ;  for  many 
of  which  I  was  a  conilant  advocate  with  the  Earl  of  Ox- 
ford, and  for  this  I  appeal  to  his  Lordfhip  :  He  knows 
how  often  I  prefled  him  in  favour  of  Mr.  Addifon,  Mr. 
Congreve,  Mr.  Rowe,  and  Mr.  Steel ;  although  I  freely 
confefs  that  his  Lordfhip's  kindnefs  to  them  was  altogether 
owing  to  his  generous  notions,  and  the  eftecm  he  had  for 
their  wit  and  parts,  of  which  I  could  only  pretend  to  be  a 
remembrancer.  For  I  can  never  forget  the  anfwer  he  gave 
to  the  late  Lord  Hallifax,  who  upon  the  firft  change  of  the 
Mlniftry  interceded  with  him  to  fpare  Mr.  Congreve  ;  It 
was  by  repeating  thefe  two  lines  of  Virgil, 

]^on  obtv.fa  odeo  gejlamm  pc5iorn  Poeni, 

Nee  tarn  aver  jus  eqiias  T)  ria  Sal  jungit  ah  itrhe. 

Purfuant  to  which,  he  always  treated  Mr.  Congreve  with 
the  greateft  perfonal  civilities,  alluring  him  of  his  conftant 
favour  and  protedion,  and  adding  that  he  would  ftudy  to 
do  fomething  better  for  him. 

I  remember  it  was  in  thole  times  a  ufual  fubje^l  of  rail- 
lery towards  me  among  the  Minifters,  that  I  never  came 
to  them  without  a  Whig  in  my  lleeve  ;  which  I  do  not 
fay  with  any  view  towards  making  my  Court  :  For  the 
new  Principles  *  fixed  to  thofe  of  that  denomination,  I  did 
then,  and  do  now  from  my  heart  abhor,  deteft  and  abjure, 
as  wholly  degenerate  from  their  predeceffor!;.  I  have  con- 
verfed  in  fome  freedom  with  more  minifters  of  State  of  all 
parties  than  ufually  happens  to  men  of  my  level,  and,  I 
confefs,  in  their  capacity  as  Minifters,  I  look  upon  therrk 

*  He  means  particularly  the  principle  at  that  time  charged  upon  then,  by 
their  Enemits,  of  an  intention  to^ro^dlbi  ibt  Tories. 
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as  a  race  of  people  whole  acquaintance  no  man  would 
CO  Hit,  otliervvifc  than  upon  the  fcore  of  Vanity  or  Ambi- 
tion. The  tull  quickly  wears  off  (and  is  the  Vice  of  low 
ininJs,  for  a  man  of  fpirit  is  too  proud  to  be  vain)  and 
tiie  other  was  not  mv  cafe.  Befidcs,  havintr  never  rcceiv- 
ccl  more  than  one  fmall  favour,  I  -.'as  under  no  nerei'lity 
of  being  a  ffave  to  men  in  power,  but  chofc  my  friends  by 
their  perfonal  nierit,  witliout  examining  how  far  their  no- 
tions agreed  with  the  politics  then  in  vogue.  I  frequently 
conver/'ed  with  Mr.  Addifon,  and  the  others  I  named.(eA- 
ccpt  Mr.  Steel)  during  all  my  Lord  Oxford's  Miniflry,  and 
Mr.  Addifon's  friendlliip  to  me  continued  inviolable,'  with 
as  much  kindnefs  as  when  we  uled  to  meet  at  My  Lord 
Sommers  •^'  or  Hallilax,  who  were  leaders  of  the  oppolite 
Party. 

I  would  infer  from  all  this,  that  it  is  with  great  iniul1:Ice 
I  have  thefe  many  years  been  pelted  by  your'Pamplde- 
teers,  merely  upon  account  of  fome  regard  whicli  the 
Queen's  lafl  minifters  were  pleafed  to  have  for  me  :  and 
yet  in  my  confcience  I  think  I  am  a  partaker  in  every  ill 
delign  they  had  againfl:  the  Proteftant  Succeflion,  or  the 
Liberties  and  Religion  of  their  Country  ;  and  can  fay  witk 
Cicero,  "that  I  ..fliould  be  proud  to  be  included  with 
*^  them  in  rdl  their  actions  tanquain  in  tquo  Trojnno.''''  Buc 
if  I  have  never  difcovered  by  my  words,  writings,  or  ac- 
tions, any  Party  virulence,  or  dangerous  defigns  againft 
the  prefent  powers  ;  if  my  friendfhip  and  converi'atioa 
were  equally  fliewn  among  thofe  who  liked  or  difapproved 
the  proceedings  then  at  Court,  and  that  I  was  known  to 
be  a  common  Friend  of  all  deferving  perfons  of  the  latter 
fort,  when  they  were  in  diftrefs  ;  I  cannot  but  think  it 
hard,  that  I  am  not  fuffered  to  run  quietly  among  the 
common  herd  of  people,  whofe  opinions  unfortunately 
differ  from  thofe  which  lead  to  favour  and  preferment. 

I  ouglft  to  let  you  know,  that  the  Thing  we  called  a 
Vv^hig  in  England  is  a  creature  altogetlier  different  from 
thofe  of  the  fame  denomination  here  ;  at  leail;  it  was  {o 
during  the  reign  of  her  late  Majefty.  Whether  thofe  on 
your  lide  have  changed  or  no,  it  hath  not  been  my  buii- 
nefs  to  caquire.  1  remember  my  excellent  friend  Mr. 
Addifon,  when  he  firft  came  over  hither  Secretary  to 
the  Earl  of  Wharton,   then  Lord  Lieutenant,   was    ex- 

*  Lord  !-!orpmcr5  had  very  warmly  reGommenclcrl  Dr.  Swift  to  ihf  favour 
cf  Lord  Wharton,  \vh',n  he  west  the  Qnetn's  Licuicinnt  iiUi^  Ireland  in  the 
year  1709. 
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tremely  oitended  at  the  conduft  and  diicourfe  of  the  Chief 
Managers  here  ;  He  told  me  they  were  a  fort  of  people 
wlio  feemed  to  think,  that  the  principles  of  a  Whig  con- 
fined in  nodiing  elfe  but  damningthe  Church,  revilingthe 
Clergy,  abeitinc^  the  DilTenters,  and  fpeaking  contempti- 
bly of  revealed  Religion. 

[  was  difcourfing  fome  years  ago  with  a  certain  Mini- 
fler  about  that  whiggifli  or  fanatical  Genius,  fo  prevalent 
among  the  Englifh  of  this  kingdom  ;  his  Lordlhip  account- 
ed for  it  by  that  number  of  Cromwell's  Soldiers,  adven- 
turers eftabliflied  here,  who  were  all  of  the  fourefl  leven, 
and  the  meaneft  birth,  and  whofe  pofterity  are  now  inpof- 
fclTion  of  their  lands  and  their  principles.  However,  it 
mud  be  confelTcd,  that  of  late  fome  people  in  this  country- 
arc  grown  weary  of  quarrelling,  becaufe  intcrefi,  the  great 
motive  of  quarrelling,  is  at  an  end  ;  for,  it  is  hardly  worth 
contending  who  fhall  be  an  Excifeman,  a  Country-Vicar, 
aCryer  in  the  Courts,  or  an  Under-Clerk. 

You  will  perhaps  be  inclined  to  think,  that  a  perfon  fo 
ill  treated  as  1  have  been,  muft  at  fome  time  or  other  have 
difcovered  very  dangerous  opinions  in  government ;  in  an- 
fwcr  to  which,  I  will  tell  you  what  my  political  principles 
were  in  the  time  of  her  late  glorious  Majeffy,  which  I  ne- 
ver contradicted  by  any  action,  writing,  or  difcourfe. 
'  Fird,  1  always  declared  myfelf  againit  a  Popifh  Suc- 
cclfor  to  the  crown,  whatever  title  he  might  have  by  the 
proximity  of  blood  ;  Neither  did  I  ever  regard  the  right 
line,  except  upon  two  accounts:  firft,  as  it  was  eflablilh- 
ed  by  law  ;  and  fecondly,  as  it  hath  much  weight  in  the 
oj)inions  of  the  people.  For  neceffity  may  abolifh  any 
law,  but  cannot  alter  the  fentimiCnts  of  the  vulgar;  right 
of  inheritance  being  perhaps  the  moll  popular  of  all  topics.; 
and  therefore  in  great  changes  when  that  is  broke,  there 
will  reiuain  much  heart-burning  and  difcontent  among  the- 
meaner  people  ;  which  (under  a  W'eak  Prince  and  corrupt 
adminiftration)  may  have  the  worfi;  confequences  upo.ri 
the  peace  of  any  ftate. 

As  to  what  is  called  a  Revolution  principle,  my  opinioa 
was  this  :  That  whenever  thofe  evils,  which  ufuaily  attend 
and  follow  a  violent  change  of  Government,  were  not  in 
probability  fo  pernicious  as  the  grievance  we  Aiffer  under 
a  prefent  power,  then  the  public  good  will  juftii^y  fuch  a 
Revolution.  And  this  1  took  to  have  been  the  cafe  in  the 
Prince  of  Orange's  expedition,  although  in  the  confe- 
quences it  produced  fome  very  bad  effe£tSj  which  are  likely 
to  ftick  long  enough  by  us, 

I  had 
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•  T  had  llkewifc  in  thofe  days  a  mortal  antipathy  againft 
■Standing  Armies  in  times  of  Peace  :  Jicca\ire  1  always  took 
Standing  Armies  to  be  only  fervants  hired  by  the  Matter 
of  the  family  for  keeping  his  own  children  in  llavery  ;  and 
hecaufe  I  conceived,  that  a  Prince  who  could  not  think 
himfelf  fecure  \tithout  Mercenary  Troops,  muft  needs 
have  a  feparate  intereft  from  that  of  his  Subjects.  Although 
I  am  not  ij^norant  of  thofe  artificial  Necelfities  which  a 
corrupted  Miniury  can  create,  for  keeping  up  forces  to 
fupport  a  Faction  againft  the  publick  Intereit. 

As  to  Parliaments,  1  adored  the  wifdom  of  that  Gothic 
iaftitution,  which  made  them  annual  :  and  1  was  confident 
our  Liberty  could  never  be  placed  \ipon  a  lirm  founda- 
tion until  that  ancient  law  were  rcftorcd  among  us.  For, 
who  fees  not,  that,  while  fuch  Affemblies  are  permitted  to 
have  a  longer  duration,  there  grows  up  a  commerce  of  cor- 
ruption between  the  Miniftry  and  the  Deputies,  wlierein 
they  both  find  their  accounts,  to  the  manifeil  dang.r  of 
Liberty  }  which  Traffic  would  neither  antwer  the  dciiga 
nor  expence,  it  Parliaments  met  once  a  year. 

I  ever  abominated  that  fcheme  of  Politics  (now  about 
thirty  years  old)  of  fetting  up  a  monied  Intereft  in  op- 
polition  to  the  landed.  For  I  conceived,  there  could  not 
be  a  truer  maxim  in  our  Government  than  this,  That  the 
Poireffors  of  the  foil  are  the  beft  judges  of  what  is  for  the 
?.dvantaG;e  of  the  kin2;dom.  If  others  had  thou2,ht  the  fame 
way,  Funds  of  Credit  and  South- Sea  Projcdis  would  nei- 
ther have  been  felt  nor  heard  of. 

I  could  never  difcover  the  neceffity  of  fufpending  any 
Law  upon  which  the  Liberty  of  the  mofi:  innocent  Pcr- 
fons  depended  ;  neither  do  I  think  this  Praftice  hath  made 
the  taftc  of  Arbitrary  Power  fo  agreeable,  as  that  we  fhould 
dtiire  to  ike  it  repeated.  Every  Rebellion  fubdued  and 
Plot  difcovered,  contribute  to  the  firmer  eftablilhment 
of  the  prince  :  In  the  latter  cafe,  the  knot  of  Conlpirators 
is  entirely  broke,  and  they  are  to  begin  their  work,  anew 
under  a  thoufand  difadvantagcs  ;  fo  that  thofe  diligent  en- 
•quiries  into  remote  and  problematical  guilt,  with  a  new 
power  of  enforcing  them  by  chains  and  dungeons  to  every 
perfon  whofe  face  a  Minifcer  thinks  ht  to  dillike,  are  not 
only  oppolite  to  that  Maxim,  which  declareth  it  better 
that  ten  guilty  men  ihould  efcape,  than  one  innocent  fufier  ; 
but  likewifc  leave  a  gate  wide  open  to  the  whole  'Jribe  of 
Informers,  the  molt  accuried,  and  proflitute,  and  aban- 
doned race,  that  God  ever  permitted  to  plague  ;r.an- 
kind. 

L  1  2  It 
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It  is  true  the  Romans  had  a  cuftoai  of  chufing  a  Dicla' 
tor,  during  whole  achniniilration  the  Power  of  other  Ma- 
giflrate*  was  fufjiended  ;  but  this  was  done  upon  the  great- 
eft  emergencies  ;  a  War  near  their  doors,  or  fome  civil 
Diflention  :  For  Armies  muft  he  governed  by  arbitrary- 
power.  But  when  the  Virtue  of  that  Common-wealth 
gave  place  to  luxury  and  ambition,  this  very  office  of 
Dii^Vator  became  perpetual  in  the  perlbns  of  the  Ci^l'ars  and 
their  SuccelTors,  the  moft  infamous  Tyrants  that  have  any 
where  appeared  in  ftory. 

Thefe  are  fome  of  the  fentimehts  1  had,  relating  to  pub- 
lic affairs,  while  I  was  in  th'j  world  :  what  they  are  at 
prefent,  is  of  little  importance  either  to  that  or  myfelf; 
neither  can  I  truly  fay  I  have  any  at  all,  or,  if  I  had,  I 
dare  not  venture  to  publifli  them  ;  For  however  orthodox 
they  may  be  while  I  am  now  writing,  they  may  become 
criminal  enough  to  brino;  me  inro  trouble  before  Midium- 
mer.  And  indeed  1  have  oiten  wJliicd  for  fome  rime  paft, 
that  a  political  Catechifm  tnight  be  publiflied  by  au.tho- 
rity  four  times  a  year,  in  order  to  inftruft  us  how  we  are  to 
fpeak,  write,  and  aft  during  the  current  quarter.  J  have 
by  experience  felt  the  want  of  fuch  an  inftruftor  :  For, 
intending  to  make  my  court  to  fome  people  on  the  prevail- 
in""  fide,  by  advancing  certain  old  whiggilli  principles, 
which,  it  feems,  had  been  exploded  about  a  month  before, 
I  have  pafled  for  a  difaifefted  perfon.  I  am  not  ignorant 
how  idle  a  thing  it  is,  for  a  man  in  obfcurity  to  attempt 
defending  his  reputation  as  a  Writer,  while  the  fpirit  of 
Faftion  hath  fo  univerfiilly  poffcffcd  the  mindsof  men,  that 
they  are  not  at  leifure  to  attend  to  any  thing  elfe.  They 
will  juft  give  themfelves  time  to  libel  and  accufe  me.  but 
cannot  Ipare  a  minute  to  hear  my  defence.  So  in  a  plot- 
difcoverlngage,  I  have  often  known  an  innocent  man  feiz- 
ed  and  imprifoned,  and  forced  to  lie  feveral  months  in 
chains,  while  the  Miniflers  were  not  atleifure  to  hear  his 
petition, -until  they  had  profecuted  and  hanged  the  num- 
ber they  propofed. 

All  1  can  reafonably  hope  for  by  this  letter,  is  to  con- 
vince iny  friends,  and  others  who  are  pleafed  to  wifii  me 
well,  that  I  have  neither  been  fo  ill  a  Subjeft  nor  fo  ftu- 
pid  an  Author,  as  I  have  been  reprefented  by  the  virulence 
of  Libellers,  whofe  malice  hath  taken  the  fame  train  in 
both,  by  fathering  dangerous  Principles  in  government 
•upon  me,  which  I  never  mantained,  and  infipid  Produc- 
tions which  I  am  not  capable  of  writing.  For,  however 
1  may  have  been  foured  by  perfonal  ill-treatment,  or  by 
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melanclioly  piofpefts  for  the  public,  I  am  too  much  a  po- 
litician to  expole  my  own  fafety  by  offcnfi  ve  words.  And, 
if  my  genius  and  fpirit  be  funk  by  increaling  years,  I  have 
at  leaft  enough  of  difcretion  left,  not  to  miflake  the  mea- 
fure  of  my  own  abilities,  by  attempting  fubjefls  where 
tliofe  Talents  are  neceffary,  which  perhaps  I  may  have  lofl 
with  my  youth. 


LETTER     Vr. 

Dr.  Swift  to  Mr.  Gay. 

Dublin,  Jan.  8,  1722-3. 
/^Omlnghome  after  a  fliort  Chridmas  ramble,  I  found" 
^-^  a  letter  upon  my  table,  and  little  expelled  when  1 
opened  it  to  read  your  name  at  the  bottom.  The  beft  and 
greateft  part  of  my  life,  until  thefe  laft  eight  years,  I  fpcnt 
in  England  ;  there  I  made  my  friendPnips,  and  there  1  left ' 
my  defires.  I  am  condemned  for  ever  to  another  coun- 
try :  what  Is  in  prudence  to  be  done  ?  I  think  to  be  ob/i- 
tUjqie  meorum^  obiivifcendus  et  iilis.  What  can  be  the  defign 
of  your  letter  but  malice,  to  wake  me  out  of  a  fcurvy  lleep, 
which  however  is  better  than  none  ?  I  am  towards  nine 
years  older  lince  I  left  you,  yet  that  is  the  leafl  of  my  al- 
terations ;  my  bufinefs,  my  diverfions,  my  converfations, 
are  all  entirely  changed  for  the  worfe,  and  fo  are  my  llu- 
dics  and  my  amufements  in  writing  ;  yet,  after  all,  this 
humdrum  way  of  life  might  be  paffable  enough,  if  you 
would  let  me  alone.  I  ihaJl  not  be  able  to  rcliili  my  wine, 
my  parfons,  my  horfes,  nor  my  garden  for  three  months, 
iintil  the  fpirit  you  have  railed  fliall  he  diipoffelfwd.  I  have 
Ibmetimes  wondered  that  I  have  not  viiited  you,  but  1  have 
been  flopt  by  too  many  reafons,  befides  years  and  lazinefs, 
and  yet  thele  are  very  good  ones.  Upon  my  return  after 
half  a  year  amongO  you,  there  would  l)e  to  me  Dejiae^io  ncc 
fudor  nee  modus.  1  was  three  years  reconciling  myfelf  to  the 
i'ccne,  and  the  bufinefs,  to  which  fortune  hath  condemned 
me,  and  flupidity  was  what  I  liad  recourfe  to.  -^iJefides, 
what  a  figure  fhould  I  make  in  London,  while  my  friends 
are  in  poverty,  exile,  diftrefs,  or  impnlonment,  and  my 
enemies  with  rods  of  iron  ?  Yet  I  often  threaten  myfelf 
with  the  journey,  and  am  every  fummer  pra(^ifing  to  get 
jhealth  to  bear  it  :  Tlie  only  inconvenience  is,  that  J  grow 
old  in  the  experiment.  Although  I  care  not  to  talk  to  you 
gs  a  Divine,  yet  I  hope  you  have  not  been  author  of  your 
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<oIic  :  flo  you  drink  bad  wine,  or  keep  had  company  ?  Arc 
you  not  as  many  years  older  as  I  ?  it  will  not  be  always 
Et  tibi qiins  mih'i  dempferit  Jpponet  annos.  I  am  heartily  lorry 
you  have  any  dealings  with  that  ugly  diftemper,  and  [ 
believe  our  friend  Arbuthnot  will  recommend  vou  to  tem- 
perance and  exercife.  I  wifh  they  could  have  as  good  an 
effeft  upon  the  giddinefs  I  am  fubjecl  to,  and  which  this 
nioment  I  am  not  free  from.  I  fliould  have  been  glad  if 
you  had  lengthened  your  letter  by  telling  me  the  pi'efent 
condition  of  many  of  juy  old  acquaintance,  Congreve,  Ar- 
buthnot, Lewis,  etc.  but  you  mention  only  Mr.  Pope, 
who  I  believe  is  lazy,  or  elfe  he  might  have  added  three 
lines  of  his  ov,^n.  I  am  extremely  glad  he  is  not  in  your 
cafe  of  needing  great  men's  favour,  and. could  heartilv 
wilh  that  you  were  in  his.  I  have  been  coniidering  vi'hy 
Poets  have  fuch  ill  fuccefs  in  making  their  Court,  fince 
they  are  allowed  to  be  the  greatcft  and  beft  of  all  flatte- 
rers :  The  defe£l  is,  that  they  Hatter  only  in  print  or  in 
writing,  but  not  by  word  of  mouth  :  1  hey  will  give 
things  under  their  hand  which  they  make  a  confcience  ot 
fpeaking.  Befides,  they  are  too  libertine  to  haunt  anti- 
cham.bcrs,  too  poor  to  bribe  porters  and  footmen,  and  too 
proud  to  cringe  to  fecond-hand  favourites  in  a  great  fami- 
ly. Tell  me,  are  you  not  under  Original  fln,  by  the  de- 
dication of  your  Eclogues  to  Lord  Bolingbroke  ?  I  am  an 
ill  judge  at  this  diftance  ;  and  bcfi.les  am,  for  my  eafe, 
utterly  ignorant  of  the  comrnonefl  things  that  pafs  in  the 
world  ;  but  if  all  Courts  have  a  famcnel's  in  them  (as  the 
Parfons  phrafe  it)  things  may  be  as  they  were  in  my  time, 
when  all  employments  went  to  Parliament-men's  Friends, 
who  had  been  ufeful  in  Eleftions,  and  there  was  always  a 
huge  Lift  of  names  in  ai  rears  at  the  Treafury,  which  would 
at  leaft  take  up  your  i^QVCi\  years  expedient  to  difcharge 
even  one  half.- 1  aui  of  opinion,  if  you  will  not  be  offend- 
ed, that  the  fureft  courle  would  be  to  get  your  Friend 
who  lodgeth  in  your  houfe,  to  recommend  you  to  the  next 
chief  Governor  who  comes  over  here  for  a  good  civil  em- 
ployment, or  to  be  one  of  his  Secretaries,  which  your 
Parliament-men  are  fond  enough  ot,  when  there  is  no 
Toom  at  home.  The  wine  is  good  and  reafonable  ;  you 
jnav  dine  twice  a  week  at  the  Deanry -houfe  ;  there  is  a 
fet  of  company  in  this  town  fufficient  for  one  man  ;  folks 
will  admire  you,  becaufe  they  have  read  you,  and  read  of 
you  ;  and  a  good  employment  will  make  you  live  tolera- 
bly in  London,  orfumptuoufly  here  ;  or  if  you  divide  be- 
Ivyeen  both  places,  it  will  be  for  your  health. 

I  Willi, 
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I  wifh  I  could  do  more  tlian  fay  I  love  you,  1  left  you 
in  a  good  way  both  for  the  late  Court,  and  the  fucceffors  ; 
and  by  the  force  of  too  much  honefty,  or  too  little  fublu- 
nary  wifdom,  you  fell  between  two  ftools.  Take' care  of 
your  health  and  money  ;  be  lefs  modeft  and  more  aftive  ; 
or  elfe  turn  Parfon  and  get  a  Bilhopric  here  :  Would  to 
God  they  would  fend  us  as  good  ones  from  your  fide  ! 

I  am  ever,  etc. 


I 


LETTER    VII. 
Mr.  Pope  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Jan.  12,   1723. 

Find  a  rebuke  in  a  late  letter  of  yours,  that  both  ftinors 

and  pleafeth  me  extremely.  Your  faying  that  I  ouo-hc 
to  have  writ  a  Poftfcript  to  my  friend  Gay's,  makes  mc 
not  content  to  write  lefs  than  a  whole  Letter  ;  and  your 
feeming  to  take  his  kindly,  gives  me  hopes  you  will  look 
upon  this  as  a  fincere  effeft  of  Friendfhip.  Indeed  as  £ 
cannot  but  own  the  Lazinefs  with  which  you  tax  me,  and 
with  which  I  may  equally  charge  you,  for  both  of  us  have 
had  (and  one  of  us  hath  both  had  and  given  *j  a  Surfeit 
of  writing;  fo  I  really  thought  you  would  know  yourfelf 
to  be  fo  certainly  infilled  to  my  Friendfliip,  that  it  was  a 
poffeflion  you  could  not  imagine  Hood  in  need  of  any  fur- 
ther Deeds  or  Writings  to  aifure  you  of  it. 

Whatever  you  feem  to  think  of  your  withdrawn  and  fe- 
parate  flate  at  this  diftance,  and  in  this  Abfence,  Dean 
Swift  lives  Hill  in  England,  in  every  place  and  company 
where  he  would  chufe  to  live,  and  I  find  him  in  all  the 
Converfations  I  keep,  and  in  all  the  Hearts  in  which  I  de- 
lire  any  fnare. 

We  have  never  met  thefc  many  years  without  mention 
of  you.  Befides  my  old  Acquaintance,  I  have  found  that 
all  m.y  friends  of  a  later  date  are  fuch  as  were  yours  before  : 
Lord  Oxford,  Lord  Harcourt,  and  Lord  Harley  may  look 
upon  me  as  one  entailed  upon  them  by  you  :  Lord  Eoling- 
broke  is  now  returned  (as  I  hope)  to  take  me  with  all  his 
other  Hereditary  Rights  :  and,  indeed,  he  feems  grown  fo 
much  a  Philofopher,  as  to  fet  his  heart  upon  fome  of  them 
as  little,  as  upon  the  Poet  you  gave  him.  It  is  fure  my 
ill  fatCj  that  all  thofe  I  moft  loved,  and  with  whoui  I  moft 

*  Alluding  to  his  Ja'ge  work  on  Homer. 

lived 


264  LETTERSTOAND 

lived,  mnft  be  baniflied  :  After  both  of  you  left  En^hn^, 
my  conftant  Hoft  was  the  Bifhop  of  ^  Rochefter.  Sure 
this  is  a  nation  that  is  curfcdly  afraid  of  being  over-run 
with  too  much  Politcnefs,  and  cannot  regain  one  great 
Genius,  but  at  the  expence  of  another.  1  tremble  for  my 
Lord  Peterborow  (whom  I  now  lodge  with)  he  has  too 
much  Wit,  as  we'd  as  Courage,  to  make  a  folid  General  : 
and  if  he  efcapes  being  baniflhcd  by  others,  I  fear  he  will 
banifli  himfelf.  This  leads  me  to  give  you  fonie  account 
of  the  manner  of  my  life  and  converfation,  which  has  beeir 
infinitely  more  various  and  diffipated,  than  when  you 
knew  me  and  cared  tor  me  ;  and  among  all  Sexes,  Parties, 
and  Profeffions.  A  Glut  of  Study  and  Retirement  in  the 
iirffe  part  of  my  life  cafh  me  into  this;  and  tliis,  I  begin 
to  fee,  will  throw  me  again  into  Study  and  Retirement. 

The    civilities  1  have  met  with   from  oppolitc  Setts  of 
people,  have   hinder'd   me  from  being  violent  or  four  to 
any  Party  ;  but  at  the  fame  time  the  Oijfervations  and  Ex- 
periences I  cannot  but  have  colleftcd,  have  made  mc  lefs 
fond  of,   and  lefs  furprizcd  at,  any  :  1  am    therefore  the 
more  afflicted  and  the   more  angry  at  the  Violences  and 
Hardfliips  I  fee  pradlifed  by  either.  The  merry  Vein  you 
knew  me  in,  is  funk  into  a  Turn  of  Refleftion,  that  has 
made  the  world  pretty  Indifferent  to  me ;    and  yet  I  have 
acquired  a  Quietnefs  of  mind  which  by  fits  improves  into 
a  certain  degree  of  Chearfulnefs,  enough  to  make  me  jufl 
fo  good  humoured  as  to  wifh  that  world  well.  My  Friend- 
fliips  are  increafed  by  new  ones,  yet  no  part  of  the  warmth 
I  felt  for  the  old  is  diminilhed.     Averllons  I  have  none, 
but  to  Knaves  (for   Fools  I  have  learned  to  bear  witli) 
and  fuch  I  cannot  be  commonly  civil  to  ;    for  I  think 
thofe  men   are  next  to  Knaves  who  converfe  v/ith  them. 
The  orrcateft  Man  in  power  of  this  fort  fhall  hardly  make 
me  bow  to  him,  unlefs   I  had  a  perfonal  obligation,  and 
tlut  I  will  take  care  not  to  have.  The  top  pleafure  of  my 
life  is  ons  1  learned  from  you  both  how  to  gain  and  how 
to  ufe  the   Freedom  of  Friendfhip  with  men  much   my 
Superiors.     To  have  pleafed  great  men,  according  to  Ho- 
race   is  a  praife ;  but  not  to  have  flattered  them,  and  yet 
not  to  have  difpleafed  them,  is  a  greater.  I  have  carefully- 
avoided    all  Intercourfe  with   Poets  and   Scriblers,  unlefs 
where  by  great  chance  I  have  found  a  modeft  one.     By 
thefe  means  I  have  had  no  quarrels  with  any  perfonally  ; 

*  Dr.  Atterlji;ry. 
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none  have  been  Enemies,  who  but  were  alio  Strangjers  to 
me;  and  as  there  is  no  great  need  of  an  Eclairciilemsnt 
with  fuch,  whatever  they  writ  or  laid  1  never  retaliated, 
not  only  never  feentina:  to  know,  but  often  really  never 
knowin:^,  anything  of  the  matter.  There  are  verv  few 
thino;s  that  ?ive  nie  the  Anxiety  of  a  Willi ;  the  ftronp-eil 
1  have  would  be  to  pafs  my  days  with  you,  and  a  few  fueh 
as  you  :  But  Fate  has  difperfed  them  all  about  the.  world  ; 
and  1  find  to  wifli  it  is  as  vain,.as  to  wifli  to  fee  the  Mllleu- 
r.ium  and  the  Kingdom  of  the  Juft  upon  earth. 

If  I  have  Tinned  in  my  longfilence,  conlider  there  is  one 
to  whom  you  yourfelf  have  been  as  great  a  linner.  As  foon 
as  you  ice  his  hand,  you  will  learn  to  do  me  juftice,  and 
feel  in  your  heart  how  long  a  man  may  bciilent  to  thofc  he 
truly  loves  and  refpe(5ls. 


LETTER     VIII. ' 

Lord  BOLINGBROKE    to    Dr.    Sw^IFT. 

T  Am  not  folazy  as  Pope,  and  therefore  you  mull  notcK- 
-*  peft  from  me  the  fame  indulgence  to  Lazinefs  ;  in  de- 
fending his  own  caufe  he  pleads  yours,  apd  becomes  your 
Advocate  while  he  appeals  to  you  as  his  Judge  :  You  will 
do  the  fame  on  your  part ;  and  I,  and  the  reft  of  your  com- 
mon Friends,  ihall  have  great  Juflice  to  cxpeft  from  two 
fuch  righteous  Tribunals :  You  refemble  perfeftly  the  two 
Alehouie-keepers  in  Holland,  who  were  at  the  lame  time 
Burgomaftcrs  of  the  Town,  and  taxed  one  another's  Jiiiis 
alternately.  I  declare  before  hand  1  will  not  ftand  to  the 
award  ;  my  Title  to  your  Ir'riendfhip  is  good,  and  wnms 
neither  Deeds  nor  Writings  to  conir,;m  it :  but  annual  Ac- 
knowledgments at  leaft  are  neccffary  to  preferve  it  :  and  i 
begin  to  fufpedl  by  your  defrauding  me  of  them,  that  you 
hope  in  time  to  difpute  it,  and  to  urge  Prefcription  a- 
gainft  me.  I  would  not  fay  one  word  to  you  about  myfclf 
(fince  it  i^  a  fubje£l  on  which  you  appear  to  have  no  cu- 
riofity)  was  it  not  to  try  how  far  the  contraft  between 
Pope's  fortune  and  manner  of  life,  and  mine,  may  be  car- 
ried. 

I  have  been,  then,  infinitely  more  uniform  and  Icfs  dif- 
lipated,  than  when  you  knew  me  and  cared  forme.  That 
Love  which  1  ufed  to  fcatter  with  fuch  profulion  among 
the  female  kind,  has  been  thefc  many  years  devoted  to  one 
objeft.     A  gre;it  many  misfortunes  (for  fo  they  are  called, 

'Vol.  IV.  M  m  though 
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though  fonictimes  very  im|>roperly)  and  a  retirement  from 
the  world,  have  made  that  jufl  and  nice  difcrimination  be- 
tween my  Acquaintance  and  my  Friends,  which  we  have 
leldom  lagacity  enough  to  make  for  ourielves ;  thole  in- 
fers of  various  hues,  which  ufed  to  hum  and  buz  about 
me,  while  I  flood  in  the  funfliine,  have  diiappeared  iincc 
I  lived  in  the  fliadc.  No  man  comes  to  a  Hermitas;e  but 
for  the  fake  of  the  Hermit;  a  few  philofophical  F^'iends 
come  often  to  mine,  and  they  are  fuch  as  you  would  be  glad 
to  live  with,  if  a  dull  climate  and  duller  company  have 
not  altered  you  extremely  from  what  you  was  nine  years 
ago. 

The  hoarfe  voice  of  Party  was  never  heard  in  this  quiet 
place  ;  Gazettes  and  Pamphlets  are  baniihed  from  it,  and 
if  the  Luculnations  of  Ifaac  Bickerftaifbe  admitted,  this 
diftinftion  is  owing  to  fomc  flrokes  by  which  it  is  judged 
that  this  illuftrious  Philofopher  had  (like  the  Indian  Fohu, 
the  Grecian  Pythagoras,  the  Perlian  Zoroafler,  and  others 
his  Prccurfors  among  the  Zabians,  Magians,  and  the 
Egyptian  Seers)  both  his  outward  and  his  inward  Doc- 
trine, and  that  he  was  of  no  lide  at  the  bottom.  When 
1  am  there,  1  forget  I  ever  was  of  any  party  myfclf ; 
nay,  I  am  often  fo  happily  abforbed  by  the  abilrafted 
realon  of  things,  that  i  am  ready  to  imagine  there  ne- 
ver was  any  luch  monftcr  as  Party.  Alas,  l  am  foon 
awakened  from  that  pleafing  dream  by  the  Greek  and 
Roman  Hiftorians,  by  Guicciardine^  by  Machiavel,  and 
Thuanus  ;  for  I  have  vowed  to  read  no  Hiftory  of  our  own 
country,  till  that  body  of  it  which  you  promife  to  fuiifli 
appears. 

1  am  under  no  appreh-eniion  that  a  glut  of  Study  and  Re- 
tirement fliould  caft  me  back  into  the  hurry  of  the  world  ; 
on  the  contrary,  the  iingle  regret  which  I  ever  feel,  is  that 
I  fell  fo  late  into  this  courfe  of  life  ;  my  Philoibphy  grows 
contirmed  by  habit,  and  if  you  and  I  meet  again,  I 
will  extort  this  approbation  from  you  :  Jam  r.on  confilio  ho- 
tjus,  fed  more  eo  ferdii£iu$^  ut  non  tantum  reSie  facere  pcjjlmy 
fed  nifi  rcSlf  facere  non  pofjim.  The  little  Incivilities  1  have 
met  with  from  oppolite  fetts  of  people,  have  been  fo  far 
from  rendering  me  violent  or  four  to  any,  that  I  think  my- 
felf  obliged  to  them  all ;  fome  have  cured  me  of  my  fears, 
by  fnewing  me  how  impotent  the  malice  of  the  world  is ; 
others  have  cured  me  of  my  hopes,  by  Ihevving  how  pre- 
carious popular  friendfhips  are  ;  all  have  cured  mc  of  fur- 
prize  :  in  driving  me  out  of  party,  they  have  driven  me  out 
of  curfed  company  ;  ^ndin  ftripping  me  of  Titles  and  Rank, 

and 
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and  Eftatc,  and  fuch  trinkets,  which  every  man  that  will 
may  fpare,  they  have  given  me  that  which  no  man  can  be 
happy  without. 

Refle£lion  and  iiabit  have  rendered  the  world  fo  Indilts- 
rcnt  to  me,  that  1  am  neither  alHlfted  nor  rejoiced,  angry 
nor  pleafed  at  what  happens  in  it,  any  further  than  perfo- 
nal  friendfliips  intereft  me  in  the  affiiirs  of  it,  and  this 
principle  extends  my  cares  but  a  little  way.  Perfeft 
Tranquillity  is  the  general  tenour  of  my  life  :  good  diguf- 
tions,  ferenc  weather,  and  fome  other  mechanic  fprings, 
wind  me  above  it  now  and  then,  but  I  never  fall  below  it ; 
1  am  fometimes  gay,  but  I  am  never  fad.  I  have  gained 
new  friends,  and  have  loft  fome  old  ones ;  my  acquifi- 
tions  of  this  kind  give  me  a  good  deal  of  pleafure,  becaufe 
they  have  not  been  made  lightly  :  I  know  no  vows  fo  fo- 
iemn  as  thofe  of  friendflilp,  and  therefore  a  pretty  long 
noviciate  of  acquaintance  fhould  methinks  precede  them  : 
My  loiTes  of  this  kind  give  me  but  little  trouble,  I  con- 
tributed nothing  to  them,  and  a  friend  who  breaks  with 
me  unjuftly,  is  not  worth  preferving.  As  foon  as  I  leave 
this  Town  (which  will  be  in  a  few  days)  1  Ihall  fall  back. 
into  that  courfe  of  life,  which  keeps  knaves  and  fools  at  a 
great  diftance  from  me  :  I  have  an  averlion  to  them  both, 
but  in  the  ordinary  courfe  of  life,  I  think  I  can  bear  the 
Tenfible  knave  better  than  the  fool.  One  muft  indeed 
with  the  former  be  in  fome  or  other  of  the  attitudes  of  thofe 
wooden  men  whom  I  have  feen  before  a  fvvord-cntler's 
Ihop  in  Germany  ;  but  even  In  thcfe  conftrained  poftures 
the  witty  Rafcal  will  divert  mc  ;  and  he  that  diverts  m.e 
does  me  a  great  deal  of  good,  and  lays  me  under  an  obli- 
gation to  him,  which  I  am  not  obliged  to  pay  him  in  ano- 
ther coin  :  The  Fool  obliges  me  to  be  almoft  as  much  upon 
my  guard  as  the  knave,  and  he  m.akes  me  no  amends;  he 
numbs  me  like  the  Torpor,  or  he  teazes  me  like  the  Fly. 
This  is  thePifture  of  an  old  Friend,  and  more  like  him  than 
that  will  be  which  you  once  alkcd,  and  which  he  will  fend 
you,  if  you  continue  ftill  to  delire  it. — Adieu,  dear  Swift, 
vvith.  all  thy  faults  f  love  thee  intirely  ;  make  an  effort,  and 
Zov'eirie  on  with  all  mine. 
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LETT  E  R    LX. 
From  Dr.  Swift. 


Dublin,  Sept.   20,1723. 

1^  Eturning  from  a  fummcr  expedition  of  four  months 
.l\.  on  account  of  my  health,  I  found  a  letter  from  you, 
with  an  appendix  longer  than  yours  from  Lord  Boling- 
liroke.  I  believe  tliere  is  not  a  more  miferable  malady 
than  an  unwiilingnefs  to  write  letters  to  our  beft  friends, 
and  a  man  might  be  philofopher  enough  in  finding  out 
realbns  for  it.  One  thing  is  clear,  that  it  fhews  a  miglity 
difference  betwixt  FriendPnip  and  Love,  for  a  lover  (as  I 
have  heard)  is  always  fcribling  to  his  miflrefs.  If  I  could 
permit  myl'elf  to  believe  what  your  civility  makes  you  fay, 
that  I  am  ftill  remembered  by  my  friends  in  Jingland,  I  am 
in  the  right  to  keep  myfelf  here — Non  fum  qualis  eram.  I 
left  you  in  a  period  of  life  when  one  year  does  more  exe- 
cution than  three  at  yours,  to  which  if  you  add  the  dul- 
nefs  of  the  air,  and  of  the  people,  it  will  make  a  ter- 
rible fum.  I  have  no  very  ftrong  faith  in  your  preten- 
ders to  Retirement ;  you  are  not  of  an  age  for  it,  nor  have 
gone  through  either  good  or  bad  fortune  enough  to  go  into 
a  corner,  and  form  conclufions  de  Cj-ntempiu  imndi  ^o  fuga 
fafcuiiy  unlefs  a  poet  grows  weary  of  too  much  applaufe,  as 
■'Miniflers  do  of  too  much  weight  of  bulinefs. 

Your  happinefs  is  greater  than  your  merit,  in  chufing 
your  favourites  fo  indiflerently  among  either  Party:  this 
you  owe  partly  to  your  Education,  and  partly  to  your 
Genius  employing  you  in  an  Art  in  which  Faction  lias 
nothing  to  do,  for  I  fuppofe  Virgil  and  Horace  are  equally 
read  by  Whigs  and  Tories.  You  have  no  more  to  do  with 
the  Conilitution  of  Church  and  State,  than  a  Chriilian  at 
Conitcintinople  ;  and  you  are  fo  mvicli  the  wifer  and  the 
happier,  becaufe  both  Parties  vviU  approve  your  Poetry 
as  long  as  you  are  known  to  be  of  hcith€ir,..|.^g'3  ^  .:;  j.^^ 

Your  notions  of  friendfliip  are  new  to  mei:  T.t^t^^X^ 
every  man  is  born  with  his  quantum^  and  he  cannot  give 
to  one  without  robbinganothcr.  I  very  well  know  to  whom 
I  would  give  the  firft  places  in  my  friendfliip,  but  they 
are  not  in  the  way  :  I  am  condemned  to  another  fcene,  and 
therefore  I  dlftribute  it  in  Pennvworths  to  thofe  about  me, 
and  who  difpleafe  me  leaft;  and  fliould  do  the  fame  to  my 
fellow  prifoners  if  I  were  condemned  to  jail.  I  can  like- 
wife 
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wife  tolerate  Knaves  much  better  than  Fools,  l-)ccaiife  their 
knavery  does  mo  no  hurt  in  the  commerce  I  have  with 
them,  which  however  I  own  is  more  dan2"erous,  tho'  not 
i'o  troublelbiiie,  as  that  of  Fools.  I  have  often  endeavour- 
ed to  eftablifh  a  Friendfhip  among  all  Men  of  Genius, 
and  would  fain  have  it  doi:c  :  they  are  feldom  above  three 
or  four  Contemporaries,  and  if  they  could  be  united  would 
drive  the  world  before  them.  I  think  it  was  fo  among  the 
Poets  in  the  time  of  Auguftus  :  but  Envy,  and  Party,  and 
Pride,  have  hindered  it  among  us.  I  do  not  include  the 
Subalterns,  of  which  you  are  feldom  without  a  large  I'ribe. 
Under  the  name  of  Poets  and  Scriblers  I  fuppofe  you  mean 
the  Fools  you  are  content  to  fee  fometimts,  when  they 
happen  to  be  modeft ;  which  was  not  frequent  among  thciii 
vvhile  I  was  in  the  world. 

I  would  defcribe  to  you  my  Vv'ay  o^  living,  if  any  me- 
tiiod  could  be  called  fo  in  this  Country.  I  chufe  my  com- 
panions among  thofe  of  leafi:  confequence  and  moft  com- 
pliance :  I  read  the  moft  trifling  Books  I  can  find,  and 
whenever  I  write,  it  is  upon  the  nioft  trifling  fubjefts  : 
But  riding,  walking,  and  sleeping  take  up  eighteen  of  the 
twenty-four  hours.  1  procraftinate  more  than  1  did  twenty 
years  ago,  and  have  feveral  things  to  iinilli  which  I  put  oiF 
to  twenty  years  hence  ;  Haec  eji  vita  Solutorurn,  &c.  I  fend 
you  the  compliments  of  a  friend  of  yours,  who  hath  paff- 
ed  four  months  this  fummer  with  two  g;rave  acquaintance 
at  his  country-houfe,  without  ever  once  going  to  Dublin, 
which  is  but  eight  miles  diflant ;  yet  when  he  returns  to 
London,  T  will  engage  you  will  find  him  as  deep  in  the 
court  of  Requcfcs,  the  Park,  the  Operas  and  the  Cofiee- 
boufe,  as  any  man  there.  I  am  now  with  him  for  a  fe\y 
days. 

You  muft  remember  mc  with  great  afieftion  to  Dr. 
Arbuthnot,  Mr.  Congreve,  and  Gay. —  I  think  there 
are  no  inore eodem  tertio's  between  you  and  me,  except  Mr, 
Jervas,  to  vvhofe  houfe  I  addrefs  this,  for  want  of  know- 
ing where  you  live  :  for  it  was  not  clear  from  your  laft 
whether  you  lodge  with  Lord  Peterborow,  or  he  with 
you. 

I  am  ever,  etc. 


LETTER 
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LETTER     X. 

Sept.  14,   1725. 

T  Need  not  tell  you,  with  what  real  delight  1  iliould  have 
done  any  thing  you  defired,  and  in  particular  any  good 
offices  in  my  power  towards  the  bearer  of  your  Letter, 
who  is  this  day  gone  for  France.  Perhaps  'tis  with  Poets 
as  with  Prophets,  they  are  fo  much  better  liked  in  another 
country  than  their  own,  that  your  Gentleman,  upon  ar- 
riving in  England,  lofl  his  curiolity  concerning  me.  How- 
ever, had  he  try'd,  he  had  found  me  his  friend  ;  I  mean 
he  had  found  me  yours.  I  am  difappointed  at  not  know- 
ing better  a  man  whom  you  efteem,  and  comfort  myfelf 
only  with  having  got  a  Letter  from  you,  with  which  (after 
all)  I  lit  down  a  gainer  ;  lincc  to  my  great  plcafurc  it  con- 
iirms  my  hope  of  once  more  feeing  you.  After  fo  many 
tlifperfions  and  fo  many  divifions,  two  or  three  of  us  may 
yet  be  gathered  together  :  not  to  plot,  not  to  contrive  lilly 
fchemes  of  ambition,  or  to  vex  our  own  or  others  hearts 
with  bufy  vanities  (fuch  as  perhaps  at  one  time  of  life  or 
other  take  their  Tour  in  every  man)  but  to  divert  ourfelves, 
and  the  world  too  if  it  pleafes ;  or  at  worft,  to  laugh  at 
others  as  innocently  and  as  unhurtfuUy  as  at  ourfelves. 
\our  Travels  *  I  hear  much  of;  my  own,  1  promife  you, 
fliall  never  more  be  in  a  Urangc  land,  but  a  diligent,  I  hope 
ufeful,  inveftigationof  my  own  Territories  f.  I  mean  no 
more  Tranllations,  but  fomething  domeftic,  fit  for  my  owa 
countr)'',  and  for  my  own  time. 

If  you  come  to  us,  1*11  find  you  elderly  Ladies  enough 
that  can  halloo,  and  two  that  can  nurfe,  and  they  are  too 
old  and  feeble  to  make  too  much  noife  ;  as  you  will  guefs, 
when  I  tell  you  they  are  my  own  mother,  and  my  own 
nurfe.  I  can  alfo  help  you  to  a  Lady  who  is  as  deaf,  tho* 
not  fo  old  as  yourfelf ;  you'll  be  pleafed  with  one  another 
I'll  engage,  tho'  you  don't  hear  one  another  ;  you'll  con- 
verfe  like  fpirits  by  intuition.  What  you'll  moft  wonder 
at  is,  fhe  is  confiderable  at  Court,  yet  no  Party-woman, 
and.  lives  in  Court,  yet  would  be  eafy,  and  make  you 
eafy. 

One  of  thofe  you  mention  (and  I  dare  fay  always  will 
remember)  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  is  at  this  time  ill  of  a  very 
dangerous  diflemper,  an  impofthume  in  the  bowels ;  which 
is  broke,  but  the  event  is  very  uncertain.     Whatever  that 

*  Gulliver.  f  The  Eflay  on  Man. 
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■he,  he  bids  me  tell  you,  (and  I  write  this  by  him)  he  lives 
or  dies  your  faithful  friend  ;  and  one  reafon  he  has  to 
defire  a  little  longer  life,  is  the  wifh  to  fee  you  once 
more. 

He  is  gay  enough  in  this  circumilance  to  tell  you,  he 
would  give  you  (if  he  cou'd)  fuch  advice  as  might  cure 
your  deafnefs,  but  he  would  not  advife  you,  if  you  were 
cured,  to  quit  the  pretence  of  it  ;  becaufe  you  may  by 
that  means  hear  as  much  as  you  will,  and  anfwer  as  little 
as  you  pleafe.     Believe  me 

Yours,  etc. 


LETTER    Xr. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Sept.  29,   1725. 

Am  now  returning  to  the  noble  fcene  of  Dublin,  into 
the  grand  Monde,  for  fear  of  burying  my  parts ;  to  fig- 
nalize  myfclf  among  Curates  and  Vicars,  and  correal  all 
corruptions  crept  in  relating  to  the  weight  of  bread  a^nd 
butter  thro'  thofe  dominions  where  I  TOvern.  I  have  em- 
ployed  my  time  (belides  ditching)  in  finifhing,  correfting, 
amending,  and  tranfcribing  my  *  Travels,  in  four  parts 
compleat,  newly*  augmented,  and  intended  for  the  prefs 
when  the  world  fliall  defervethem,  or  rather  when  a  Prin- 
ter fliall  be  found  brave  enough  to  venture  his  ears.  I 
like  the  fcheme  of  our  meeting  after  diflreiTes  and  di-iper- 
iions;  but  the  chief  end  1  propofe  to  myfelf  in  all  my  la- 
bours, is  to  vex  the  world,  rather  than  divert  it;  and  if 
I  could  compafs  that  deiign  without  hurting  my  own  per- 
fbn  or  fortune,  I  would  be  the  mofc  indefatigable  writer 
you  have  ever  feen,  without  reading.  I  am  exceedingly 
pleafed  that  you  have  done  with  Translations  ;  Lord 
Treafurer  Oxford  often  lamented  that  a  rafcally  world 
■fhould  lay  you  under  a  neceffity  of  mifemploying  your 
genius  for  fo  long  a  time.  But  fince  you  will  now  be  fo 
much  better  employed,  when  you  think  of  the  world,  give 
it  one  lafli  the  more  at  my  requeft,  I  have  ever  hated  all 
Nations,  Profefhons,  and  Communities  ;  and  all  my  love 
is  towards  Lidividuals  :  for  inflance,  I  hate  the  Tnibe  of 
Lawyers,  but  I  love  Counfellor  fuch  a  one,  and  Judge 
fuch  a  one  :  'Lis  fo  with  Phyficians,   (I  will  not  fpeak  of 

*  CuHivcr's  Travels. 
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any  own  Trade)  Soldiers,  Englifh,  Scotch,  French,  and 
the  reft.  But  principally  I  hate  and  deteft  that  animal 
called  Man,  although  I  heartily  love  John,  Pctei ,  Thomas, 
and  fo  forth.  This  is  the  fyftem  upon  which  I  have  go- 
vern'd  niyfelf  many  years  (but  do  not  tell)  and  fo  1  Ihall 
ro  on  till  I  have  done  with  them.  I  have  o;ot  materials 
towards  a  1  reatilc,  proving  the  faluty  of  that  definitioa 
Animal  rationale^  and  to  fhevv  it  fliould  be  only  ratiimis  capax* 
Upon  this  great  foundation  of  Mifanthropy  (though  not 
in  Timon's  manner)  the  whole  building  of  my  Travels  is 
creftcd  ;  and  I  never  will  have  peace  of  mind,  till  all 
'  honed  men  are  of  my  opinion  :  By  confequence  you  are  to 
embrace  it  immediately,  and  procure  that  ali  who  deferve 
my  elteem  may  do  fo  too.  The  matter  is  fo  clear,  that  it 
■f  will  admit  of  no  difpute  ;  nay,  I  will  hold  a  hundred  pounds 
that  you  and  I  agree  in  the  point. 

I  did  not  know  your  Odyfley  was  finiflied,  being  yet 
in  the  country,  which  I  fhall  leave  in  three  days.  1  tltank. 
you  kindly  for  the  prefent,  but  fliall  like  it  three  fourths 
the  lefs,  for  the  mixture  you  mention  of  other  hands : 
hovi'ever,  I  am  glad  you  fav'd  yourfelf  fo  much  drudgery 
—  1  have  been  long  told  by  Mr.  Ford  of  your  great  |at- 
chicvements  in  building  and  planting,  and  efpecially  of 
your  fubterranean  paiikge  to  your  garden,  whereby  you 
turn'd  a  Blunder  into  a  Beauty,  which  is  a  piece  of  Ars 
Poctka. 

1  have  almoft  done  with  Flarridans,  and  fhall  foon  be- 
come old  enougli  to  fall  in  love  with  girls  of  fourteen.  The 
Lady, whom  you  defcribe  to  live  at  Court,  to  be  deaf  and 
no  party  woman,  I  take  to  be  Mythology,  but  know  not 
how  to  moialize  it.  She  cannot  be  Mercy,  for  Mercy  is 
neither  deaf  nor  lives  at  Court  :  Juftice  is  blind,  and  per- 
haps deaf,  but  neither  is  Ihe  a  Court-lady :  Fortune  is  both 
blind  and  deaf,  and  a  Court- lady,  but  then  flie  is  a  moll 
damnable  Party  woman,  and  will  never  make  mc  eafy,  as 
you  promife.  It  muft  be  Riches,  which  anfwers  all  your 
defcription  :  I  am  glad  fne  vihts  you,  but  my  voice  is  fo 
weak,  that  I  doubt  fhe  will  never  hear  me. 

Mr.  Lewis  fent  me  an  account  of  Dr.  Arbuthnot's  ill- 
nefs,  which  is  a  very  fenfible  atiiiftion  to  me,  who  by  liv- 
ing fo  long  out  of  the  world,  have  loft  that  hardnefs  of 
heart  contrafted  by  years  and  general  converfation.  I  am 
dailv  lofmij:  friends,  and  neither  feekino;  nor  petino^  others. 
Oh  if  the  v/orld  had  but  a  dozen  of  Arbuthnots  in  at, 
I  would  burn  my  Travels  !  But  however  he  is  not  witliout 
fault :  There  is  a  paffagc  in  Bcde,  highly  commending 

the 
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the  piety  and  learning  of  the  IriHi  in  that  age,  where  af- 
ter abundance  of  praifes  he  overthrows  them  all,  hv  la- 
menting that,  alas  !  they  kept  Eaftcr  at  a  WTongtime  of 
the  year.  So  our  Doftor  has  every  cuality  and  virtue 
that  can  make  a  man  amiable  or  u^vful  ;  but  alas,  he 
hath  a  fort  of  a  llouch  in  his  walk  !  I  pray  God  pro- 
teft  him,  for  he  is  an  exccUeut  Chriftian,  though  not  a 
Catholic. 

1  hear  nothing  of  our  Friend  Gay,  but  I  find  the  Court 
keeps  him  at  hard  meat.  I  advifed  him  to  come  over  here 
with  a  Lord  Lieutenant.  Philips  writes  little  Flams  (as 
Lord  Leicefter  call'd  thofe  fort  of  yerfes)  on  Mifs  Carteret. 
A  Dublin  Blackfmith,  a  great  Poet,  hath  imitated  his 
manner  in  a  poem  to  the  fame  Mifs.  Philips  is  a  com- 
plainer,  and  on  this  occafion  I  told  Lord  Carteret,  that 
Complainers  never  fucceeded  at  Court,  tho' Railersdo. 

Are  you  altogether  a  country  gentleman  ?  that  I  rauft 
addrefs  to  you  out  of  London,  to  the  hazard  of  your  lofirig 
this  precious  letter,  which  I  will  now  conclude,  altho'  <b 
much  paper  is  left.  I  have  an  ill  Name,  and  therefore  fliail 
not  fubfcribe  it,  but  you  will  guefs  it  comes  from  onew^ho 
efteems  and  loves  you  about  half  as  much  as  you  deferve, 
I  mean  as  much  as  he  can. 

I  am  in  great  concern,   at  what  I  am  jufc  told  is  in  fome 
of  the  news-papers,   that  Lord  Bolingbroke  is  much  hurt 
by  a  fall  in  hunting.     I  am  glad  he  has  fo  much  youth  and 
vigourleft  (of  which  he  hath  not  been  thrifty)  but  I  won- 
der he  has  no  more  Difcretion, 


LETTER     XIL 

Oa,  J5,  1725. 

T  Am  wonderfully  pleafed  with  the  fuddennefs  of  your 
-^  kind  anfwer.  It  makes  me  hope  you  are  coming  towarvls 
•us,  and  that  vou  incline  more  and  more  to  vour  old  friends, 
in  proportion  as  you  draw  nearer  to  them;  and  are  get- 
ting into  our  Vortex.  Here  is  One,  who  was  once  a  power- 
ful planet,  but  has  now  (after  long  experience  of  all  t'lat 
comes  of  fhining)  learned  to  be  content,  with  returning 
to  his  firft  point,  without  the  thought  or  ambition  of 
fliining  at  all.  Here  is  another,  who  thinks  one  of  the 
sreateft  glories  of  his  Father  was  to  b.ave  diftino'uifiied 
and  loved  you,  and  who  loves  you  hereditarily.  Here  is 
Arbuthnot,  recovered  from  the  jaws  of  death,  and  more 
Vol.  IV.  N  11  pleafed 
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plcafcd  with  the  hope  of  feeing  you  again,  than  of  revlevv- 
in'T  a  worid,  every  part  of  which  he  has  long  defpis'd, 
but  what  is  made  up  of  a  few  men  like  yourfelf.  He  goes 
abroad  again,  ar^'l  is  more -chearful  than  even  health  can 
make  a  man,  for  lie  has  a  good  confcicnce  into  the  bargain 
(which  is  the  moil  Catholic  of  all  remedies,  tho'  not  the 
moft  Univerial.)  I  knew  it  would  be  a  pleafure  to  you 
to  hear  this,  and  in  truth  that  made  me  write  fo  loon  to 
you. 

I'm  forry  poor  P.  is  not  promoted  in  this  age ;  for  cer- 
tainly if  his  reward  be  of  the  nex(*,  he  is  of  all  Poets  the 
mod  miferable.  Pm  alfo  forry  for  another  reafon  ;  if 
they  don't  promote  him,  they'll  fpoil  the  concluiion  of 
one  of  my  Satires,  where,  having  endeavoured  to  cor- 
real: the  Tafte  of  the  Town  in  wit  and  criticifm,  I  end  thus^^ 

Biit  vjhat  avails  to  lay  down  ru'es  for  fenfe  ?. 

In 'j  Reign  thefe  fruit lejs  lines  were  writ^ 

When  Ambrofe  Philips  was  preferr' d  for  IVit  ! 

Our  friend  Gay  is  ufed  as  the  friends  of  Tories  are  by 
Whigs  (and  generally  by  Tories  too.)  Bccaufe  he  had 
humour,  he  was  fnppofed  to  have  dealt  with  Dr.  Swift* 
in  like  manner  as  when  any  one  liad  learning  formerly  he 
was  thought  to  have  dealt  with  the  Devil.  He  puts  his. 
whole  trufl  at  Court  in  that  Lady  whom  I  defcribed  to  you, 
and  whom  you  take  to  be  an  allegorical  creature  of  fancy  : 
1  wiih  fhe  really  were  Riches  for  his  fake  ;  though  as  for 
yours,  I  quellion  whether  (if  you  knew  her)  you  would 
change  her  for  the  other. 

Lord  Eolingbroke  had  not  the  leafl  harm  by  his  fall  - 
1  wifh  he  had  received  no  more  by  his  other  fall ;  Lord 
Oxford  had  none  by  his.  But  Lord  Eolingbroke  is  the- 
moil  Improved  mind  flnce  you  law  him,  that  ever  was  im- 
proved without  Ihifting  into  anew  body,  or  being:  panllo 
j:''nus  ah  angetis,  I  have  often  imagined  to  myfelf,  that 
if  ever  all  of  us  meet  again,  after  fo  many  vai'ieties  and 
changes,  after  fo  much  of  the  old  v^'orld  and  of  the  old  man 
in  each  of  us  has  been  altered,  that  fcarce  a  iingle  thought  of 
the  one,  any  more  than  a  iingle  atom  of  the  other,  re- 
mains juft  the  fame  ;  Pve  fancied,  I  fay,  that  we  iliould 
meet  like  the  righteous  in  the  Millennium,  quite  in 
peace,  diveiled  of  all  our  former  Paffions,  fmillng  at 
our  pail  follies,  and  content  to  enjoy  the  kingdom  of  the 
Juil  in  tranquillity.  But  I  find  you  would  rather  be  em- 
ployed as  an  avenging  angel  of  wrath,  to  break  your  vial 
of  indignation  over  the  heads  of  the  wretched  creatures  of 

this- 
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tills  world:  nay  would  mtikc  them  Eat yctir  Bs:i',  wliich. 
you  have  made  (1  doubt  not)  as  bitter  a  pill  tor  them  as 
poffibh;. 

I  won't  tell  you  what  defigns  T  have  in  my  head  (befides 
writing  a  let  of  Maxims  in  oppoiition   to  all  Pvochefou- 
cault's  principles  ''')  till  I  fee  you  here,  face  to  face.  Then 
you  fiiall  have  no  reafon  to  complain  of  me,  for  want  of 
a  generous  difdain  of  his  world,  though  I  have  not  loft  my 
Ears  in  vours  and  their  fervice.    Lord  Oxford  too  (whom 
I  have  now  the  third  time  mentioned  in  this  Letter,  and 
he  deferves  to  be  always  mentioned  in  every  thing  that  is 
addrefs'd  to  you,  or  comes  from  you)  expetcs  you  :  That 
ought  to  be  enough  to  bring  you  hither  ;  'tis  a  better  rea- 
fon than  if  the  nation  expeifed  you.     For  I  really  enter  as 
fully  as  you  can  deiire,  into  your  Principle  of  Love  of  In- 
dividuals :  and  I   think  the  way  to   have  a  public  fpirit  is 
firft  to  have   a  private  one  ;  for  who  can  believe    (faid  a 
friend  of  mine)  that  any  man  can  care  for  a  hundred  thou- 
fand  people,  who  never  cared  for  one  ?  No  ill-humoured 
man  can  ever  be  a  Patriot,   any  more  than  a  Friend. 

1  deiigned  to  have  left  the  followino:  i>ace  for  Dr.  Ar- 
buthnot  to  fill,  but  he  is  fo  touch'd  with  the  period  in 
yours  to  me  concerning  him,  that  he  intends  to  anfwer  it 
by  a  whole  letter.  He  too  is  bufy  about  a  book,  v»'hich 
I  guefs  he  will  tell  you  of.  So  adieu— what  remains 
worth  telling  you  ?  Dean  Berkley  is  well,  and  happy  in 
.the  prolecution  of  his  Scheme.  Lord  Oxford  and  Lord 
Bolingbroke  in  health,  Duke  Difny  fo  alfo  ;.  Sir  William 
Wyndham  better,  Lord  Bathurft  well.  1  hefe  and  forae 
.others,   preferve  their  ancient  honour  and   ancient  friend- 

fhip.     'I'hofe  who  do  neither,  if  they  v^-ere  d 'd,  what 

is  it  to  a  Proteftant  Prieft,  Vvho  has  notliincr  to  do  with  the 
dead  ?  I  anfwer  for  my  own  part  as  a  Papift,  1  would  not 
pray  them  out  of  Purgatory. 

Ivly  name  is  as  bad  an  one  as  yours,  and  hq;ted  by  all 
bad  Poets,  from  Hopkins  and  Sternhold  to  Ciildon  and 
Gibber.  The  firft  prayed  againil  me  with  ihe  Turk  ;  and 
a  modern  Imitator  of  theirs  (whom  I  ;leav^  you  to  find 
out)  has  added  the  Chriftian  to  'em,  with  proper  defini- 
tions of  each  in  this  znanncr, 

*  This  was  only  fjid  a',  an  oblique  reproof  of  the  horrid  m-fanthropy  in 
the  foregoing  Letter  ;  and  wliich  he  Uippotcd,  mi[;ht  oe  chiefly  oiCiHoncd  by 
-ihe  Dtan's  lundntTs  fyr  Roirrfoacaiiii,  uhoie  Maxims  arc  lounclcd  oii  thu  prin- 
jfiple  of  an  univcilal  itlhfliueis  in  human  iiaturci. 

N  n   2  7h 
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The  Pcpe^s  the  JVhore  of  Babylon^ 
The  'Lurk  he  is  a  "Jevj  :   ' 

The  Chriflian  is  cm  Infidel 
That  fitttth  in  a  Few, 


LETTER    Xin. 

From  Dr,  Swift. 

Nov.  26,  1725. 

T  Should  fooner  have  acknowledged  yours,  if  a  feverifli 
difonler  and  the  relicks  of  it  had  not  difabled  me  for  a 
fortnight.  I  now  begin  to  make  excufes,  becaufe  I  hope  t 
am  pretty  near  feeing  you,  and  therefore  I  would  culti- 
vate an  acquaintance;  becaufe  if  you  do  not  know  me 
when  we  meet,  you  need  only  keep  one  of  iny  letters,  and 
compare  it  with  mj'  face,  for  my  face  and  letters  are  coun- 
terparts of  my  heart.  I  fear  I  have  not  exprefs'd  that  right, 
but  I  mean  well,  and  I  hate  blots  :  I  look  in  your  letter, 
and  in  my  confcience  you  fay  the  )"ame  thing,  but  in  a 
better  manner.  Pray  tell  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  that  I 
Avifli  he  were  Uanifhed  again,  for  then  I  fiiould  hear  from 
him,  when  he  was  full  of  philofophy,  and  talk'd  de  con- 
terriptu  miindi.  My  Lord  Oxford  was  fo  extremely  kind 
as  to  write  to  me  immediately  an  account  of  his  fon's  birth; 
which  I  immediately  acknowlcdg'd,  but  before  my  letter 
could  reach  him,  I  wllhed  it  in  the  fea  *  I  hope  I  was  more 
Jiffiifted  than  his  Lcrdfhip.  'Tis  hard  that  Parfons  and 
beggars  Ihould  be  over-run  with  brats,  while  io  great  and 
■  good  a  family  wants  an  heir  to  continue  it.  I  have  re- 
ceiv'd  his  Father's  pifture,  but  I  lament  [fiih figiilo  con- 
fejfi'inis)  that  it  is  not  fo  true  a  rcfemblance  as  I  could  wifli. 
Drown  the  world  !  I  am  not  content  with  defpifing  it,  but 
I  would  anger  it,  if  I  could  with  fafety.  I  willi  there 
were  an  Hofpital  built  for  its  Defpifers,  where  one  might 
a£l  with  fafety,  and  it  need  not  be  a  large  building,  only 
I  would  have  it  well  endow'd.  P  '•  ^  is  fort  chancellant 
whether  he  fnould  turn  Parfon  or  no.  But  all  employ- 
ments here  are  engaged,  or  in  reverxion.  Cafl  Wits  and 
cafl  Beaux  have  a  proper  fan£luary  in  the  church  :  yet  we 
think  it  a  fevere  judgment,  that  a  fine  gentleman,  and  fo 
much  the  finer  for  hating  Ecclcfiaftics,  fliould  be  a  do- 
meftic  humble  retainer  to  an  Irifli  Prelate.  He  is  neither 
Secretary  nor  Gentleman-ulher,  yet  fcrves  in  both  capa- 
cities.    He  hath  publiflied  feveral  reafons  why  he  never 

came 
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came  to  fee  me,  but  the  bell  is,  that  I  have  not  waited  on 
his  Lordfliip.     We  have  had  a  Poem  Tent  from  London 
in  imitation  of  that  on  Mifs  Carteret.     It  is  on  Mifs  Har- 
vey of  a  day  o!d  ;    and  we  fay  and  think  it  is  yours.     I 
Willi  it  were  not,  becaufe  I  am  againft  monopolies.  — You 
might 'have   fparcd   me   a   few   more   lines  of  your   Sa- 
tire, bu4:  I  hope  in  a  few  months  to  fee  it  all.     To  hear 
boys,  like  you,  talk  of  Millenniums  and  tranquillity  !  I 
am  older  by   thirty  years.  Lord  Bolingbroke  by  twenty, 
and  you  but  by  ten,  than  when  we  lall  were   together; 
and  we  fhould  differ  more   than  ever,  you   coquettin^r  a 
maid  of  honour,  my  Lord  looking  on   to  fee  how  the 
gamefters  play,  and   I  railing  at  you   both.     1  defire  you 
and  all  my  friends  will  take  a  fpecial  care  that  my  Dliaf- 
feftion  to  the  world  may  not  be  imputed  to  my  Age,  for 
I  have  credible  witnefies  ready  to  depofc,   that  it  hath  ne- 
ver varied  from  the  twenty-iirft  to  the  f — ty-eighth  year 
of  my  life  (pray  hll  that  blank  charitably).     I   tell  you 
'after  all,  that  1    do  not  hate   mankind,  it   is  vcus  auircs 
who  hate  them,  becaufe  you  would  liave  them  reafonable 
Animals,  and  are  angry  at  being  difappointed  :  1  have  al- 
ways rejefced  that  definition,   and    made  another  of  my 
own.     1  am   no  more  angry   with — than  I    was  with  the 
Kite  that  laft  week  flew  away  with  one  of  my  chickens  ;  and 
yet  I  was  pleafed  when  one  of  my  fervants  fliot  him  two 
days  after.     This  1   lay,  becaufe   you  are  fo  hardy  as  to 
tell  me  of  your  intentions  to  write  Maxims  in  oppoiition 
to  Rochefoucault,  who  is  my  favourite,  becaufe  1  found 
my   whole  charadler  in  him  ;  however  1  will  read  him 
again,  becaufe  it  is  pofTible  I  may  have  fince  undergone 
fome  alterations. — Take  care  the  bad   Poets  do  not  out- 
wit you,  as  they  have  ferved  the  good  ones  in  every  age, 
whom  they  have  provoked  to  rranfmit  their  names  to  pof- 
terity.     Moevius  is  as  well  known  as  Virgil,  and  Gildon 
.  ivill  be  as  well  known  as  you,  if  his  name  gets  into  your 
Verfes  :  and  as  to  the  diiference  between  good  and  bad 
fame,  'tis  a  perfe£l  trifle.     I  aik  a  thoufand  pardons,  and 
fo  leave  you  for  this  time,  and  will  write  again  without 
(Concerning  myfelf  whether  you  write  or  no. 

I  am,  etc. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    XIV. 

Decemb.  lo,    172^. 

T  Find  inyfelf  die  better  acquainted  with  you  for  a  lon^ 
-*-  abfence,  as  men  are  vvitli  themfelves  for  a  long  Afllic- 
tion  :  Abfence  does  but  hold  off  a  Friend,  to  make  one  fee 
him  the  more  truly.  I  am  infinitely  more  plcas'd  to  hear 
yo-u  are  coming  near  us,  than  at  any  thing  you  feem  to 
think,  in  my  favour;  an  opinion  which  has  perhaps  been 
aggrandized  by  the  diftance  cr  dulnefs  of  Ireland,  as  ob- 
jefts  look  larger  through  a  medium  of  fogs  :  and  yet  I  am 
infinitely  pleas'd  with  that  too.  I  am  much  the  happier  for 
iinding  (a  better  thing  than  our  Wits)  our  Judgments 
jump,  in  the  notion  that  all  Scriblers  fliould  bepafl  by  in 
lilence.  To  vindicate  one's  felf  againll  fuch  naity  flander, 
is  much  as  wife  as  it  was  in  your  'countryman,  when  the 
people  imputed  a  ftink  to  him,  to  prove  the  contrary  by 
lliewing  his  backlide.  So  let  Gildon  and  Philips  rert  in 
peace  !  what  Virgil  had  to  do  with  Moevius,  that  he  fhoulcl 
wear  him  upon  his  fleeve  to  all  eternity,  I  don't  know, 
I've  been  the  longer  upon  this,  that  I  may  prepare  you 
for  the  reception  both  you  and  your  works  may  poiTibly 
meet  in  England.  We  your  true  acquaintance  will  look 
upon  you  as  a  good  man,  and  love  you  ;  others  will  look 
upon  you  as  a  Vvit,  and  hate  you.  So  you  know  the 
worft ;  unlefs  you  are  as  vindicative  as  Virgil,  or  the  a- 
forefaid  Hibernian. 

I  wifli  as  warmly  as  you  for  an  Hofpital  in  which  to 
lodge  the  Defpifers  of  the  world  ;  only  1  fear  it  would  be 
filled  wholly  like  Chelfea,  with  maimed  Soldiers,  and 
fuch  as  had  been  difabled  in  its  fervice.  I  would  rather 
have  thofe,  that,  out  of  fuch  generous  principles  as  you 
and  1,  defpife  it,  fly  in  its  face,  than  retire  from  it.  Not 
that  I  have  much  anger  againll  the  Great,  riiy  fpleen  is 
at  the  little  rogues  of  it ;  it  would  vex  one  more  to  be 
knock'd  on  the  head  with  a  Pifs-pot,  than  by  a  Thunder- 
bolt. As  to  great  Oppreflbrs,  they  are  like  Kites  or  Ea- 
gles, one  expefts  mifchicf  from-  them  ;  but  to  be  fqirirted 
to  death  (as  poor  Wycherley  faid  to  me  on  his  death-bed) 
by  Apothecaries  Apprentices,  by  the  under  ftrappers  of 
xinder-fecretaries  to  fecretaries  who  nre  no  fecretaries — 
this  wou'd  provoke  as  dull  a  dog  as  Ph — shimfelf. 

So  much  for  enemies,  now  for  friends.  Mr.  L — thinks 
lall  this  indifcreet ;  The  Dr.  not  fo  ;  he  loves  m.ifchicf  the 

beft 


FROM    Dr.    SWIFT,    etc.  279 

beft  of  any  good-natur'd  man  in  England.  Lord  B.  is  a- 
bove  trifling  :  wlienlie  writes  of  any  thing  in  this  world, 
he  is  more  than  mortal ;  if  ever  hg  tnjies^  it  muft  be  vjhen  he 
turns  a  Divine.  Gay  is  writing  Tales  forPrince  William  : 
I  fuppofe  Mr.  Philips  will  take  this  very  ill,  for  two  rea- 
fons  ;  one  that  he  thinks  all  childifli  things  belong  to  him, 
and  the  other  becaufe  he'll  take  it  ill  to  be  taught  that  one 
may  vvrite  things  to  a  child  without  being  childifli.  What 
have  I  more  to  add  ?  but  that  Lord  Oxford  defires  earnell- 
Iv  to  fee  you  :  and  that  many  others  whom  you  do  not 
think  the  word  of,  will  be  gratified  by  it  :  none  more,  be 
alTured,  than  Yours,  etc. 

P.  S.  Pope  and  you  are  very  great  Wits,  and  I  think 
very  indifferent  Philofophers  :  If  you  defpifed  the  world 
as  much  as  you  pretend,  and  perhaps  believe,  you  would 
not  be  fo  angry  with  it.  The  founder  of  your  feft,  that 
noble  Original  whom  you  think  it  fo  great  an  honour  to 
refemble  *,  was  a  llave  to  the  woril  part  of  the  world,  to 
the  Court ;  and  all  his  big;  words  were  the  lano;ua.""e  of 
allighted  Lover,  who  defired  nothing  fo  much  as  a  recon- 
ciliation, and  feared  nothing  fo  much  as  a  rupture.  I 
believe  the  world  hath  ufed  me  as  fcurvlly  as  mofl:  people, 
and  yet  1  could  never  find  in  my  heart  to  be  thorough- 
ly angry  with  the  limple,  falfe,  capricious  tiling.  I 
Ihould  blufli  alike,  to  be  difcover'd  fond  of  the  world,  or 
piqued  at  it.  Your  definition  of  A'uimal  Rationis  capax,  ia- 
ftead  of  the  common  one  Ani/nat  Rationale,  will  not  bear 
examination  :  define  but  Reafon,  and  you  will  fee  why 
your  diftinftion  is  no  better  than  that  of  the  Pontiff  Cotta  ; 
between  -mala  ratio,  and  bona  ratio.  But  enough  of  this  : 
make  us  a  vifit,  and  I'll  fubfcribe  to  any  fide  of  thefe  im- 
portant queflions  which  you  pleafe.  We  differ  lefs  than 
you  imagine,  perhaps  when  you  wifh'd  me  banifh'd  again  : 
but  I  am  not  lefs  true  to  yoa  and  to  philofophy  in  Eng- 
land, than  I  was  in  France.  Yours,  etc.  B. 


LETTER     XV, 
From  Dr.  Swift. 

London,  May  4,   1726. 

T  Had  rather  live  In  forty  Irclands  than  under  the  fre- 
-^  qucnt  difquiets  of  hearing  you  are  out  of  order.  I  al- 
ways apprehend  it  moft  after  a  great  dinner,  for  the  leaft 

•  Seneca, 

Tranf- 
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TranrgrefTion  of  yours,  if  it  be  only  two  bits  and  one  fnp 
more  than  your  flint,  is  a  great  debauch  ;  for  which  you 
certainly  pay  more  than  thofe  fots  who  arc  carried  dead 
drunk  to  bed.  My  Lord  Peterborovv  fpoiled  every  body's 
dinner,  but  efpecially  mine,  with  telling  us  that  you  were 
detained  by  lickncfs.  Pray  let  me  have  three  lines  under 
any  hand  or  pot  hook  that  will  give  me  a  better  account 
of  your  health  ;  which  concerns  me  more  than  others,  be- 
caufe  I  love  and  efteem  you  for  rcafons  that  moft  others 
have  little  to  do  with,  and  would  be  the  fame  although 
you  had  never  touched  a  pen,  further  than  with  writing 
to  me. 

1  am  gathering  up  my  Inggage,  and  preparing  for  my 
journey  ;  J  will  endeavour  to  think  of  you  as  little  as  1 
can,  and  when  I  write  to  you,  I  will  llrive  not  to  think  of 
you  :  This  I  intend  to  return  to  your  kindnefs ;  and  fur- 
ther, I  know  no  body  has  dealt  with  me  fo  cruelly  as  you, 
the  confequences  of  which  ulage  I  fear  will  laft  as  long  as 
my  life,  for  fo  long  fliall  I  be  (in  fpite  of  my  heart)  en- 
tirely yours. 


LETTER    XVL 

Aug.  22,     1726. 

A/I  Any  a  fliovt  Ugh  you  coft  me  the  day  I  left  you,  and 
■^  -*■  many  more  you  will  coft  me,  till  the  day  you  return. 
I  really  walk'd  about  like  a  man  banifhed,  and  when  I 
came  home  found  it  no  home.  'Tis  a  fenfation  like  that 
of  a  limb  lopp'd  off,  one  is  trying  every  minute  unawares 
to  ufe  it,  and  finds  it  is  not.  I  may  fay  you  have  ufed 
me  more  cruelly  than  you  have  done  any  other  man ;  yovi 
have  made  it  more  impoffible  for  me  to  live  at  eafe  with-' 
out  you  :  Habiiucle  itlelf  would  have  done  that,  if  1  had 
lefs  friendfliip  in  my  nature  than  I  have.  Befides  my  na- 
tural memory  of  you,  you  have  made  a  local  one,  which 
prefents  you  to  me  in  every  place  I  frequent;  I  fliall  ne- 
ver more  think  of  Lord  Cobham's,  the  woods  of  Ciceter, 
or  the  pleafing  profpedt  of  Byberry,  but  your  idea  muft 
be  joined  with  'em,  nor  I'ee  one  feat  in  my  own  garden, 
or  one  room  in  my  own  houfe  without  a  Phantom  of  you, 
litting  or  walking  before  me.  I  travelled  with  you  to 
Chefler,  I  felt  the  extrem  j  1  eat  of  the  weather,  the  inns, 
the  roads,  the  confinement  and  clofenefs  of  the  uneafy 
coach,  and  wilhed  a  hundred  times  I  had  either  a  Dcanry 

or 
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.  or  a  iiorfe  in  my  gift.  In  real  truth,  I  have  felt  my  foul 
peevifh  ever  lince  with  all  about  me,  from  a  warm  unealy 
tlefire  after  you.  I  am  gone  out  of  myfelf  to  no  purpofe, 
and  cannot  catch  you.  Inhiat  in  pedes  was  not  more  pro- 
perly applied  to  a  poor  dog  after  a  hare,  than  to  me  with 
regard  to  your  departure.  I  wifh  I  could  think  no  more 
of  it,  but  lie  down  and  fleep  till  we  meet  again,  and  let 
that  day  (how  far  foever  oit  it  be)  be  the  morrow.  Since 
I  cannot,  may  it  be  my  amends  that  every  thing  you  Vv^ifli 
may  attend  you  where  you  are,  and  that  you  may  find 
every  friend  you  have  there,  in  the  flate  you  wifli  him, 
or  her ;  fo  that  your  vifits  to  us  may  have  no  other  effeft, 
than  the  progrefs  of  a  rich  man  to  a  remote  eftate,  whiclx 
he  finds  greater  than  he  expe£led  ;  which  knowledge  only 
ferves  to  make  him  live  happier  where  lie  is,  with  no  difa- 
greeable  profpedl  if  ever  he  iliould  chufe  to  remove.  May* 
this  be  your  ftate  till  it  become  what  I  wifii.  But  indeed 
I  cannot  exprefs  the  v/armth,  with  which  I  wilh  you  all 
things,  and  myfelf  you.  Indeed  you  are  ingraved  elfe- 
where  than  on  the  Cups  you  fent  me,  (with  fo  kind  an  in- 
fcription)  and  I  might  throw  them  into  the  Thames  with- 
out injury  to  the  giver.  I  am  not  pleas'd  with  them,  but 
take  them  very  kindly  too  :  And  had  I  fufpedled  any  fuch 
nfage  from  you,  I  fhould  have  enjoyed  your  company  lefs 
than  I  really  did,  for  at  this  rate  1  may  fay 

Nee  tecum  pojjim  vivere,  necfme  te. 

I  will  bring  you  over  juft  fuch  another  prefent,  when  I  go 
to  the  Deanry  of  St.  Patrick's :  which  I  promife  you  to  do, 
if  ever  I  am  enabled  to  return  your  kiudnefs.  Dcnarem 
PateraSy  etc.  'Till  then  I'll  drink  (or  Gay  fliall  drink) 
dally  healths  to  you,  and  I'll  add  to  your  infcription  the 
old  Roman  Vow  for  years  to  come,  VOTIS  X.  VOTIS 
XX.  My  mother's  age  gives  me  authority  to  hope  it  for 
yours.     Adieu. 


LETTER    XVII. 

Sept.  3,  1726. 

"^7  OURS  to  Mr.  Gay  gave  me  greater  fatisfaftion  than 
^  that  to  me  (tho'  that  gave  a  great  deal)  for  to  hear 
you  were  fafe  at  your  journey's  end,  exceeds  the  account 
of  your  fatigues  while  in  the  way  to  it :  othcrwife  believe 
me,  every  tittle  of  each  is  important  to  me,  which  fets 
Vol.  IV.  O  o  any 
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any  one  thing  before  my  eyes  that  hapj3ens  to  you.  I  wriS 
you  a  long  letter,  which  I  guefs  reach'd  you  the  day  after 
your  artival.     Since   then   I  had   a  conference  with  Sir 

. who  cxprefs'd  his  defire   of  having  {een  you  again 

before  you  left  us.  He  faid  he  obferved  a  willingnefs  in 
you  to  live  among  us;  which  I  did  not  deny  ;  but  at  the 
lame  time  told  him,  you  had  no  luch  dellgn  in  your  com- 
ing this  time,  w.^.ich  was  merely  to  fee  a  few  of  thofe  you 
loved  :  but  that  indeed  all  thofe  wiilied  it,  and  particular- 
ly Lord  Peterborow  and  myfelf,  who  wifhed  you  loved 
Ireland  lefs,  had  you  any  realbn  to  love  England  more.  I 
faid  nothing  but  what  I  think  would  induce  any  man  to  be 
as  fond  of  you  as  I,  plain  Truth,  did  they  know  either  it, 
or  you.  1  can't  help  thinking  (when  I  coniider  the  whole 
fliort  Lift  of  our  friends)  that  none  of  them  except  you 
and  1  are  qualify'd  for  the  Mountains  of  Wales.  The  Dr. 
goes  to  Cards,  (lay  to  Court :  one  lofes  money,  one  lofes 
his  time  :  Another  of  our  friends  labours  to  be  unambiti- 
ous, but  he  laliours  in  an  unwilling  foil.  One  Lady  you 
like  lias  too  much  of  France  to  be  fit  for  Wales  :  Another 
is  too  much  a  fubjeft  to  Princes  and  Potentates,  to  relifli 
that  wild  Tafte  of  liberty  and  poverty.  Mr.  Congreve 
is  too  lick  to  bear  a  thin  air  :  and  (lie  that  leads  him  too 
rich  to  enjoy  any  thing.  Lord  Peterborow  can  go  to  any 
climate,  but  never  Hay  in  any.  Lord  Bathurft  is'  too 
great  an  hufbandman  to  like  barren  hills,  except  they  are 
his  own  to  improve.  Mr.  Bethel  indeed  is  too  good  and 
too  honeft  to  live  in  the  world,  but  yet  'tis  lit,  for  its  ex- 
ample, he  fhould.  W<e  are  left  to  ourfelves  in  my  opi- 
nion, and  may  live  w^here  we  pleafe,  in  Wales,  Dublin,  or 
Bermudas :  And  forme,  I  alTure  you,  1  love  the  world  fo 
well,  and  it  loves  me  fo  well,  that  1  care  not  in  what  part 
of  it  I  pafs  the  reft  of  my  days.  I  fee  no  funlhine  but  in 
the  face  of  a  friend. 

I  had  a  glympfe  of  a  letter  of  yours  lately,  by  which  I 
lind  you  are  (like  the  vulgar)  apter  to  think  well  of  people 
out  of  power,  than  of  people  in  power;  perhaps  'tis  a 
miftake,  but  however  there's  fomething  in  it  generous. 
Mr.**  take  it  extreme  kindly,  I  can  perceive,  and  he  has 
a  great  mind  to  thank  you  for  that  good  opinion,  for  which 
I  believe  he  is  only  to  thank  his  ill-fortune  :  if  1  am  not  in 
an  error,  he  would  rather  be  in  power  than  out. 

To  fliew  you  how  fit  I  am  to  live  in  the  mountains,  I 
will  with  great  truth  apply  myfelf  to  an  old  fentence  : 
"  Thofe  that  are  in,  may  abide  in;  and  thofe  that  are 
''  out,  may  abide  out :   yet  to  me,  thofe  that  are  infhall 

*'  be 
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*'  be  as  thole  that  are  out,   and  thole  that  are  out  fliall  be 
*'  as  thofe  that  are  in." 

I  am  indiiTerent  as  to  all  thofe  matters,  but  1  mifs  you 
as  much  as  I  did  the  firft  day,  when  (with  a  Ihort  figh)  I 
parted.  Wherever  you  are  (on  the  mountains  of  Wales, 
or  on  the  coafl  of  Dublin. 

Tu  mi  hi,  feu  magni  fuperas  jam  faxa  Timavi, 
Sive  Oram  Illyrici  legis  aeqiioris — ). 

lam,  and  ever  fliall  be,  Yours,  etc. 


LETTER    XVIir. 

Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Nov.  17,   17:16. 

A  Bout  ten  days  ago  a  Book  was  publifli'd   here  of  tlie 
■^^    Travels  of  one  Gulliver,  whjch  hath  been  the  con- 
verfation  of  the   whole  town  ever  fince  :   Tlie  whole  im- 
preffion  fold  in  a  week  ;   and  nothing  is  more  diverting  than 
to  hear  the  different  opinions  people  give  of  it,   though 
all  agree  in  liking  it  extremely.     'Tis  generally  faid  that 
you  are  the  Author  ;   but   I  am  told,   the    Bookleller   de- 
clares he  knows  not  from   what  hand  it  can^e.      From  the 
highefl  to  the  loweft  it  is  univerfally    read,   from  the  Ca- 
binet-council to  the  Nurfery.     The  Politicians  to  a  man 
agree,  that  it  is  free  from  particular  reiie£tions,    but  that 
the  Satire  on  general  Societies  of  men  is  too  fevere.     Not 
but  we  now  and   then  meet  with  people  of  greater  peripi- 
cuity,  who  are  in  fearch  of  particular  applications  in  every 
leaf;  and  'tis  highly  probable  we  fliall  have  keys  publilh'd 

to  give  light  into  Gulliver's  delign.     Lord  is  the  per- 

fon  who  leafl  approves  it,  blaming  it  as  a  deiign  of  evil 
confequence  to  depreciate  human  nature,  at  which  it  can- 
not be  wondered  that  he  takes  moll  offence,  being  himfelf 


the  moft  accompli fli'd  of  his  fpecies,  and  fo  loiing  more 
than  any  other  of  that  praife  which  is  due  both  to  tlie  dig- 
nity and  virtue  of  a  man  ''•.  Your  friend,  my  Lord 
Harcourt,  commends  it  very  much,  though  he  thinks  in 
Ibme  places  the   matter  too   far  carried.     The  Duchefs 

*  It  is  no  wonder  a  man  of  wor  h  Ihould  condemn  a  fatiie  on  liis  fpecies ;  as 
it  injures  Virtue  and  violates  Tru.h  :  ^^nd.  as  little,  that  a  corrupt  man  Ihould 
fi^J'io-vi  it,  becaufc  it  juftifies  his  principles,  and  tends  to  excufe  his  pratflice. 

O    O    2,  I)0W- 
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Dowager  of  Mall^orough  is  in  raptures  at  it ;  flie  fays  flic 
can  dream  of  nothing  elfe  fince  Ihe  read  it,  fhe  declares 
that  fhe  hath  newfound  out,  that  her  whole  life  hath  been 
loft  in  careliing  the  worft  part  of  mankind,  and  treating 
the  beft  as  her  foes  ;  and  that  if  fhe  knew  Gulliver,  tho*' 
he  had  been  the  worfl  enemy  llie  ever  had,  flie  would 
give  up  her  prefent  acquaintance  for  his  friendfhip.  You 
may  fee  by  this,  that  you  are  not  much  injurM  by  being 
fuppos'd  the  Author  of  this  piece.  If  you  are,  you  have 
diibblig'd  us,  and  two  or  three  of  your  heft  friends,  in 
not  giving  us  the  leaft  hint  of  it  while  you  were  with  us ; 
and  in  particular  Dr.  Arbutlmot,  who  fays  it  is  ten  thou- 
fand  pities  he  had  not  known  it,  he  could  have  added  luch 
abundance  of  things  upon  every  fubjcfl.  Among  Lady- 
critics,  fome  have  found  out  that  Mr.  Gulliver  had  a 
particular  malice  to  Maids  of  Honour.  Thofe  of  them 
who  frequent  the  Churcii,  fay,  his  delign  is  impious,  and 
that  it  is  depreciating  thi  works  of  the  Creator.  iNotwith- 
ftanaing,  I  am  told  the  Princcfs  hath  read  it  with  great 
pleafuiv.  As  to  other  Critics,  they  think  the  flying  iiland 
is  the  leaft  entertaining  ;  and  lb  great  an  opinion  the  town 
have  of  the  impoflibility  of  Gulliver's  writing  at  all  below 
himfelf,  'tis  agreed  that  part  was  not  writ  by  the  fame 
hand,  tho'  this  hath  its  defenders  too.  It  hath  pafs'd 
Lords  and  Commons  nernine  contradicente ;  and  the  whole 
town,  m.en,  women,   and  children,   are  quite  full  of  it. 

Perhaps  I  may  all  this  time  be  talking  to  you  of  a  Book 
you  have  never  feen,  and  which  hath  not  yet  reached  Ire^ 
land  ;  if  it  hath  not,  I  believe  what  we  have  faid  will  ba 
fufticient  to  recommend  it  to  your  reading,  and  that  you 
will  order  me  to  fend  it  to  you. 

But  it  will  be  much  better  to  come  over  yourfelf,  and 
read  it  here,  where  you  will  have  the  pleafure  of  variety 
of  Commentators,  to  explain  the  difficult  pallagcs  to  you. 

We  all  rejoice  that  you  have  fixed  the  precife  time  of 
your  coming  to  be  cum  hirundine  prima  ;  which  we  modera 
naturalifts  pronounce,  ought  to  be  reckon'd,  contrary  to 
piiny,  in  this  northern  latitude  of  fifty-two  degrees,  from 
the  end  of  February,  Styl.  Greg,  at  iartheft.  But  to  us 
your  friends,  the  coming  of  luch  a  black  fwallow  as  you, 
will  raaRe  a  fummer  in  the^worft  of  feafons.  We  are  no 
lei's  glad  at  your  mention  of  Twickenham  and  Dawly  ; 
and  in  town  you  know  you  have  a  lodging  at  Court. 

The  Princefs  is  cloath'd  in  Irilh  lilk  ;  pray  give  our 
fervice  to  the  Weavers.  We  are  ftrangely  furpriz'd  to 
pe^r  that  the  bells  in  Ireland  ring  without  your  money.  \ 

hope 


FROM    Dr.    SWIFT,    etc.  2S5 

liope  you  do  not  write  the  thing  that  is  not.  We  are 
afraid  that  B— hath  been  guilty  of  that  crime,  that  you 
(like  Honynhnm)  have  tieated  him  as  a  Yahoo,  and  dil- 
carded  him  your  fervice.  I  fear  you  do  not  underftand 
thefe  modilh  terms,  which  every  creature  nowunderftandt. 
but  youriclf. 

Yoi!  tell  us  your  Wine  is  bad,  and  that  the  Clergy  do 
not  frequent  your  houfe,  which  we  look  upon  to  be  tau- 
tology. The  beft  advice  we  can  give  you  is,  to  make 
them  a  prefent  of  your  Wine,  and  come  away  to  better. 

You  fancy,  we  envy  you,  but  you  are  miflaken  ;  we 
jcnvy  thofe  you  are  with;,  for  we  cannot  envy  the  man  we 
love.     Adieu. 


LETTER    XIX. 

Nov.  16,  1726. 

T  Have  refolved  to  take  time  ;  and  in  fpitc  of  all  misfor- 
^  tunes  and  demurs,  which  licknefs,  lamenefs,  or  difabi- 
lity  of  any  kind  can  throw  in  my  way,  to  write  you  (at 
intervals)  along  letter.  My  two  leaft  iingers  of  one  hand 
hang  impediments  to  the  others,  like  ufelefs  dependents, 
who  only  take  up  room,  and  never  are  aftive  or  affiftant 
to  our  wants  :  I  fhall  never  be  much  the  better  for  'em —  I 
congratulate  you  upon  what  you  call  your  Couiin's  won- 
derful Book,  which  is  publica  trita  manu  at  prefcni:,  and  I 
prophefy  will  be  hereafter  the  admiration  of  all  men. 
That  countenance  with  which  it  is  received  by  fome  ftatef- 
jnen,  is  delightful;  I  willi  I  could  tell  you  how  every 
fingle  man  looks  upon  it,  to  obferve  which  has  been  my 
whole  diverfion  this  fortnight.  I've  never  been  a  nioht 
in  London  iince  you  left  me,  till  nov/  for  this  very  end, 
and  indeed  it  has  fully  anfwered  my  expeflations. 

I  hud  no  confiderable  man  very  angry  at  the  book  °. 
fomc  indeed  think  it  rather  too  bold,  antl  too  general  a 
Satire  :  but  none,  that  I  hear  of,  accufe  it  of  particular 
reflexions  (I  mean  no  perfons  of  confequence,  or  good 
judgment ;  the  mob  of  Critics,  you  know,  always  are 
delirous  to  apply  Satire  to  thofc  they  envy  for  being  above 
them)  fo  that  you  needed  not  to  have  been  {o  fecret  upon 
this  head.  Motte  received  the  copy  (he  tells  me)  he  knew 
not  from  whence,  nor  from  whom,  dropp'd  at  his  houfe 
in  the  dark,  from  a  Hackncy-Coach  :  by  computing  the 
time  I  found  it  was  after  you  left  England,  fo,  for  my 
part  I  fufpend  my  judgment, 

I  am 
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I  am  plcas'd  with  the  nature  and, quality  of  your  Pre- 
fent  to  the  Princefs.  The  Irifh  ftuiFyou  lent  to  Mrs.  H. 
her  R.  H.  hiid  hold  of,  and  has  made  up  for  her  own  ufe. 
Are  you  determined  to  be  national  in  every  thing,  even 
in  your  civilities  ?  you  are  the  greateft  Politician  in  Eu- 
rope at  this  rate  ;  but  as  you  are  a  rational  Politician, 
there's  no  great  fear  of  you,   you  will  never  fucceed. 

Another  thing  in  v>-hich  you  have  pleas'd  me,  was  what 
■you  fay  to  Mr.  P.  by  which  it  fecms  to  me  that  you  value 
no  man's  civility  above  your  own  dignity,  or  your  own 
reafon.  Surely,  without  flattery,  you  are  now  above  all 
parties  of  men,  and  it  is  high  time  to  be  fo,  after  twenty  or 
thirty  years  obfervation  of  the  great  world. 

NuUius  qddiSfus  jurare  in  verba  Jiia^ijlrt. 

I  queftion  not,  many  men  would  be  of  your  intimacy, 
that  you  might  be  of  their  intere'ft  :  But  God  forbid  an 
honefl  or  witty  man  fliould  be  of  any,  but  that  of  his  coun- 
try. They  have  fcoundrels  enough  to  write  for  their 
paJhons  and  their  deiigns  :  let  us  U'rite  for  truth,  for 
honour,  and  for  pofterity.  U  you  mull  needs  write  about 
Politics  at  all  (but  perhaps  'tis  full  as  wife  to  play  the  fool 
any  other  wav)  furely  it  ought  to  be  fo  as  to  prefcrve  the 
dignity  and  integrity  of  your  charafter  with  thofe  times 
to  come,  which  will  mofl  impartially  judge  of  you. 

I  widi  you  had  writ  to  Lord  Pcterborovv;  no  man  Is 
more  affeftionate  toward  you.  Don't  fancy  none  but  To- 
ries are  your  friends ;  for  at  that  rate  I  muft  be,  at  moft, 
but  half  your  friend,  and  lincerely  1  am  wholly  fo.  Adieu, 
write  often,  and  come  foon,  for  many  wifli  you  well,  and 
all  would  be  glad  of  your  company. 


LETTER    XX. 

From  Dr.  Svtift. 

Dublin,  Nov.  17,    1726, 

T  Am  juft  come  from  anfwering  a  Letter  of  Mrs.  H — 's 
^  writ  in  fuch  myftical  terms,  that  1  fhould  never  have 
found  out  the  meaning,  if  a  Book  had  not  been  fent  me 
called  Gulliver's  Travels,  of  which  you  fay  fo  much  in 
yours.  I  read  the  Book  over,  and  in  the  fecond  volume 
obferve  fcveral  paflages,  which  appcnr  to  be  patch'd  aqd 

alter'd 
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alter'd  ^,  and  the  ftyle  of  .1  different  fort  (unlefs  I  am 
much  miftaken).  Dr.  Arbuthnot  likes  the  Projeftors 
leaft  +  ;  others,  you  tell  me,  the  Flying  illand  ;  fome 
think  it  wrong  to  be  fo  hard  upon  whole  bodies  or  Cor- 
porations, yet  the  general  opinion  is,  that  refle£lions  on 
particular  perfons  are  mofl  to  be  blam'd  :  fo  that  in  thefe 
cafes,  I  think  the  belt  method  is,  to  let  cenfure  and  opi- 
nion take  their  courfe.  A  Bifiiop  here  faid,  that  book 
was  full  of  improbable  lies,  and  for  his  part,  he  hardly 
believed  a  word  of  it,  and  fo  much  for  Gulliver. 

Going  to  England  is  a  very  good  thing,  if  it  were  not 
attended  with  an  ugly  circumftance  of  returning  to  Ire-- 
land.  It  is  a  fliame  you  do  not  perfuade  your  Minifters 
to  keep  me  011  that  fidr,  if  it  were  but  by  a  court  expedient 
of  keeping  me  in  Prifon  for  a  Plotter  :  but  at  the  fame  time 
1  mufl  tell  you,  that  fuch  journeys  very  much  fhorten  my 
life,  for  a  month  here  is  longer  than  fix  at  Twickenham'. 

How  romes  friend  Gay  to  be  fo  tedious  I  another  man 
can  publllli  fifty  thoufand  Lies  fooner  than  he  can  lifty 
Fables. 

1  am  juft  going  to  perform  a  very  good  office,  it  is  to 
alnft  with  ihe  Archbifliop,  in  degrading  a  Parfon  who 
couples  all  our  beggars,  by  which  1  fliall  make  one  h.lppv 
man  ;  and  decide  the  great  queftion  of  an  indelible  charac- 
ter in  favour  of  the  Principles  in  fafliion  :  this  I  hope  you 
will  reprefent  to  the  Minlftry  in  my  favour,  as  a  point  of 
merit ;  fo  farewell  till  I  return. 

I  am  come  back,  and  have  deprived  the  parfon,  who  hv 
a  law  here  is  to  be  hanged  the  next  couple  he  marries  :  lie 
declared  to  us  that  he  refolved  to  be  hanged,  only  defircd 
when  he  was  to  go  to  the  gallows,  the  Archbifliop  would, 
take  off  his  Excommunication.  Is  not  he  a  good  Catho- 
lic ?  and  yet  he  is  but  a  Scotchman.  This  is  the  only 
Iriih  event  I  ever  troubled  you  with,  and  I  think  it  dc- 
ferves  notice. — Let  me  add,  that,  if  I  were  Gulliver's 
friend,  I  would  defire  all  my  acquaintance  to  give  out 
that  his  copy  was  bafely  mangled  and  abufed,  and  added 
to,  and  blotted  out  by  the  Printer  ;  for  fo  to  me  itfeems, 
in  the  fecond  volume  particularly.  Adieu. 

•  This  was  (he  faift,  which  is   complained  of,  and  redrefTcd  in  the  Dublin 
Edition  of  the  Dean  s  works. 
-}-  Btcaufe  he  underltood  it  to  be  intended  as  a  fatlic  o;i  ihc  Poyji  Socktyt 
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LETTER    XXL 
From  Dr.  Swift. 

December  5,  17260 

1  Believe  the  hurt  in  yonr  hand  affefts   me  more  than  i? 

■*  docs  yourfelf,  and  with  reafon,  becaufe  I  may  proba- 
bly be  a  greater  lofer  by  it.  What  have  Accidents  to  do 
with  thole  who  arc  neither  jockeys,  nor  fox-hunters,  nor 
bullies,  nor  drunkards?  And  yet  a  rafcally  Groom  fhall 
gallop  a  foundered  horfe  ^tcn  miles  upon  a  caufeway,  and 
get  home  fafe. 

I  am  very  much  pleas'd  that  you  approve  what  was  fent, 
becaufe  I  remember  to  have  heard  a  great  man  fay,  that 
nothing  required  more  judgment  than  making  a  prefent  ; 
which,  when  it  is  done  to  thofe  of  high  rank,  ought  to  be 
of  fomcthing  that  is  not  readily  got  for  money.  You  oblige 
me  and  at  the  fame  time  do  me  juftice  in  what  you  obferve 
as  to  Mr.  P.  Befides,  it  is  too  late  in  life  for  me  to  a£l 
othervvife,  and  therefore  I  follow  a  very  eafy  road  to  vir- 
tue, and  purchafe  it  cheap.  If  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
join  us,  is  not  your  life  and  mine  a  ftate  of  power,  and  de- 
pendance  aflate  of  llavery  ?  We  care  not  three -pence  whe- 
ther a  Prince  or  Minifter  will  fee  us  or  no  :  We  are  not  5- 
fraid  of  having  ill  offices  done  us,  nor  at  the  trouble  of 
guarding  our  words  for  fear  of  giving  offence.  I  do  agree 
that  Pviches  are  Liberty,  but  then  we  are  to  put  into  the 
balance  how  long  our  apprenticefliip  is  to  laft  in  acquiring 
them. 

Since  you  have  recelv'd  the  verfes,  I  moll:  earnefily  in- 
treatyou  to  burn  thofe  which  you  do  not  approve,  and  ia 
thofe  few  where  you  may  not  dillike  fome  parts,  blot  out 
the  reft,  and  fometimcs  (tho'  it  be  againft  the  lazinefs  of 
your  nature)  be  fo  kind  to  make  a  few  cone£lions,  if  the 
matter  will  bear  them.  I  have  forae  few  of  thofe  things  I 
call  Thoughts  moral  and  diverting ;  if  you  pleafe,  I  will 
fend  the  beft  I  can  pick  from  them,  to  add  to  the  new  vo- 
lume. I  have  reafon  to  chufe  the  method  you  mention  of 
mixing  the  feveral  veries,  and  I  hope  thereby  among  the 
bad  Critics  to  be  entitled  to  more  merit  than  is  my  due. 

This  moment  I  am  fo  happy  to  have  a  letter  from  my 
Lord  Peterborow,  for  which  I  intreat  you  will  prefent; 
him  with  my  humble  refpedls  and  thanks,  tho'  he  all-to- 
be-GulUvers  me   by  very  ftrong  inhnuations.     Though 

you 


FROM    Dr.    SWIFT,    etc.  289 

you  dcfpiie  Riddles,  I  am  ftrongly  tempted  to  fend  a  par- 
cel to  be  printed  by  themfelves,  and  make  a  nine-penny 
jobb  for  the  bookfeller.  There  are  Ibme  of  my  own, 
wherein  I  exceed  mankind,  JVJira  Poemata!,  the  moft  Ib- 
lemn  that  were  ever  fecn  ;  and  fomc  writ  by  others,  ad- 
mirahdc  indeed,  but  far  inferior  to. mine;  but  I  will  not 
praife  myfelf.  You  approve  that  writer  who  laughs  and 
makes  others  laugh  ;  but  why  fliould  I  who  hate  the  world, 
or  you  who  do  not  love  it,  make  it  fo  happy  ?  therefore! 
refolve  from  henceforth  to  handle  only  ierious  fubjcfts, 
-111 fi quid  tUy  do£le  Trebati  dljjentis. 

Yours,  etc. 


LETTER    XXII. 

March  8,   1726-7. 

MR.  Stopford  will  be  the  bearer  of  this  letter,  for 
whofe  acquaintance  I  am,  among  many  other  fa- 
vours, obliged  to  you  :  and  I  think  the  acquaintance  of  fo 
valuable,  ingenious,  and  unaffefted  a  man,  to  be  none  of  the 
leaft  obligations. 

Our  Mifcellany  is  now  quite  printed.  I  am  prodigioufly 
pleafed  with  this  joint-volume,  in  which  methinks  we  look 
like  friends,  fide  by  fide,  ferious  and  merry  by  turns, 
converfing  interchangeably,  and  walking  down  hand  in 
hand  to  pofterity  :  not  in  the  ftifF  forms  of  learned  Au- 
thors, flattering  each  other,  and  fetting  the  reft  of  man- 
kind at  nought ;  but  in  a  free  unimportant,  natural,  cafy 
manner;  diverting  others  jufl:  as  we  diverted  ourielvcs. 
The  third  volume  confifts  of  Verfes,  but  I  would  chufeto 
print  none  but  fuch  as  havefome  peculiarity,  and  may  be 
diflinguiili'd  for  ours,  from  other  writers.  There's  no  end 
ofmakinc;  Books,  Solomon  faid,  and  above  all  of  makinsr 
Mifcellanies,  which  all  men  can  make.  t6r  unlefs  there 
be  a  charafter  in  every  piece,  like  the  mark  of  the  eleft, 
I  flioud  not  care  to  be  one  of  the  Twelve  thoufand  figned. 

You  receiv'd,  I  hope,  foine  commendatory  verfos  from 
a  Horfe  and  a  Lilliputian  to  Gulliver  ;  and  an  heroic 
Epiftle  of  Mrs.  Gulliver.  The  bookfeller 'would  faia 
have  printed  'em  before  the  fecond  Edition  of  the  book, 
but  1  would  not  permit  it  without  your  approbation  :  nor 
do  I  much  like  them.  You  fee  how  much  like  a  Poet  I 
write,  and  yet  if  you  were  with  us,  you'd  be  deep  in  Po- 
litics. People  are  very  warm,  and  very  angry,  very 
little   to  the  purpofe,  but  therefore  the  more  warm  and 
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the  more  angry  :  Ncn  n':J}ru}n  ejl^  Tanidi  ccfnponere  Utes.  I 
flay  at  Twitnam,  without  fo  much  as  reading  news-pa- 
pers, votes,  or  any  other  paltry  Pamphlets  :  Mr.  Stopford 
will  carry  you  a  whole  parcel  ot  rhcm,  which  are  lent  for 
your  diverfion,  but  not  imitation.  For  my  own  part, 
methinks  I  am  at  Glubdubdrib  with  none  but  ancients  and 
fpirits  about  me. 

I  am  rather  better  than  I  ufe  to  be  at  this  feafon,  but 
my  hand  (though,  as  you  fee,  it  has  not  loft  its  cunning) 
is  "frequently  in  very  aukward  fenfations,  rather  than 
pain.  But  to  convince  you  it  is  pretty  well,  it  has  done 
fome  mifchief  already,  and  juft  been  ftrong  enough  to 
cut  the  other  hand,  while  it  was  aiming  to  prune  a  fruit- 
tree. 

Ladv  Bolingbroke  has  writ  you  a  long,  lively  letter, 
which  will  attend  this  ;  Ihe  has  very  bad  health,  he  very 
good.  Lord  Peterborow  has  writ  twice  to  you  ;  we  fan- 
cy fome  letters  have  been  intercepted,  or  loft  by  accident. 
About  ten  thoufmd  things  I  want  to  tell  you  ;  I  wifli  you 
were  as  impatient  to  hear  them,  for  if  fo,  you  would,  you 
muft  come  early  this  fpring.  Adieu.  Let  mehave  a  line  from 
you.  1  am  vex'd  at  lofing  Mr.  Stopford  as  foon  as  I  knew 
him  :  but  I  thank  God  1  have  known  him  no  longer.  If 
every  man  one  begins  to  value  muft  fettle  in  Ireland,  pray 
make  me  know  no  more  of 'em,  and  I  forgive  you  this 
one. 
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061.  2,   1727. 
T  is  a  perfeft  trouble  to  me  to  write  to   you,  and  your 
kind  letter  left  for  me  at  Mr.  Gay's  affcfted  me  fo  much, 
that  it  made  me  like  a  girl.      I   can't  tell  what  to  fay  to 
you  ;  I  only   feel  thort  I   wi!h  you  well  in  every  circum- 
ftance  of  life;   that  'tis   almoft  as  good  to   be  hated  as  to 
be  loved,  conlidering  the  pain  it  is  to   minds  of  any  ten- 
der turn,  to  find  themfelvesfo  utterly  impotent  to  clo  any- 
good,  or  give  any  eafe  to  thofe  who  defervc   moft  from 
lis.       1   would  very  fain  know,  as   foon   as   you    recover 
your  complaints,  or  any  part  of  them.     Would  to  God  I 
could  eafe  any  of  them,  or  had  been  able  even  to  have  al- 
leviated any  !  I  found  1  was  not,   and  truly  it  grieved  me. 
I  was  forry  to  find  you  could  think  yourfelf  eafier  in  any 
houfe  than  in  mine,  tho'  at  the  fame  time  I  can  allow  for 
a  tendernefs  in  your  way  of  thinking,  even  when  it  feem- 

cd 
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M  to  want  that  tendernefs.     T  can't  explain  my  meaning-, 
Perhaps  you  know  it  :  But  the  bcfl  way  of  convincino;  you 
of  my  indulgence,  will  be,   if  I  live,  to  vifit  you  in  Ire- 
land, and  aft  there   as  much   in  my  own  way  as  you  did 
here  in  yours.     I  will  not  leave  your  roof,  if  I  am  ill.     To 
your  bad  health  I  fear  there  was  added  fome  difagreeable 
news  from  Ireland,  which  might  occafion  your  i'o  fndden 
departure  :   For  the  laft  time  1  law  you,   you   alTured  me 
you  would  not  leave  us  this   whole  winter,  unlefs  your 
health  grew  better,  and  I  don't  find  it  did   Co.     I  never 
comply'd  fo    unwillingly   in  my  life   with  any  friend  as 
with  you.   In  ftaying  fo  entirely   f:o:Ti  you  :  nor  could  I 
have  had  the  conllancy   to  do  it,   if  you  had  not  promifed 
that   before  you  went,  we  iliould    meet,   and   you  would 
fend  to  us  all  to  come.     I  have  given  your  remembrances 
to  thofe  you  mention  in  yours  :  we  are  quite  fop-y  for  you, 
1  mean  for  ourfelves.     I  hope,   as  you   do,  that  we  ihail 
meet  in  a  more  durable  and  more  latisfaftory   ftate  ;  but 
the  lefs  fure  I  am  of  that,  the  more  1  would  indulge  it  in 
this.     We  are  to  believe,   v/e  fliall  have  fomething  better 
than  even  a  friend,  there,  but  certainly  here  we  have  no- 
thing fo  good.     Adieu  for  this  time  ;  may  you  find  every 
friend  you  go  to  as  pleas'd  and  happy,   as  every  friend  you 
went  from  is  forry  and  troubled.  Yours,  etc. 


LETTER      XXIV. 
From  Dr.  Swift. 

Dublin,  Oft.  12,    1727. 

J  Have  been  long  reafoning  with  myfelf  upon  the  condi- 
tion 1  am  in,   and  in  concluiion  have  thought  it  befl  to 
return  to  what  fortune  hath  made  my  home;  I  have  there 
a  large  houfe,  and   fervants  and   conveniences  about  me. 
I  may  be  worfe  than  1  am,  and  1  have  no  where  to  retire. 
I  therefore  thought  it   beft  to  return  to  Ireland,  rather 
than  go  to  any  diflant  place   in  England.     Here  is   my 
maintenance,  and  here  my  convenience.     If  it  pleafes  ( iod 
to  reftore  me  to  my  health,   I  fliall  readily  make  a   tliird 
iourney  ;  if  not,  we  muft  part  as  all  human  creatures  have 
parted.     You  are  the  bell  and  kindell  friend  in  the  Vvorld, 
and  I  know  nobody  alive  or  dead  to  whom  I  am  lb  much 
obliged  ;  and  if  ever  you  made  me  angry,  it  was  for  your 
too  much  care  about  me.     I  have  often  wilhed  that  God 
Almighty  would  be  fo  eafy  to  the  weaknefs  of  mankind, 
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as  to  let  old  friends  be  acquainted  in  another  flate  ;  and  if 
I  were  to  write  an  Utopia  for  heaven,  that  would  be  one 
of  my  fchemes.     This  wildnefs  you  niufl  allow  for,  be- 
caufe  1  am  giddy  and  deaf. 

I  iind  it  more  convenient  to  be  fick  here  without  the 
vexation  of  making  my  friends  uneafy  ;  yet  my  giddinefs 
alone  would  not  have  done,  if  that  unfociable  comfortlefs 
de.-ffnefs  had  not  quite  tired  me.  And  I  believe  I  Ihould 
have  returned  from  the  Inn,  if  I  had  not  feared  it  was  only 
a  ihort  intermilTion  and  the  year  was  late,  and  my  licence 
expiring.  Surely  belides  all  other  faults,  I  fhould  be  a 
very  ill  judge,  to  doubt  your  friendlhip  and  klndnefs.  But 
it  hath  pleafed  God  that  you  are  not  in  a  flate  of  health, 
to  be  mortilied  '.\  ith  the  care  and  iicknels  of  a  frien.-^..  Two 
iick  friends  never  did  well  together  ;  fuch  an  office  is  fitter 
forfervants  and  hum.ble  companions,  to  whom  it  is  wholly 
indifferent  whether  wc  give  them  trouble  or  no.  The 
caie  would  be  quite  otherwife  if  yoa  were  with  me;  you 
could  refufe  to  fee  any  body,  and  here  is  a  lari;e  houfe, 
\vhere  we  need  not  hear  each  other  if  we  were  both  lick.  I 
have  a  race  of  orderly  elderly  people  of  both  fexes  at  com- 
mand, who  are  of  no  conTequence,  and  have  gifts  proper 
for  attending  us  ;  who  can  bawl  when  I  am  deaf,  and  tread 
foftly  when  I  am  only  giddy  and  would  lleep. 

I  had  another  realbn  for  my  hafte  hither,  which  w'as 
changing  my  Agent,  the  old  one  having  terribly  involved 
my  little  affairs :  to  which  however  I  am  grown  fo  indif- 
ferent, that  I  believe  I  fliall  lol'e  two  or  three  hundred 
pounds  ratlier  than  plague  myfelf  with  accounts  ;  fo  that 
1  am  very  well  qualified  to  be  a  Lord,  and  put  into  Peter 
Walter's  hands. 

Pray  God  continue  and  increafe  Mr.  Congreve's  amend- 
ment, though  he  does  not  deferve  it  like  you,  liaving  been 
too  lavlfh  of  that  health  which  Nature  gave  him. 

I  hope  my  Whitehall-landlord  is  nearer  to  a  place  than 
when  1  left  him  ;  as  the  Preacher  faid,  "  the  day  of 
*'  judgment  was  nearer  than  ever  it  had  been  before." 

Pray  God  fend  you  health,  clei  falutem,  (let  opes  ;  anitnam 
oequa-m  tibi  iple  parabis.  Y  ou  fee  Horace  wiflicd  for  money, 
as  well  as  health  ;  and  I  would  hold  a  crown  he  kept  a 
coach  ;  and  I  fhall  never  be  a  friend  to  the  Court  till  you 

Yours,   etc, 
LETTER 
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LETTER     XXV. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Oa.  30,   1727. 

'T"  HE  firfl:  letter  I  writ  after  my  landing  was  to  Mr.  Gay  ; 
^  but  it  would  have  been  wifer  to  direft  it  to  Tonfon  or 
Lintot,  to  whom  1  believe  his  Lodsjino;!  are  better  known 
than  to  the  runners  of  the  Poit-office.  In  that  letter  you 
will  find  what  a  quick  change  I  made  in  I'even  days  from 
London  to  the  Deanry,  thro'  many  nations  and  languages 
unknown  to  the  civilized  world.  And  I  have  often  refled;- 
ed  in  how  few  hours,  with  a  fwift  'horfe  or  a  fcrong  gale, 
a  man  may  come  among  a  people  as  unknown  to  ]iim  as  the 
Antipodes.  If  I  did  not  know  you  more  by  your  conver- 
fatioa  and  kindnefs  than  by  your  letter,  1  might  be  bafe 
enough  to  fufpe£l,  that  in  point  of  friendfnip  you  a6led 
like  fome  Philolbphers  who  writ  much  better  upon  virtue 
than  they  pradifed  it.  In  anfwer,  I  can  only  fwear  that 
you  have  taught  me  to  dream,  which  1  had  not  done  in 
twelve  years  further  than  by  inexpreffible  nonfenfe ;  but 
now  I  can  every  night  diftindly  fee  ,Twickenharn,  and 
the  Grotto,  and  Dawley,  and  many  other  et  cetera's,  and 
it  is  but  three  nights  lince  I  heat  Mrs.  Pope.  I  mull 
needs  confefs,  that  the  pleafure  I  take  in  thinking  of  you 
is  very  much  leffened  by  the  pain  I  am  in  about  your  health  : 
You  pay  dearly  for  the  great  talents  God  hath  given  you  ; 
:ind  for  the  confequences  of  them  in  the  efteem  anddiftinc- 
tion  you  receive  from  mankind, unlefs  you  can  provide  a  to- 
lerable ftock  of  health  ;  in  which  purfuit  I  cannot  much 
commend  your  conduft,  but  rather  intreat  you  would  mend 
it  by  following  the  advice  of  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  your 
other  Phylicians.  When  you  talk'd  to  me  of  Cups  and  I'm- 
preffions,  it  came  into  my  head  to^  imitate  you  in  quoting 
Scripture,  not  to  your  advantage;  I  mean  what  was  faid 
to  David  by  one  of  his  brothers  :  "  I  knew  thy  pride  and 
*'  the  naughtinefs  of  thy  heart ;"  I  remember  when  it 
grieved  your  foul  to  fee  me  pay  a  penny  more  than  my 
club  at  an  inn,  when  you  had  maintained  me  three  months 
at  bed  and  board  ;  for  which,  if  I  had  dealt  with  vou  in 
the  Smithfield  way,  it  would  have  coil  me  a  hundred 
pounds,  for  I  live  worfe  here  upon  more.  Did  you  ever 
confider  that  I  am  for  life  almoft  twice  as  rich  as  you 
and  pay  no  rent,  and  drink  French  wine  twice  as  cheap  as 
you  do  Port,  and  have  neither  Coach,  Chair,  nor  Mo- 
ther ? 
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titer?  As  to  the  world,  I  thiak  you  ouglit  to  fay  to  it  with 
St.  Paul,  If  voe  have  /own  unto  youfpiritual  th:ng>^  is  it  -?  ,n-cat 
thing  if  xve  fialt  reap  your  carnal  things  P  This  is  more  pro- 
per fiill,  if  you  confider  the  French  word  fpiritual,  in 
which  fenle  the  world  ought  to  pay  you  better  than  they 
tlo.  If  you  made  me  a  preicnt  of  a  thouiand  pounds  I 
would  not  allow  myfelf  to  be  in  your  debt ;  and  if  I  made 
you  a  prefent  of  two,  I  would  not  allow  myfelf  to  be  out 
of  it.  But  I  have  not  half  your  pride  :  witnefs  what  Mr. 
Gay  fays  in  his  letter,  that  1  was  cenfured  for  begging 
Prefents,  though  I  limited  them  to  ten  fhillings.  I  fee  no 
reafon,  (at  leaft  my  friend  fhip  and  vanity  fee  none)  why 
you  fnould  not  give  me  a  vifit,  w^hen  you  ihall  happen  to 
be  difengaged  :  I  will  fend  a  perfon  to  Chefter  to  take  care 
of  you,  and  you  fliall  be  ufed,  by  the  befl  folks  we  have 
here,  as  well  as  civility  and  good  natufe  can  contrive  ;  I 
believe  local  motion  will  be  no  ill  phyfic,  and  I  will  have 
your  coming  infcribed  on  my  Tomb,  and  recorded  in  ne- 
ver-dying verfe 

I  thank  Mrs.  Pope  for  her  prayers,  but  I  know  the  my- 
ftery.  A  perfon  of  my  acquaintance,  who  ufed  to  corre- 
fpond  with  the  laft  Great  Duke  of  Tufcany,  Ibewingone 
of  the  Duke's  letters  to  a  friend,  and  'profcffing  great  fenfe 
of  his  Highnefs's  friendfiiip,  read  this  pallage  out  of  the 
letters,  /  ■Mould  g've  one  of  ?ny  fingers  to  procure  your  real  good. 
The  perfon  to  whom  this  Vv'as  read,  and  who  knew  the 
Duke  well,  faid,  the  meaning  of  real  good  was  only  that 
the  other  might  turn  a  good  Catholic.  Pray  alk  Mrs. 
Pope  whether  this  ftory  is  applicable  to  her  and  me  ?  I 
pray  God  b'.efs  her,  for  I  am  lure  file  is  a  good  Chriflian, 
and  (which  is  almoit  as  rare)  a  good  Woman. 

Adieu. 


LETTER    XXVI. 
Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Ocl.  22,   1727. 

THE  Queen's  family  is  at  laft  fettled,  and' in  the  lift  I 
was  appointed  Genlleman-uflier  to  the  Princefs 
Louifa,  the  youngeft  Princefs  ;  which,  upon  account  that  I 
am  fo  far  advanced  in  life,  I  have  declin'd  accepting  ;  and 
Jbave  endeavour'd  in  the  beft  manner  I  could,  to  make  my 
jExcufes  by  a  letter  to  her  Majefty.  So  now  all  my  expefta- 
tions  are  vanilli'd  ;  and  I  have  noprofpeft,  but  in  depend- 
ing 
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ir.o- wholly  upon  myfelf,  and  my  own  condudl.  As  1  am 
Tis'd  10  dilappointments,  I  can  bear  them  ;  but  as  I  can  have 
no  more  hopes,  I  can  ho  more  be  difappointed,  fo  that  I  am 
in  a  bleffed  condition. — You  remember  you  were  adviiing 
me  to  go  into  Newgate  to  fiuifh  my  fcenes  the  more  cor- 
rectly— I  now  think  I  fliall,  for  I  have  no  attendance  to 
hinder  me  ;  but  my  Opera  is  already  finilh'd.  I  leave  the 
reft  of  this  paper  to  Mr.  Pope. 

Gay  is  a  Free-man,  and  I  writ  him  a  long  Congratula- 
tory Letter  upon  it.    Do  you  the  fame  :  it  will  mend  him, 
and  make  him  a  better  man  than  a  Court  could  do.     Ho- 
race might  keep  his  coach  in  Auguftus's  time,  if  hepleas'd; 
but  I  won't  in  the  time  of  our  Auguftus.  My  Poem  (which 
it  grieves  me  that  I  dare  not  fend  you  a  copy  of,  for  fear  of 
the  Curls  and  Dennis's  of  Ireland,  and  ftill  more  for  fear 
of  the  worft  of  Traytors,  our  Friends  and  Admirers)  my 
Poem,  I  fay,  will  ihew  what  adiftinguiihingage  we  lived 
in  :  Your  name  is  in  it,  with  fome  others,  under  a  mark  of 
fuch  ignominy  as  you  will  not  much  grieve  to  wear  in  that 
company.  Adieu,  and  God  blefs  you,  and  give  you  health 
and  ipirits, 

WhethfT  thou  chufe  Cervantes'  ferious  airy 
Or  laugh  andjhaks  in  Rab'lais'  tafy  chair y 
Or  in  the  graver  Goivn  injlruil  mankind^ 
Or  J  filent^  let  thy  morals  tell  thy  inind, 

Thefe  two  verfes  arc  over  and  above  what  I've  faid  of  you 
in  the  Poem.     Adieu. 


LETTER    XXVII. 

Dr.  Swift  to  Mr.  Gay. 

Dublin,  Nov.  2?,  1717. 
Y  Entirely  approve  your  refufal  of  that  employment,  and 
•*  your  writing  to  the  Queen.  I  am  perfeftly  confident 
you  have  a  keen  enemy  in  the  Miniilry.  God  forgive  him, 
but  not  till  he  puts  himfelf  in  a  ftate  to  be  forgiven.  Upon 
reafoning  with  myielf,  I  fhould  hope  they  are  gone  too  far 
to  difcard  you  quite,  and  that  they  will  give  you  fome- 
thing;  which,  although  much  lefs  than  they  ought,  will 
be  (as  far  as  it  is  worth)  better  circumftantiated  :  And 
fmce  you  already  juft  live,  a  middling  help  wilhnakeycu 

juft 
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juft  tolerable.  Your  latenefs  in  life  (as  you  fo  foon  call 
it)  might  be  improper  to  .begin  the  world  with,  but  almoil 
the  eldeft  men  may  hope  to  fee  Changes  in  a  Court.  A 
Minifter  is  always  feventy  :  you  are  thirty  years  younger  ; 
and  coniider,  Cromwell  himfelf  did  not  begin  to  appear 
till  he  was  older  than  you.  I  beg  you  will  be  thrifty,  and 
learn  to  value  a  fhilling,  which  Dr.  Birch  faid  was  a  feri- 
ous  thing.  Get  a  ftronger  fence  about  your  looo/.  and 
throw  the  inner  fence  into  the  heap,  and  be  advifed  by 
your  Twickenham  landlord  and  me  about  an  annuity.  You 
are  the  moll  refractory,  honeft,  good-natur'd  man  I  ever 
liave  known  ;  I  could  argue  out  this  paper — I  am  very  glad 
your  Opera  is  finifhed,  and  hcpe  your  friends  will  join 
the  readier  to  make  it  fucceed,  becaufe  you  are  ill  ufed  by 
others. 

I  have  known  Courts  thefe  thirty-fix  years,  and  know 
they  differ  ;  but  in  fome  things  they  are  extremely  con- 
ftant :  Firft,  in  the  trite  old  maxim  of  a  minifler's  never 
fo'giving  thofe  he  hath  injured  :  Secondly,  in  the  inlin- 
cerity  of  thofe  who  would  be  thought  the  beft  friends  : 
Thirdly,  in  the  love  of  fawning,  cringing,  and  talc  bear- 
ing:  Fourthly,  in  facrificing  thofe  whom  we  really  wifh 
well,  to  a  point  of  intereft,  or  intrigue  :  Fifthly,  in  keep- 
ing every  thing  worth  taking,  for  thofe  who  can  do  fer- 
viceor  dif-fervice. 

Nov/  why  does  not  Pope  publifh  his  Dulncfs  ?  the 
rogues  he  marks  will  die  of  themfelves  in  peace,  andfo  will 
his  friends,  and  fo  there  will  be  neither  puniPament  nor 
reward.— Pray  enquire  how  my  Lord  St.  Joljn  does  ? 
there's  no  man's  health  in  England!  am  more  conc-erned 
about  than  his — I  wonder  whether  you  begin  to  taftc  the 
pleafure  of  independency  r  or  whether  you  do  not  fome- 
times  leer  upon  t.ie  Court,  i)cuh  retorto  F  Will  you  not  think 
of  an  Annuity,  when  you  arc  two  years  older,  and  have 
doubled  your  purchafe-money  r  Have  you  dedicated  your 
Opera,  and  got  the  ufualdedication-fee  of  twenty  guineas  ? 
How  is  the  Doftor  r  does  he, not  chide  that  you  never 
called  upon  him  for  hints  r  Is  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  at  the 
moment'  I  am  writing,  a  planter,  a  philofopher,  or  a 
writer  ?  Is  Mr.  PuUney  in  expeftation  of  a  fon,  or  my 
Lord  Oxford  of  a  new  old  Manufcript  ? 

I  bought  your  Opera  to-day  for  fix-pence,  a  curfed 
print.  I  find  there  is  neither  dedication  nor  preface,  both 
which  wants  I  approve  ;  it  is  in  the  grand  gout. 

We  are  as   full  of  it  protnodulo  noftro  as  London  can  be, 
continually  ailing,  and  houfes  cram'd,  and  the  Lord  Lieu- 
tenant 
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tenant  feveral  times  there  laughing  his  heart  out.  I  did 
not  underlland  that  the  fcene  of  Lockit  and  Peachum's 
quarrel  was  an  imitation  of  one  between  Brutus  and 
Caffius,  till  I  was  told  it.  I  wifh  Macheath,  when  he  was 
going  to  be  hang'd,  had  imitated  Alexander  the  Great 
when  he  was  dying  :  I  would  have  had  his  fellow-rogues 
dellre  his  commands  about  a  Succeffor,  and  he  to  anfwer, 
Let  it  be  the  moft  worthy,  etc.  We  hear  a  million  of  fto- 
ries  about  the  Opera,  of  the  applaufe  at  the  fong,  7kat 
was  levcWd  at  me^  when  two  great  Miniflers  were  in  a  box 
together,  and  all  the  world  fiaringat  them.  I  am  hearti- 
ly glad  your  Opera  hath  mfended  your  purfe,  though  per- 
haps it  may  fpoil  your  court. 

"Will  you  delire  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  Mr.  Pultney  and 
Mr.  Pope,  to  command  you  to  buy  an  annuity  with  two 
thoufand  pounds  ?  that  you  may  laugh  at  courts,  and  bid 
Miniflers 

Ever  preferve  fome  fpice  of  the  Alderman,  and  prepare 
againft  Age,  and  Dulnei's,  and  Sicknels,  and  Coldacfs,  or 
Death  of  Friends.  A  Whore  has  a  refource  left,  that  fhe 
can  turn  bawd  ;  but  an  old  decay'd  Poet  is  a  creature  aban- 
don'd,  and  at  mercy,  when  he  can  find  none.  Get  me  like- 
wife  Polly's  Meffotinto.  Lord,  how  the  fchool-boys  at 
Weftminlter,  and  Univerfity-lads  adore  you  at  this  junc- 
ture !  Have  you  made  as  many  men  laugh,  as  Miniflers 
can  make  weep  ? 

I  will  excufe  Sir the  trouble  of  a  letter  :  When  Am- 

bafTadors  came  from  Troy  to  condole  with  Tiberius  upon 
the  death  of  his  Nephew,  after  two  years  ;  the  Emperor 
anfw'cred,  that  he  likewife  condoled  with  them  for  the  un- 
timely death  of  Heftor.  I  always  loved  and  rcfpe£ledhim 
very  much,  and  do  flill  as  much  as  ever  :  and  it  is  a  return 
fufficient,  if  he  pleales  to  accept  the  offers  of  my  mofl 
humble  fervice. 

The  Beggar's  Opera  hath  knock'd  down  Gulliver;  hope 
to  fee  Pope's  Dulnefs  knock  down  the  Beggar's  Opera,  but 
not  till  it  hath  fully  done  its  jobb. 

To  expofe  vice,  and  make  people  laugh  with  innocence, 
does  more  publick  fervice  than  all  the  Miniflers  of  Hate 
from  Adam  to  Walpole,  and  fo  adieu, 
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LETTER     XXVIII. 

Lord  EoLiNGBROKE  to  Dr.  Swift. 

"pOPE  charges  hlmfclf  with  this  letter;  he  has  been  here 
two  days,  lie  is  now  hurrying;  to  London,  he  will  be 
back  to  Twickenham  in  two  days  more,  and  before  ihc 
end  of  the  week  he  will  be,  for  aught  1  know,  at  Dublin. 
In  the  mean  time  his  '"  Dulnefs  ^ row ^  and  flouriflies  as  if  he 
was  there  already.  It  will  indeed  be  a  noble  work  :  the 
many  will  ftare  at  it,  the  few  will  fmile,  and  all  his  Patrons 
from  Bickcrftaff  to  Gulliver  will  rejoice,  to  fee  themfelvc's 
adorn'd  in  that  immortal  piece. 

I  hear  that  you  have   had  fome  return  of  your  illnefs 
which  carried    you  fo  fuddenly  from  us   (if  indeed  it  was 

Eiur  own  illnefs  which  made  you  in  i'uch  hade  to  be  at 
ublin.)  Dear  Swift,  take  care  of  your  health,  I'll  give 
you  a  receipt  for  it,  a  ia  Montagne^  or  which  is  better,  a 
la  Bruyii'e.  NouriJJer  bien  vhrc  corps  ;  ne  le  fatiguer  jamais  : 
hu'jjer  roitiiler  I'cfprity  meiible  Inutily  voire  cu  til  dangei eux  :  Laif- 
jer  [oninr  vos  cloches  le  mati-fi  pour  eveillcr  les  chanoines,  ct  pour 
faire  dannir  le  Doym  cCiin  fcnitneil  doux  et  profond,  qui  lay  pro- 
cure de  bi'aux  fonge'^ :  Lever  vcus  tard,  ct  oiler  di^E^life^  pour 
votir  faire  payer  a^ avoir  bien  dr,rni  et  bien  dcjime.  As  to  my- 
felf  (a  perfon  about  whom  I  concern  myfelf  very  little)  I 
mufc  fay  a  word  or  two  out  of  complaifance  to  you.  I  am 
in  my  farm  and  here  I  fnoot  ftrcng  and  tenacious  roots; 
1  have  caught  hold  of  the  earth  (to  ufe  a  Gardener's  phrafe) 
and  neither  my  enemies  nor  my  friends  will  find  it  an  eafy 
matter  to  traniplant  me  again.  Adieu.  Let  me'hear  from 
you,  at  leafl  of  you  :  I  love  you  for  a  thoufand  things, 
for  none  more  th^n  for  the  jufh  edeemand  love  which  you 
have  for  all  the  fons  of  Adam. 

P.  S.  Accordin2;to  Lord  Bclino-broke's  account  I  fhall 
be  at  ]3i;blin  in  three  days.  I  cannot  help  addmg  a  vyord, 
to  dedre  you  to  expeft  my  foul  there  with  you  by  that 
time  ;  but  as  for  the  jade  of  a  body  that  is  tack'd  to  it,  I 
fear  there  vvill  be  no  dragging  it  after.  I  affure  you  1  hav^e 
few  friends  here  to  detain  me,  and  no  powerful  one  at 
Court  abfolutely  to  forbid  my  journey.  I  am  told  the  Gy- 
nocracy  are  of  opinion,  that  they  want  no  better  writers 
than  Gibber  and  ihc  Britilh  journalift  ;  fo  that  we  may  live 
at  (luiet,  and  apply  ourfelyes  to  our  more  abdrufe  ftudies. 
*   ihs  Dunciad. 

Tho 
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Tne  only  Courtiers  1  know,  or  have  the  honour  to  call  my 
friends,  are  John  (jay  and  Mr.  Eowry;  the  former  is  at 
prcfent  fo  employed  in  the  elevated  airs  of  his  Opera,  and 
the  latter  in  the  exaltation  of  his  high  dignity  (that  of  her 
Maiedy's  Waterman)  that  I  can  fcarce  obtain  a  categori-' 
cal  anfwer  from  either  to  any  thing  I  iay  to  'em.  But  the 
Opera  fuccecds  extremely,  to  yours  and  my  extretne  fatis- 
fa<5xion,  of  which  he  promifes  this  poll  to  give  you  a  full 
account.  I  have  been  in  a  worl'e  condition  of  health  than 
ever,  and  think  tny  immortality  is  very  near  out  of  my 
enjoyment :  fo  it  mufl  be  in  you,  and  in  pofterity,  to  make 
ine  what  aniends  you  can  for  dying  young.  Adieu. 
While  1  nm,  1  am  yours.  Pray  love  me,  and  take  care 
of  yourfclf. 


LETTER     XXI 


X. . 


March  23,    I  727-0. 

T  Send  you  a  very  odd  thing,  a  pnper  printed  in  Boftoa 
-^  in  New-England,  wherein  you'll  find  a  real  perfon,  a 
member  of  their  Parliament,  of  the  name  of  jonathaa 
(luUiver.  If  the  fame  of  that  Traveller  has  travell'd  tlii- 
ther,  it  has  traveird  very  quick,  to  have  folks  chriflcn'J 
already  by  the  name  of  the  fuppofed  Author.  But  if  you 
objeft,  that  no  child  fo  lately  chriften'tl  could  be  arrivcvl 
at  ve^rs  of  maturity  to  be  elefted  inro  Parliament,  I  rei:)lv 
(to  folve  the  Riddle)  that  the  perfon  is  an  /hiabapt'/i.  and. 
not  chriflened  til!  full  age,  which  fets  all  right.  Howevr 
it  be,  the  accident  is  very  flngular,  that  thefe  two  names 
fliould  be  united. 

Mr.  (jity's  Opera  has  been  acled  near  forty  ilays  run- 
ninar,  and  will  certainlv  continue  the  whole  feafon.     So  lie 
has    more    than  a    fence  about  liis   thouiairl    pound:   he'll 
foon  be  thinkincr  of  a  fence  about  his  two  thoufarul.   Shall 
no  one  of  us  live  as  we  would   wilh    eacn  other   to  live  ? 
Shall  hehave  no  annuity,  younofettlementon  this  iide,  and 
X  no  profpecl  of  getting  to  you  on  the  other  ?    This  world 
is  made  for  Caifar — as  Cato  faid,   for  ami^itious,   falfe,  or 
flattering  people  to  domineer  in  :   Nay  they  would  not,  by 
their  good  will,  leave   us  our  very   books,    rho\ights,   or 
words,   in   quiet.     I   defpife  the  world  yet,   I   affurc  you, 
more  than  either  Gay  or   you,   and  the  Court   more  than 
all  the  reft  of  the  world.      As  for  thofe  Scriblers  for  whoin 
you  apprehend  I  would  fupprefs  my  Dulntji  (which  by  the 
way,  for  the  future,  you  are  to  call  by  a  more  pompous 

name. 
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name,  The  Dunciai)  how  much  that  neft  of  Hornets  are 
my  regard,  will  cafily  appear  to  you  when  you  read  the 
Treatife  of  the  Bathos. 

At  all  adventures,  yours  and  my  name  fhall  ftand  link* 
ed  as  friends  topofterity,  both  in  verfe  and  profe,  and  (as 
'I  ully  calls  it)  in  confuetudme  Studiorum.  Would  to  God 
our  Perlons  could  but  as  well,  and  as  furely  be  Infepara- 
ble  !  I  find  my  other  Tyes  dropping  from  me  :  fome  worn 
ofF,  fome  torn  off,  others  relaxing  daily  :  My  greatefl, 
both  by  duty,  gratitude,  and  humanity,  Time  is  fhaking 
every  moment,  and  it  now  hangs  but  by  a  thread  !  I  am 
many  years  the  older,  for  living  lb  much  with  one  fo  old  ; 
much  the  more  nelpleis,  for  having  been  fo  long  help'd 
and  tended  by  her  :  much  the  more  conilderate  and  ten- 
der, tor  a  daily  commerce  with  one  who  requir'd  me  juft- 
iy  to  be  both  to  her;  and  confequently  the  more  melan- 
choly and  thoughtful ;  and  the  lefs  fit  for  others,  who  want 
only  in  a  companion  or  a  friend,  to  be  amufed  or  enter- 
tained. My  conftitution  too  has  had  its  fhare  of  decay 
as  well  as  my  fpirits,  and  I  am  as  much  in  the  decline  at 
forty  as  you  at  fixty.  I  believe  we  fhall  be  fit  to  live  to- 
gether, could  I  get  a  little  more  health,  which  might  make 
me  not  quite  infujjportable  :  Your  Deafnefs  would  agree 
with  my  Dulnefs  :  you  would  not  want  me  to  fpeak  when 
you  could  not  hear.  But  God  forbid  you  fhou'd  be  as  de- 
llitute  of  the  focial  comforts  of  life,  as  I  muft  wlien  I  lofe 
my  mother;  or  that  ever  you  fhou'd  lofe  your  more  ufe^ 
ful  acquaintance  fo  utterly,  as  to  turn  your  thoughts  to 
luch  a  broken  reed  as  1  am,  who  could  lb  ill  fupply  your 
wants.  I  am  extremely  troubled  at  the  returns  of  your 
Deafnefs;  you  cannot  be  too  particular  in  the  accounts 
of  your  health  to  me  ;  every  thing  you  do  or  fay  in  this 
kind  obliges  me,  nay,  delights  me,  to  fee  the  jullice  you 
do  me  in  thinking  me  concern'd  in  all  your  concerns  ;  fo 
^hat  though  the  pleafantefl  thing  you  can  tell  me  be  that 
you  are  better  or  eafier ;  next  to  that  it  pleafes  me,  that 
you  make  me  the  perfon  you  would  complain  to. 

As  the  obtaining  the  love  of  valuable  men  is  the  hap- 
piefl  end  I  know  of  this  life,  fb  the  next  felicity  is  to  get 
rid  of  fools  and  fcoundrels;  which  I  cannot  but  own  to 
you  was  one  part  of  my  deiign  in  falling  upon  thefe  Au- 
thors, whofe  incapacity  is  not  greater  than  their  infinceri- 
ty,  and  of  whom  I  have  always  found  (if  I  may  quote 
myfelf) 

That  each  bad  Author  is  as  had  a  Friend, 

This 
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Tills  poem  will  rid  me  of  thofe  infefts, 

Crdite,  Rotnant  Scriptores^  cedite,  Graii  i 
Nefcio  quid  majus  nafciiur  lliade. 

I  mean  than  rny  Hindi  and  I  call  it  Nefcio  quid,  which  is  a 
degree  of  modefty  ;  but  however  if  it  lilcnce  thefe  fel- 
lows*, it  muft  be  fometning  greater  than  any  liiad  ia 
Chriflendom.  Adieu. 


LETTER     XXX. 
From  Dr.  Swift. 

Dublin,  May  10,    1728. 

T  Have  with  great  pleafure  fhewn  the  New-England 
-*  News-paper,  vvith  the  two  names  Jonathan  Gulliver, 
and  I  remember  Mr.  Fortefcue  fent  you  an  account  from 
the  aflizes,  of  one  Lemuel  Gulliver  who  had  a  Caufe 
t'lere,  and  loft  it  on  his  ill  reputation  of  being  a  liar. 
Thefe  are  not  the  only  obfervations  I  have  made  upon  odd 
ftrange  accidents  in  trifles,  which  in  things  of  great  im- 
portance would  have  been  matter  for  hifcorians.  Mr. 
Gay's  Opera  hath  been  adled  here  twenty  times,  and  my 
Lord  Lieutenant  tells  me,  it  is  very  well  perform'd  ;  he 
hath  feen  it  often,  and  approves  it  much. 

You  give  a  moft  melancholy  account  ofyourfelf,  and 
which  i  do  not  approve.  I  reckon  that  a  man,  fubje<ft  like 
us  to  bodily  infirmities,  fliould  only  occalionally  converfe 
with  great  people,  notwithftanding  all  their  good  quali-- 
tles,  ealinelles,  and  kindnefles.  There  is  another  race 
which  I  prefer  before  them,  as  Beef  and  Mutton  for  con- 
ftant  diet  before  Partridges  :  1  mean  a  middle  kind  both 
for  underftanding  and  fortune,  who  are  perfeftly  eafy, 
never  impertinent,  complying  in  every  thing,  ready  to  do 
a  hundred  little  offices  that  you  and  I  may  often  want, 
dine  and  lit  vvith  me  five  times  for  once  that  .1  go  to  them, 
and  whom  I  can  tell  without  offence,  that  I  am  otherwifc 
engaged  at  prefent.  This  you  cannot  cxpeft  from  any  of 
thofe  that  cither  you  or  I  or  both  arc  acquainted  with  on 
your  fide  ;  who  are  only  fit  for  our  healthy  feafons,  and 
J;ave  much  bufinefs  of  their  own.     God  forbid  I  fliould 

*  It  di4  in  a  little  lime  cfTcdually  fifencc  tlicm, 

con^ 
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Condemn  you  to  Ireland  {^uanqnavi  Q  !)  and  for  England 
I  deipair;  and  indeed  a  change  of  affairs  would  come  too 
late  at  my  feafon  of  life,  and  might  probably  produce 
nothing  on  my  behalf.  You  have  kept  Mrs.  Pope  longer, 
and  have  had  her  care  beyond  what  from  nature  you  could 
eitpccl ;  not  but  her  lofs  will  be  very  fcnfible,  whenever 
it  fhall  happen.  I  fay  one  thing,  that  both  fummers  and 
winters  are  milder  here  than  with  you  ;  all  things  for  life 
in  general  better  for  a  middling  fortune  :  you  will  have  an 
abfftlute  command  of  your  company,  with  whatever  obfc- 
quioufnefs  or  freedom  you  may  expeft  or  allow.  I  have 
an  elderly  houfe-keepcr,  v/ho  hath  been  my  ff^- lp-!e  zhove 
thirty  years,  whenever  I  liv'd  in  this  kingdom.  1  have 
the  command  of  one  or  two  villas  near  this  town  :  You 
have  a  warm  apartment  in  this  dioufe,  and  two  gardens 
for  amufement,  I  havefaid  enough,  yet  not  half.  Ex- 
cept abfence  from  friends,  I  confefs  freely  that  I  have  no 
dil'content  at  living  here;  belides  what  arifes  from,  a  filly 
fvoirit  of  Libertv,  which  as  it  neither  fours  mv  drink,  nor 
hurts  my  meat,  nor  fpoils  my  itom.ach  farther  than  in  ima- 
gination, ib  I  rcfolve  to  throw  it  off. 

You  talk  of  this  Dunciad,  bat  I  am  impatient  to  have 
it  vdare  per  era — there  is  now  a  vacancy  for  fame  ;  the 
Beggar's  Opera  hath  done  its  taik,  dijcedit  uti  conviva  fatur. 

Adieu. 


LETTER     XXXL 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

June  I,  1728. 

Look  upon  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  us  two  as  a 
peculiar  Triumvirate,  who  have  nothing  to  expecr,  or 
to  fear;  and  fo  far  iittefc  to  convcrfe  with  one  another  : 
Only  he  and  I  arc  a  little  fubjeft  to  fchemes,  and  one  of 
us  (1  won't  fay  which)  upon  very  weak  appearances,  and 
this  you  have  nothing  to  do  with.  I  do  profefs  without 
affeSation,  that  your  kind  opinion  of  me  as  a  Patriot 
(iince  you  call  it  fo)  is  what  I  do  not  dcfcrve  ;  bccaufe 
what  I  do  is  owing  to  perfeft  rage  and  refentment,  and 
the  mortifying  fight  of  flavcry.  folly  and  bafenefs  about 
me,  among  vvhich  I'm  forc'd  to  live.  And  I  vi^ill  take  my 
oath  that  you  have  more  Virtue  in  an  hour,  than  I  in  fe- 
ven  years  ;  for  you  defpife  the  follies,  and  hate  the  vices 
of  mankind,  without  tlie  ieafr  ill  tfieft  on  your  temper  ; 

with 
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with  regard  to  particular  men,  you  are  inclined  always 
rather  to  think  the  better,  whereas  with  me  it  is  always 
c!irc£lly  contrary.  I  hope,  however,  this  is  not  in  you, 
from  a  fuperior  principle  of  virtue,  but  from  your  fitua- 
tionj  which  hath  made  all  parties  and  interefls  indiftcrerit 
to  you,  who  can  be  umler  no  concern  about  high  and 
low-church,  Whig  and  Tory,  or  who  is  hrft  Minifter 
— Your  long  letter  was  the  lail  I  received  till  this  by  Dr. 
Delany,  although  you  mention  another  iince.  The  Dr. 
told  me  your  fecret  about  the  Dunciad,  which  does  not 
pleafe  me,  becaufe  it  defers  gratifying  my  vanity  in  the 
mod  tender  point,  and  perhaps  may  wholly  difappoint  it. 
As  to  one  of  your  enquiries,  1  am  eafy  enough  in  great 
matters,  and  have  a  thoufand  paltry  vexations  in  my  little 
flation,  and  the  more  contemptible,  the  more  vexatious. 
Tiiere  might  be  a  Lutrin  writ  upon  the  tricks  ufed  bv  my 
Chapter  to  teize  me.  I  do  not  converfe  with  one  creature 
of  Station  or  1  itle,  but  I  have  a  fet  of  eafy  people  whom 
I  entertain  vvhen  1  have  a  mind  ;  I  have  formerly  defcrib'd 
them  to  you,  but,  when  you  come,  you  ihall  have  the 
honours  of  the  country  as  much  as  you  pleafe,  and  I  ihaU 
on  that  account,  make  a  better  figure  as  long  as  I  live. 
Pray  God  preferve  IVlrs.  Pope  for  your  fake  and  eafe  ;  I 
love  and  efieem  her  too  much  to  wiih  it  for  her  own  :  If  I 
were  five  and  tvventv,  I  would  wilh  to  be  of  her  age,  to  be 
as  fecure  as  file  is  of  a  better  life.  Mrs.  P.  B  has  writ  to 
me,  and  is  one  of  the  befl  Letter-writers  I  know;  very 
good  fenfe,  civility  and  friendihip,  without  any  f!:iftnels 
or  conftraint.  The  Dunciad  has  taken  wi'nd  here,  but  if 
it  had  not,  you  are  as  much  known  here  as  in  England, 
and  the  Univerhty-lads  will  crowd  to  kifs  the  hem  of  vour 
garment.  I  am  griev'd  to  hear  that  ray  Lord  Bolingbroke's 
ill  health  forc'd  him  to  the  Bath.  Tell  me,  is  not  Tem- 
perance a  necefiary  virtue'for  great  m.en,  Iince  it  is  the 
parent  of  Eale  and  Liberty  ?  fo  neceiriuy  for  the  ufe  and 
improvement  of  the  mind,  and  which  Philofophy  allows  to 
be  the  greateft  felicities  of  life  ?  I  believe,  had  health  beea 
given  lo  liberally  to  you,  it  would  have  been  better  huf- 
bandcd  without  fhame  to  your  parts. 
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LETTER    XXXIL 

Dawley,   June  28,    1728. 

T  Now  hold  the  pen  for  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  who  is 
-*■  reading  your  Letter  between  two  Kay  cocks  ;  but  his 
attention  is  fomevvhat  diverted  by  cafting  his  eyes  on  the 
clouds,  not  in  admiration  of  what  you  fay,  but  for  fear  of 
a  fhower.  He  is  pleafed  with  your  placing  him  in  the  Tri- 
umvirate, between  yourfelf  and  me  ;  tho'  lie  fays  that  he 
doubts  he  fhall  fare  like  Lepidus,  while  one  of  us  runs  a- 
way  with  all  the  power,  like  Auguftus,  and  another  with 
all  the  pleafures,  like  Anthony.  It  is  upon  a  foreiight  of 
this,  that  he  has  fitted  up  his  farm,  and  you  will  agree, 
that  this  fcheme  of  retreat  atleafl  is  not  founded  upon  weak 
appearances.  Upon  his  return  from  the  Bath,  all  peccant 
humours,  he  finds,  are  puig'd  out  of  him;  and  his  great 
Temperance  and  Oeconomy  arc  folignal,  that  the  firft  is 
fit  for  my  conflitution,  and  the  latter  v.ould  enable  you 
to  lay  up  fo  much  money  as  to  buy  a  Bifhoprick  in  Eng- 
land. As  to  the  return  of  his  health  and  vigour,  were 
you  here,  you  might  enquire  of  his  Hay-makers  ;  but  as 
to  his  temperance,  I  can  anfwer  that  (for  one  whole  day) 
we  have  had  nothing  for  dinner  but  mutton-broth,  beans 
and  bacon,  and  a  barn-door  fowl. 

Now  his  Lordfliip  is  run  after  his  Cart,  I  have  a  mo- 
ment left  to  myfelf  to  tell  you,  that  I  over-heard  him  ye- 
fterday  agree  with  a  painter  for  2Co/.  to  paint  his  country- 
hall  with  Trophies  of  rakes,  (pades,  prongs,  etc.  and  o- 
ther  ornaments,  merely  to  countenanc.e  his  calling  this  place 
a  farm — now  turn  over  a  new  leaf — 

He  bids  me  affure  you,  he  fliould  be  forry  not  to  have 
more  fchemes  of  kindnefs  for  his  friends,  than  of  ambi- 
tion for  himfelf  :  There,  tho'  his  fchemes  may  be  weak, 
the  motives  at  Icaft  are  {Irong  ;  and  he  fays  further,  if  you 
could  bear  as  great  a  fall,  and  decreafe  of  your  revenues, 
as  he  knows  1>y  experience  he  can,  you  would  not  live  in 
Ireland  an  hour. 

The  Dunciad  is  going  to  be  printed  in  all  pomp,  with 
the  infcription,  which  makes  me  proudefi.  It  will  be  at- 
tended with  Proeme^  ProUgonieyia.,  ''lejlimonla  Scriptoriwi^  hi- 
dex  Authoru7n  and  Notes  Vur  orum.  As  to  the  latter,  I  de- 
iire  you  to  read  over  the  Text,  and  make  a  few  in  any 
way  you  like  beft  ^,  whether  dry  raillery,  upon  the  ilyle^ 

*  Dr.  Swift  did  fo. 

and 
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and  way  of  commenting  of  trivial  critics ;  or  humourous, 
upon  the  authors  in  the  poem  ;  or  hiftorical,  of  perlbns, 
places,  times;  or  explanatory;  or  colIc£^ing  the  parallel 
paffages  of  the  Ancients.  Adieu.  I  am  pretty  well,  my 
Mother  not  ill,  Dr.  Arbuthnot  vcx'd  with  his  fever  by  in- 
tervals;  I  am  afraid  he  declines,  and  we  fliall  lofe  a  wor- 
thy man  :  I  am  troubled  about  him  very  much. 

%  1  am,    etc. 


LETTER     XXXIir. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

July  16,  1728, 
T  Have  often  run  over  the  Dnnc'ad  in  an  Irifli  edition  ([ 
-*■  foppofe  full  of  faults)  which  a  gentleman  fent  me.  The 
notes  I  could  with  to  be  very  large,  in  what  relates  to  the 
perfons  concerned  ;  for  T  have  long  oblerv'd  that  twenty 
miles  from  London  nobody  underfhanJs  hints,  initial  let- 
ters, or  town-fafts  and  paffages;  and  in  a  few  years  not 
even  thofe  who  live  in  London.  I  would  have  the  names 
of  thefe  fcri biers  printed  indexically  at  the  beginning- or 
end  of  the  Poem,  with  an  account  of  their  works,  for^thc 
reader  to  refer  to.  I  would  have  all  the  Parodies  (as  thev 
arecall'd)  referred  to  the  author  they  imitate — \Vhen  I 
began  this  long  paper,  I  thought  1  fhould  have  fili'd  it 
with  fettingdo'vvn  the  feveral  paffages  I  had  mark'd  in  the 
edition  I  had  ;  but  I  find  it  unneceffary,  (o  many  of  them 
falling  under  the  fame  rule.  After  twenty  times  readinc^ 
the  whole,  1  never  in  my  opinion  faw  fo  much  good  latire, 
and  more  good  fenfe,  in  fo  many  lines.  How  it  paffes  in 
Dublin  I  know  not  yet;  but  I  am  fure  it  will  be  a  great 
difadvantage  to  the  poem,  that  the  perfons  and  fafts  will 
not  be  underftood,  till  an  explanation  comes  out,  and  a 
very  full  one.  I  imagine  it  is  not  to  be  publiflied  till  to- 
wards winter,  when  folks  begin  to  gather  in  town.  Again,  ' 
I  infift,  you  muft  have  your  Afteriiks  filled  up  with  fome 
real  names  of  real  Dunces. 

I  am  now  reading  your  preceding  letter,  of  June  28,  and 
find  that  all  !  have  advis'd  above  is  mention'd  there.  I 
would  be  glad  to  know  whether  the  quarto  edition  is  to 
come  out  anonymoully,  as  publilhed  by  the  Commentator, 
with  all  his  pomp  of  prefaces,  etc.  and  among  many 
complaints  of  fpurious  editions?  I  am  thinking  wlictht  r 
t^e  Editor  fliould  not  follow  the  ok!  ftyle  of.  This  exccl- 

VoL.  IV.  R  r  lefjt 
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lent  author,  etc.  and  refine  in  many  places  when  yovi 
meant  no  refinement;  and  into  the  bargain  take  all  the 
load  of  naming  the  dunces,  their  qualities,  hiftories,  and' 
performances  ? 

As  to  yourfelf,  I  doubt  you  want  a  fpurrer-on  to  cxer- 
cife  and  to  amufements  ;  but  to  talk  of  decay  at  yourfea- 
fon  of  life  is  a  jeft.  But  you  are  not  fo  regular  as  I.  You 
are  the  moft  temperate  man  God-ward,  and  the  moft  in- 
temperate yourfelf-ward,  of  moft  I  have  known.  I  fup- 
pofe  Mr.  Gay  will  return  from  the  Bath  with  twenty 
pounds  more  flefh,  and  two  hundred  lefs  in  money  :  Pro- 
vidence never  deligned  him  to  be  above  two  and  tvventv,^ 
by  his  thoughtlefihefs  and  Gullibility.  He  hath  as  little 
forefight  of  age,  ficknefs,  poverty,  or  lofs  of  admirers, 
as  a  girl  at  fifteen.  By  the  way,  I  muft  oblerve,  that 
my  Lord  Bolingbroke  (fromi  the  cifefts  of  his  kindnefs  t3 
me)  argues  moft  fophiftically  :  The  fall  from  a  million  to 
a  hundred  thoufand  poimds  is  not  fo  great,  as  from  eight 
hundred  pounds  a  year  to  one  :  Befides,  he  is  a  controller 
of  Fortune,  and  Poverty  dares  not  look  a  great  Mlnifter 
in  the  face,  under  his  lovv'eft  declcnilon.  I  never  knew 
him  live  fo  great  and  expenftvely  as  he  hath  done  lince  his 
return  from  Exile;  fuch  mortals  have  refources  that  others 
are  not  able  to  comprehend.  But  (jod  blefs  you,  whofe 
great  genius  has  not  \'o  tranfported  you  as  to  leave  you  to 
thecourtefy  of  mankind;  for  wealth  is  liberty,  and  liber- 
ty is  a  bleffing  fitteft  for  a  philofopher — and  (jay  is  aflavc 

juft  by  two  thoufand    pounds  too   little. And    Horace 

was  of  my  mind,  and  let  my  Lord  contradid  him,  if  he 
dares. 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

Bath,  Nov.  12,  1728. 
T  Have  paft  lix  weeks  in  queft  of  health,  and  found  It 
-*  not  ;  but  I  found  the  folly  of  folicitude  about  it  in  a 
hundred  inftances ;  the  contrariety  of  opinions  and  prac- 
tices, the  inability  of  phyficians,  the  blind  obedience  of 
fome  patients,  and  as  blind  rebellion  of  others.  I  believe 
at  a  certain  time  of  life,  men  are  either  fools,  or  phyfi- 
cians for  themfelves,  and  zealots,  or  divines  for  themfelves. 
It  was  much  in  my  hopes  that  you  intended  us  a  win- 
ter's vifit,  but  laft  week  1  repented  that  wifli,  having  been 
alarmed  with  a  report  of  your  lying  ill  on  the  roacTfrom 
Ireland;  from  which  I  am  juft  relieved  by  an  affurance 

that 


FROM    Dr.    SWIFT,    ete,  307 

that  you  are  ftill  at  Sir  A — 's,  planting  and  building;  two 
things  that  I  envy  you  for,  beiides  a  third,  which  is  the 
fociety  of  a  valuable  Lady.  I  conclude  (tho'  I  know  no- 
thing of  it)  that  you  quarrel  with  her,  andabufe  her  every 
clay,  if  fhe  is  {o.  I  wonder  I  hear  of  no  Lampoons  upon 
her,  either  made  by  yourfelf,  or  by  others  becaufe  you 
cUcein  her.  I  think  it  a  vaft  pleafure  that  whenever  two 
people  of  merit  regard  one  another,  fo  many  fcoundrels 
envy  and  are  angry  at  them  :  'tis  bearing  teftimony  to  a 
inerit  they  cannot  reach  ;  and  if  you  knew  the  infinite  con- 
tent I  have  received  of  late,  at  the  finding  yours  and  my 
name  conllantly  united  in  any  lilly  fcandal,  I  think  you 
would  go  near  tofing  la  Triumphs  /  and  celebrate  my  hap- 
pinefs  in  verfe;  and,  I  believe,  if  you  won't,  1  (hall. 
The  infcription  to  the  Dunciad  is  now  printed  and  infert- 
ed  in  the  Poem.  Do  you  care  I  fhould  fay  any  thing  far- 
ther how  much  that  Poem  is  yours  ?  lince  certainly  with- 
out vou  it  had  never  been.  Would  to  God  we  were  zo- 
eether  for  the  reft  of  our  lives  I  The  whole  weiirht  of 
Scriblers  would  juft  ierve  to  nnd  us  amufement  and  not 
more.  1  hope  you  are  too  well  employed  to  mind  them  : 
every  flick  you  plant,  and  every  ftone  you  lay,  istofome 
purpofc  ;  but  the  buiinefs  of  fuch  lives  as  theirs  is  but  to 
die  daily,  to  labour,  and  ralfe  nothing.  1  only  wifli  we 
could  comfort  each  other  under  our  bodily  infirmities, 
and  let  thofe  who  have  fo  great  a  mind  to  have  more  Wit 
than  we,  win  it  and  wear  it.  Give  us  but  eafe,  health, 
peace,  and  fair  weather  !  I  think  it  is  the  beft  wifh  in  the 
world,  and  you  know  whofc  it  was.  If  1  liv'd  in  Ireland, 
I  fear  the  wet  climate  would  endanger  more  than  my  life; 
my  humour  and  health  ;  I  am  fo  atmofpherical  a  crea- 
ture. 

I  muft  not  omit  acquainting  you,  that  what  you  heard 
of  the  words  fpoken  of  you  in  the  Drawing-room,  was 
not  true.  The  fayings  of  Princes,  are  generally  as  ill  re- 
lated as  the  fayings  of  Wits.  To  fuch  reports  little  of 
our  regard  fhould  be  given,  and  lefs  of  our  conduct  in- 
Jfluenced  by  them. 


Rra  LETTER 
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LETTER    XXXV. 

Frojn  Dr.  Swift.  "     , 

Dublin,  Feb.  13,  1728. 

I  Lived  very  eafily  in  the  country  :  Sir  A.  is  a  man  of 
^  lenfe,  and  a  Icholar,  has  a  good  voice,  and  my  lady  a 
better ;  flic  is  perfeftly  well-bred,  and  delires  to  improve 
her  underflanding,  which  is  very  good,  but  cultivated  too 
much  like  a  fine  lady.  She  was  my  pupil  there,  and  fe- 
verely  chid  when  (he  read  wrong  ;  with  that  and  walking, 
and  makmg  twenty  little  amufing  improvements,  and 
writing  family-verfes  of  mirth  by  way  of  libels  on  my 
Lady,  my  time  paft  very  well  and  in  very  great  order; 
infinitely  belter  than  here,  where  I  fee  no  creature  but 
iny  fervantsand  my  old  Prefbyterian  houfe-keeper,  deny- 
ing mylelf  to  every  body,  till  T  ihall  recover  my  ears. 

The  account  of  another  Lord  Lieutenant  was  only  in  a 
common  ncwj:-;)aper,  w'hen  1  was  in  the  country  ;  and  if 
it  <ho.ild  have  happened  to  be  true,  1  would  have  defired 
to  have  h;id  accefs  to  him,  as  the  fituation  I  am  in  re- 
quires. But  this  renews  the  grief  for  the  death  of  our 
fri=nd  Mr,  Congreve,  whom  I  loved  from  my  youth, 
and  who  .ireiy,  beiides  his  other  talents,  was  a  very  a- 
greeable  companion.  He  had  the  misfortune  to  fquander 
awav  a  very  good  coaftitution  in  his  younger  days  ;  and  I 
thinka  man  offenie  and  mcritlikehim,is  bound  in confcience 
to  prel'erve  his  health  for  the  fake  of  his  friends,  as  well  as 
of  himfelf.  Upon  his  own  account  I  could  not  much  de- 
lire  the  continuance  of  his  life,  under  fo  much  pain,  and 
fo  many  infirmities.  Years  have  not  yet  hardened  me  ; 
and  I  have  an  addition  of  weight  on  my  fpirits  fince  we 
loft  him  ;  tho'  I  faw  him  fo  feidom,  and  pollibly,  if  he  had 
liv'd  on,  fhould  never  have  feen  him  more.  1  do  not  only 
wifli  as  you  afk  me,  that  I  was  unacquainted  with  any  de- 
ferving  perfon,  but  almofl  that  1  never  had  a  friend. 
Here  is  an  ingenious  good-humoured  Phyfician,  a  fine  gen- 
tleman, an  excellent  fcholar,  eafy  in  his  fortunes,  kind  to 
every  body,  hath  abundance  of  friends,  entertains  them 
often  and  liberally,  they  pafs  the  evening  with  him  at 
cards,  with  plenty  of  good  meat  and  wine,  eight  or  a  do- 
zen together;  he  loves  them  all",  and  they  him.  He  has 
twenty  of  thcle  at  command;  if  one  of  them  dies,  it  is  no 
more  than  poor  Tom  I  he  gets  another,  or  takes  up  with 

the 
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tlic  reft,  and  is  no  more  mov'd  than  at  the  lofs  of  his  cat ; 
he  offends  nobody,  is  eafy  with  every  body  —  Is  not  this 
the  true  happy  man  ?  I  was  defcriblng  him  to  my  Lady 
A — ,  who  knows  him  too,  but  fhe  hates  him  mortally  by 
my  charailer,  and  will  not  drink  his  health  :  1  would  give 
^lalf  my  fortune  for  the  fame  temper,  and  yet  I  cannot  fay 
i  love  it,  for  I  do  not  love  my  lord  — •—,  who  is  much  of  the 
Do£lor's  nature.  I  hear  Mr.  Gay's  fecoud  Opera,  which 
you  mention,  is  forbid  ;  and  then  he  will  be  once  more  fit 
-to  be  advifed,   and  rcjc6l  your  advice.     Adieu. 


LETTER     XXXVL 
Dr.  Swift  to  Lord  Bolingbroke. 

P^ablin,   March  21,  ijig. 

"VT'OU  tell  me  you  have  not  quitted  the  deiign  of  col- 
■*  le£ling,  writing,  etc.  This  is  the  anfwer  of  every 
■finner  who  defers  his  repentance.  I  wifli  Mr.  Pope  were 
as  great  an  urger  as  I,  who  long  for  nothing  more  than  to 
fee    truth  under  your  hands,   laying  all   detradion  in  the 

■<3uft 1  find  myfelf  difpofed  every  year,  or  rather  every 

month,  to  be  more  angry  and  revengeful ;  and  my  rage 
is  fo  ignoble,  that  it  defcends  even  to  rei'ent  the  folly  and 
bafenefs  of  the  cnllavcd  people  among  whom  I  live.  I 
knew  an  old  Lord  in  Leicefterfliire,  who  aniufed  himfelf 
with  mending  pitchforks  and  ipades  for  his  Tenants  gra- 
tis. Yet  1  have  higher  ideas  left,  if  I  were  nearer  to  ob- 
je£lson  which  1  might  employ  them  ;  and  contemning  mr 
private  fortune,  would  gladly  crofs  the  channel  and  ftand 
bv,  while  my  betters  were  driving  the  Boars  out  of  the 
garden,  if  there  beany  probable  expectation  of  inch  an 
endeavour.  When  F  was  of  your  age  I  often  thought  of 
death,  but  now  after  a  dozen  years  more,  it  is  never  out 
of  my  mind,  and  terrifies  me  lefs.  I  conclude  that  Pro- 
vidence hath  order'd  our  fears  to  decreafe  with  our  fpirits  • 
and  yet  I  love  /a  hagatelU  better  than  evei-  :  for  finding  it 
troublefome  to  read  at  night,  and  the  company  here  grow- 
ing tailelefs,  1  am  always  writing  bad  prole,  or  worfe  verfes, 
either  of  rage  or  raillery,  whereof  fome  few  efcape  to 
give  offence  or  mirth,  and  the  refl  are  burnt. 

They  print  fome  Irifh  trafh  in  London,  and  charge  it 
on  me,  which  you  will  clear  me  of  to  my  friends,  for  all 
jre  fpurious  except  one  *  paper,  for  which  Mr.  Pope  very 

•  ra;ituled,  ^  Lite!  en  Dr.  Da'aKy,  and  a  certain  greet  Lord. 

lately 
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lately  diid  me.  I  remember  yovir  Lordfliip  us'd  to  fay, 
that  a  few  good  fpcakers  would  in  time  carry  any  point 
«hat  was  right  ;  and  that  the  common  method  of  a  majority, 
by  calling,  To  the  queftion,  would  never  hold  long  when 
reafon  was  on  the  other  fide.  Whether  politics  do  not 
change  like  gaming  by  the  invention  of  new  tricks,  I  am 
ignorant;  but  I  believe  in  your  time  you  would  never, 
as  a  Minifter,  have  fuffcred  an  aft    to  pafs  thro'  the  H.  of 

C s,  only  becaufe  you  were  fure  of  a  majority  in   the 

H.  of  L — ds  to  throw  it  out :  becaufe  it  would  be  unpo- 
pular, and  confequently  a  lofs  of  reputation.  Yet  this 
v/e  are  told  hath  been  the  cafe  in  the  qualification  bill  re- 
lating to  Penfioners.  It  fliould  feem  to  me  that  Corrup- 
tion, like  avarice,  hath  no  bounds.  I  had  opportunities 
CO  know  the  proceedings  of  your  miniftry  better  than  any 
other  man  of  my  rank  ;  and  having  not  much  to  do,  i  have 
often  compar'd  it  with  thefe  lafl  lixteen  years  of  a  pi'o- 
found  peace  all  over  Europe,  and  we  running  feven  mil- 
lions in  debt.  I  am  forc'd  to  play  at  fmall  game,  to  fet  the 
beafts  here  a  madding,  merely  for  want  of  better  game, 
Tcntanda  via  ejl  qua  f)u  quo^iue  poJJim,ctc. — The  D —  take  thofe 
politics,  where  a  Dunce  might  govern  for  a  dozen  years 
together.  I  will  come  in  perfon  to  Englcmd,  if  1  am  pro- 
vok.'d,  and  fend  for  the  Diftator  from  the  plough.     I  dil- 

dain  to  fay,   0  tnib'i  praeteritoi but  cnuia  Deo  vir'u'ilque 

Jencdiis.  Pray,  my  Lord,  how  are  the  Gardens  ?  Ha^e 
you  taken  down  the  mount,  and  remov'd  the  yew  hedges  ? 
Have  you  not  bad  weather  for  the  fpring  corn  ?  Has  Mr, 
Pope  gone  farther  in  his  Ethic  Poems  ?  and  is  the  head- 
land fovvn  with  wheat  ?  and  what  fays  Polyhius  ?  and  how 
does  my  Lord  St.  John  ?  which  laft  queflion  is  very  ma- 
terial to  me,  becaufe  I  love  Burgundy,  and  riding  between 

Twickenham  and   Dawley. 1    built  a  wall   hive   years 

ao-o,  and  when  the  mafons  play'd  the  knaves,  nothing  de- 
li "hted  me  lb  much  as  to  Hand  by,  while  nvy  fervants 
threw  down  what  was  amifs  :  I  have  likewife  feen  a  Mon- 
Yey  overthrow  all  the  diflies  and  plates  in  a  kitchen,  merely 
for  the  pie  a  fure  of  feeing  them  tumble,  and  hearing  the 
clatter  they  made  in  their  fall.  I  wilh  you  would  invite 
me  to  fuch  another  entertainment ;  but  you  think,  as  I 
ourht  to  think,  that  it  is  time  for  me  to  have  done  witii 
the  world,  and  fo  I  would  if  I  could  get  into  a  better  be- 
fore 1  was  called  into  the  befl,  and  not  die  here  in  a  rage^, 
like  a  poifon'd  -rat  in  a  hole.  I  wonder  you  are  not  alham.- 
cd  to  let  me  pine  away  in  this  kingdom  while  you  are  out 
of  power. 

I  comg 
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1  come  from   looking  over  the  Melange  above  written, 
and  declare  it  to  be  a  true  copy  of  my  prefent  difpofition, 
which  muft  needs  pleafe  you,  iince  nothing  was  evermore 
d4rplca{i  ng  to  my  fclf.    I  delire  you  to  preli-'iit  my  moft  hum- 
ble refpeils  to  my  Lady'. 


LETTER     XXXVIL 
Dr.  Swift  to  Lord  Bolingep.oke. 

Dublin,   April  5,    1729. 

T  Do  not  think  it  could  be  pofiihle'for  me  to  hear  better 
^    news  than  that  of  your  getting  over  your  fcurvy  fuir, 
which  always  hung  as  a  dead  weight  on  my  heart ;  I  hated 
it  in  all  its  circumftances,  as  it  afFefted  your  fortune  and 
quiet,  and  in  a  fituation  of  life  that  muft  make  it  every 
way  vexatious.     And  as  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for 
the  juftice  you  do  me,  in  fuppoiing  your  affairs  do  at  leafc 
concern   me  as  much  as  my   own  ;  ib  I   would  never  have 
pardoned  your  omitting  it.     But  before  I  go  on,   I  cannot 
forbear  mentioning  .what  I  read  lafl  fumaner  in  a  news  pa-^ 
per,  that  you  were  writing  the  hiftory  of  your  own  riines, 
J  fuppofe  luch  a  report  might  ari!e  from  what  was  not  kcret 
among  your  friends,  of  your  intention   to  write  another 
kind  of  hiftory  ;  which  you  often  promis'd  Mr.  Pope  and 
me  to  do  ;  I  know  he  defires  it  very  much,  and  I  am  fure 
1  defire  nothing  more  for  the  honour  and  love  I  bear  you^^ 
and  the  perfect  knowledge  1  have  of  your  public  virtue. 
My  Lord,   I  have  no  other  notion  of  Occonomy  than  th;it 
it  is  the  parent  of  Liberty  and  Enfc,   and  I  am  not  the  onlv 
friend  you  have  who  have 'chid  you  in  his  heart  for, the  nc- 
gle£t  of  it,  tho'  not  with  his  mouth,  as  I  have  done.     For 
there  is  a  filly  error  in  the  world,  even  among  friends  otlicr- 
wife  very  good,   not  to  intermeddle  with  men*s  affairs  ia 
fuch  nice  matters.     And,  my  Lora,  I  have  m-ade  a  maxim, 
that  fhould  be  writ  in   letters  of  diamonds,   That  a    wife 
man  ought  to  have  money  in  his  head,   but  not  in  his  heart. 
Pray,  my   Lord,    enquire   whether    your  prototype,   my 
Lord  Digby,  after  the  Refloration  when  he  was  at  Briftol, 
did  not  take   fome  care   of  his   fortune,   notwithitaniling 
that  quotation  I  once  fcnt  you  out  of  his  fpeecli  to  the  H. 
of  Commons  ?   In  my  confcience,   1  believe  Fortune,  lii;e 
other  drabs,  values  a  man  gradually  lefs  for  every  year  ha 
lives.     I  have  demonflration   for  it;  becaufe  if  1  play   at 
piquet  for  fix -pence  with  a  man  or  a  woman  two   years 

-    •  younger 
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younger  than  myfelf,  I  always  lofc  ;  and  there  is  a  youR'<' 
girl  of  twenty,  who  never  fails  winning  my  money  at 
j^ackgammon,  tho'  fhe  is  a  bungler,  and  the  game  be  Ec- 
clefiaftic.  As  to  the  public,  I  confefs  nothing  could  cure 
my  itch  of  meddling  with  it  but  thefe  frequent  returns  of 
deafnefs,  which  have  hindered  me  from  paffing  laft  winter 
jn  London  ;  yet  I  cannot  but  confider  the  perfidioufnefs 
of  fome  people,  who  I  thought  when  I  was  laft  there,  upori 
a  change  that  happened,  were  the  mofl  impudent  in  for^^et- 
ting  their  profcffions  that  1  have  ever  known.  Pray,  will 
you  pleafe  to  take  your  pen,  and  blot  me  out  that  political 
maxim  from  whatever  book  it  is  in,  that  Rei  mlunt  diu 
male  achmnilhari  \  the  commonnels  makes  me  not  know  who 
is  the  Author,   but  fure  he  muft  be  fome  modern, 

I  am  forry  for  Lady  Bolingbroke's  health  ;  but   I  pro- 
tcft  I  never  knew  a  very  deferving  perfon  of  that  fex,  wha 
had  not  too  much  reafon  to  complain  of  ill  health.     I  ne- 
ver wake  without  finding  life  a  more    inlignificant  thing 
than  it  was  the  day  before  ;   w^hich  is  one  great  advantao-e 
I  get  by  living  in  this  country,  where  there  is  nothing  I 
fliall  be  forry  to  lofe.     But  my  greatefl  mifery  is  recolleft- 
ing  the  fcene  of  twenty   years  pali,   and  then  all  on  a  fud- 
den  dropping  into  the  prefcnt.     I  remember,  when  I  was 
a  little  boy,   I  felt  a  great  fifh  at  the  end  of  my  line,  which 
I  drtw  up  almoft  on  the  ground,  but  it  droptin,   and  the 
difappointment  vexes  me  at  this  very  day,   and  1  believe  it 
w^as  the  type  of  all  my  future  difappointmcnts.     1  fhould 
be  alhamed  to  fay  this  to  you,  if  you  had  not  a  fpirit  fitter 
to  bear  your  own  misfortunes,  than  I  have  lo  think  of  them. 
Is  there  patience  lett  to  refleft,  by  what  qualities  wealth, 
and  greatnels  are  got,   and  by  wliat  qualities  they  are  loft  \ 
I  have  read  my  friend  Congreve's  verfes  to  Lord  Cobham, 
which  end  with  a  vile  and  falfe  moral,   and  I  remember  is 
not  in  Horace  r>  I'ibullus,  which  he  imitates,  "  that  all 
*'  times  arc  equally  virtuous  and  vicious,"  wherein  he  dif- 
fers from  all  Poets,   Philofophers,   and  Chriflians  that  ever 
writ.     It   is  more   probable  that  there  may   be  an   equal 
quantity    of    virtue     always    in    the    world,    but   fome- 
times  there  may  be  a  peck  of  it  in  Afia,  and  hardly  a  thim- 
ble-full in  Europe.     But  if  there  be  no  virtue,  there  is  a- 
bundance  of  iinccrity  ;  for  I  will  venture  all   I  am  worth, 
that  there  is  not  one  human  creature   in  power,  who  will 
not  be  modeft  enough  to  confefs  that  he  proceeds   wholly 
upon  a  principle  of  Corruption.     I  fay  this,  becaufelhave 
a  fcheme,   in   fpite  of  your  notions,  to  govern   England 
upon  the  principles  of  Virtue  ;  and  when  the  nation  is  ripe 

for 


FPvOM    Dr.   swift,    etc.  313 

for  it,  I  defire  you  will  fend  for  me.  1  have  learned  this 
by  living  like  a  Hermit,  by  which  I  am  got  backwards  a- 
bout  nineteeen  hundred  years  in  the  era  of  the  world, 
snd  begin  to  wonder  at  the  wickednefs  of  men.  1  dine  a- 
lone  upon  half  a  diih  of  meat,  mix  water  with  my  wine, 
walk  ten  miles  a  day,  and  read  Baronius.  Hie  explicit  E- 
pijhta  ad  DcTiu  Bolingbroke,   ct  incipit  ai  omiciim  Pope. 

Having  finiflied  my  Letter  to  Ariftippus,  1  now  begin 
to  you.  I  was  in  great  pain  about  Mrs.  Pope,  having  heard 
from  others  that  Ihe  was  in  a  very  dangerous  way,  wliich 
made  me  think  it  unfeafonable  to  trouble  you.  1  am  afliam- 
fed  to  tell  you,  that  when  I  was  very  young  I  had  more 
delire  to  be  famous  than  ever  lince  ;  and  fame,  like  all 
things  elfe  in  this  life,  grows  with  me  every  day  more  a 
trifle.  But  you  who  are  fo  much  younger-  although  you 
want  that  health  youdeferve,  yet  your  fpirits  are  as  vigo- 
rous as  if  your  body  were  founder.  I  hate  a  croud,  where 
I  have  not  an  eafy  place  to  fee  and  be  feen.  A  gre  t 
Library  always  makes  me  melancholy,  where  the  beft  Au- 
thor is  as  much  fqueezed,  and  as  oblcure,  as  a  Porter  at  a 
Coronation.  In  my  own  little  library,  I  value  the  com- 
pilements  of  Grsevius  and  Gronovius,  which  make  thirty- 
one  volumes  in  folio  (and  were  civen  me  by  my  Lo'd  Bo- 
lingbroke) more  than  all  my  books  beliJes ;  becaufe  who- 
ever comes  into  my  clofet,  cafts  his  eyes  immediately  upon 
them,  aad  will  not  vouchfafe  to  look  upon  Plato  or  Xeno- 
phon.  I  tell  you  it  is  almoft  incredible  how  Opinions 
change  by  the  decline  or  decay  of  Ipirits,  and  I  will  fur- 
ther tell  you,  that  all  my  endeavours,  from  a  boy,  to  dif- 
tinguifh  myfelf,  were  only  for  want  of  a  great  Title  and 
Fortune,  that  I  might  be  ufed  like  a  Lord  by  thole  whohave 
an  opinion  of  my  parts ;  whether  right  or  wrong,  it  is  no 
great  matter  ;  and  fo  the  reputation  of  wit  or  great  learn- 
ing does  the  office  of  a  blue  ribband,  or  of  a  coach  and 
fix  horfcs.  To  be  remember'd  for  ever  on  the  account 
of  our  friendfhip,  is  what  would  exceedingly  pleafe  me  ; 
but  yet  I  never  lov'd  to  make  a  vifit,  or  be  feen  walking 
with  my  betters,  becaufe  tlity  get  all  the  eyes  and  civilities 
from  me.  I  no  fooner  writ  this  than  I  correfted  myfelfj 
and  remember'd  SirFuIk  Grevil's  Epitaph,  '*  Here  lies, 
*'  etc.  who  was  friend  to  Sir  Philip  Sidney."  And  there- 
fore 1  moft  heartily  thank  you  for  vour  delire  that  1  would 
record  our  friendiliip  in  verfe,  which  if  I  can  fuc- 
ceed  in,  I  will  never  defire  to  write  one  more  line  ia 
poetry  while  I  live.  You  muft  prefcnc  my  humble  fervics 
to  Mrs.  Pope,  and  let  ber  know  1  pray  for  her  continuan^^q 

Vol.  IV.  ^  s  ia 
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in  the  world,  for  her  own  reafon,  that  flie  may  live  to  ta'uc 
care  of  you. 

LETTER    XXXVIIL 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Aug.  II,  1729. 
T  AM  very  fenfible  that  in  a  former  letter  1  talked  very 
-■■  weakly  of  my  own  affairs,  and  of  my  imperfeft  wifhes 
and  delires,  which  however  I  find  with  fome  comfort  do 
now  daily  decline,  very  fuitable  to  miy  fiate  of  health  for 
fome  months  pall.  For  my  head  is  never  perfe£lly  free 
from  giddinefs,  and  efpecially  towards  night.  Yet  my 
diforder  is  very  moderate,  and  I  have  been  without  a  fit  of 
deafnefs  this  half  year  ;  lb  1  am  like  a  horfe,  which, 
though  off  his  mettle,  can  trot  on  tolerably  ;  and  this 
comparifon  puts  me  in  mind  to  add,  that  I  am  returned  to 
be  a  rider,  wherein  1  willi  you  would  imitate  me.  As  to 
this  country,  there  have  been  three  terrible  years  dearth 
.of  corn,  and  every  place  flrowed  with  beggars  ;  but 
dearths  are  common  in  better  climates,  and  our  evils  here 
lie  much  deeper.  Imagine  a  nation  the  two  thirds  of  whole 
revenues  are  fpent  out  of  it,  and  who  are  not  permitted  to 
trade  with  the  other  third,  and  where  the  pride  of  women 
will  notlufFer  them  to  wear  their  own  manufadlures,  even 
where  they  excel  what  come  from  abroad  :  This  is  the  true 
Hate  of  Ireland  in  a  very  few  words.  Thefe  evils  operate 
more  every  day,  and  the  kingdom  is  abfolutely  undone, 
as  1  have  been  telling  often  in  print  thefe  ten  years  paft. 

What  I  have  laid  requires  forgivenefs,  but  I  had  a  mind 
for  once  to  let  you  know  the  Hate  of  our  affairs,  and  my 
veafon  for  being  more  moved  than  perhaps  becomes  a  Cler- 
(ryuian,  and  apiece  of  a  philofophcr  :  and  perhaps  tiie  in- 
creafe  of  years  and  diforders  may  hope  for  fome  allovv'ance 
to  complaints,  efpecially  when  I  may  call  myfelf  a  Itraa- 
ger  in  a  ftrange  land.  As  to  poor  Mrs.  Pope  (if  fhe  be 
liill  alive)  1  heartily  pity  you,  and  pity  her  :  her  great  pi- 
ety and  virtue  will  infallibly  make  her  happ^'  in  a 
better  life,  and  her  great  age  hath  made  her  fully  ripe 
for  heaven  and  the  grave,  and  her  beft  friend  will  moft  wifli 
her  ealed  of  her  labours,  when  fiie  hath  fo  many  good 
works  to  follow  them.  The  lofs  you  will  feel  by  the  want 
of  her  care  and  kindnefs,  I  know  very  well ;  but  Ihe  has 
amply  done  her  part,  as  you  have  yours.     One  reafon  why 

I  would 
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T  would  have  you  in  Ireland  when  you  fhall  he  at  your 
own  difpofal,  is  that  you  may  be  mafler  of  two  or  three 
years  revenues,  pyovUne  frugisin  annos  co')ia,  fo  as  not  to  be 
pinch'd  in  theleafl:  when  years  increaie,  and  perhaps  your 
he  ilth  impiirs  :  And  when  this  kin;^doin  is  utterly  at  an 
end,  you  may  fupoort  rae  for  the  few  years  I  fhall  hap- 
pci  to  live  ;  and  who  knows  but  you  may  pay  me  exor- 
bitant iatci-eft  for  the  fpoonful  of  wine,  and  Icraps  of  a 
chicken  it  will  coft  me  to  feed  you  ?  1  am  confident  you 
have  to:;  much  reafon  to  complain  of  ingratitude  ;  for  I 
never  yet  knew  any  perfon,  one  tenth  part  fo  heartily  dil- 
poied  as  you  are,  to  do  good  offices  to  others,  witlioutthe 
leaft  private  view. 

Was  it  a  gafconade  to  pleafe  me,  that  you  laid  your 
fortune  was  incrcafed  ico  L  a  year  iince  I  lei^t  you  ?  you 
Ihould  have  told  me  how.  '  'Vhoio,  fubfulia  fcnc/lnti  are  ex- 
tremely deiirab'.e,  if  they  could  be  got  with  juftice,  and 
\vithoat  avarice  ;  of  which  vice  tho'  I  cannot  charge  my- 
felf  yet,  nor  feci  any  approaches  towards  it,  yet  no  ufa- 
rer  more  withes  to  be  richer  (or  rather  to  be  furer  of  his 
rents.)  Bat  I  am  not  half  fo  moderate  as  you,  for  I  de- 
clare I  cannot  live  eailly  under  double  to  what  you  are  fa- 
■tisiied  with. 

I  hope  Mr.  Gay  Vv'ill  keep  his  3000  /.  and  live  on  the  in- 
lereft  without  decrealing  the  principal  one  penny  ;  but  I 
do  not  like  your  feldom  feeing  him.  I  hope  he  is  grown 
more  difeng-aged  from  his  intentnefs  on  his  own  affairs, 
which  1  ever  diliiked,  and  is  quite  the  reverfe  to  you,  un- 
lefs  you  area  very  dexterous  difguiier.  I  dclire  my  lium- 
ble  fervjce  to  Lord  Oxford,  Lord  Bathurft,  and  particu- 
larly to  Mrs.  B — ,  but  to  no  Lady  at  Court.  God  blefs 
you  for  being  a  greater  i^upe  than  1  :  I  love  that  charac- 
ter too  myfelf,   but  I  want  your  charity. 

Adieu. 


LETTER     XXXTX. 

Ocl.  9,    1729. 

I  T  pleafes  me  that  you  received  my  books  atlafc :  but  you 
-^  have  never  once  told  me  if  you  approve  the  whole,  or 
cllfapprove  not  of  fome  parts  of  the  Comiilentary,  etc.  It 
was  my  princijial  aim  in  the  entire  work  to  perpetuate  the 
friendlliip  between  us,  and  to  flicv/  that  the  friends  or  the 
enemies  of  the  one  were  t'ne  friends  or  enemies  of  tiie  other  : 
If  in  any  particular,  any  thing  be  llaicd  or  aientioned  in 

S  s  2  a  dif- 
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a  different  mr.nner  from  what  you  like,  pra);-  tell  me  free* 
ly,  that  the  new  editions  now  cominc^  out  here  may  have 
it  reftify'd.  You'll  find  the  odtavo  rather  more  correft 
than  the  quarto,  with  fome  additions  to  the  Notes  and  E- 
pigrams  cafl  in,  which  1  wifli  had  been  increas'd  by  your 
acquaintance  in  Ireland.  I  rejoice  in  hearing  that  Dra- 
piers-Hill  is  to  emulate  Parnairus  ;  I  fear  the  country  a- 
bout  it  is  as  much  impoveriflied.  I  truly  fhare  in  all  that 
troubles  you,  and  wifli  you  remov'd  from  a  fcene  of  dif- 
treis,  which  I  know  works  your  compaflionate  temper  too 
ftrongly.  But  if  we  are  not  to  fee  you  here,  I  believe  I 
iliallonce  in  my  life  fee  you  there.  You  think  more  for 
me,  and  about  me,  than  any  friend  I  have  and  you  think 
better  for  me.  Perhaps  you'll  not  be  contented,  tho'  I 
am,  that  the  additional  lOo/.  a  year  is  only  for  my  life. 
My  mother  is  yet  living,  and  1  thank  God  for  it  :  fhe  will 
never  be  troublelome  to  me,  if  flie  be  not  fo  to  herfelf : 
but  a  melancholy  objeft  it  is,  to  oblerve  the  gradual  de- 
cays both  of  body  and  mind,  in  a  perfon  to  whom  one  is 
tied  by  the  links  of  both.  1  can't  tell  whether  her  death 
itfelf  would  be  fo  atFiiftino;. 

You  are  too  careful  of  my  worldly  affairs  ;  T  am  rich 
enough,  and  I  can  afToid  to  cive  awnv  a  ico/.  a  year. 
Don't  be  angry  :  1  will  not  live  to  be  very  old  ;  I  have 
Revelations  to  the  contrary.  I  would  not  crawl  upon  the 
earth  without  doing  a  little  good  v^hen  I  have  a  mind  To  do 
it  :  I  will  enjoy  the  plealure  of  what  I  give,  by  giving  it 
alive,  and  feeing  another  enjoy  it.  When  I  die  I  fliould 
be  alham'd  to  leave  enough  to  build  me  a  monument,  if 
there  were  a  wanting  friend  above  ground, 

Mr.  Gay  ali'ures  uie  his  3CC0/.  is  kept  entire  and  facred  ; 
■<.he  ieems  to  ianguifh  after  a  line  from  you,  and  complains 
tenderly.  Lord  Bolingbroke  has  told  me  ten  times  over 
he  was  going  to  write  to  you.  Has  he,  or  not  ?  1  he  Dr, 
is  unalterable,  both  in  friendfhip  and  Quadrille  :  his  wife 
has  been  very  near  death  laft  week  :  his  two  brothers  bu- 
ried their  wives  within  thefe  fix  weeks.  Gay  is  iixty 
miles  off,  and  has  been  fo  all  this  fummer  with  the  Duke 
and  Duchefs  of  Queenfbury.  He  is  the  fame  man  :  So  ig 
every  one  here  that  you  know  :  mankind  is  unamendable. 
Opiirnus  tile  qui  /fiinimus  urgetur — Poor  Mrs.  *  is  like  the  reff, 
file  cries  at  the  thorn  in  her  foot,  but  will  fuffer  nobody 
to  pull  it  out.  The  Court-lady  I  have  a  good  opinion  of, 
yet  I  have  treated  her  more  negligently  than  you  wou'd 
do,  becaufe  you  like  to  fee  the  infide  of  a  court,  which  I 
4^o  not.     I  have  feen  her  but  twice.     You  have  a  defpe- 
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rate  hand  at  dafhing  out  a  charafter  by  great  ftrokes,  and 
at  the  lame  time  a  delicate  one  at  fine  touches.  God  for- 
bid you  fliould  draw  mine,  if  I  were  confcious  of  any 
guilt :  But  if  I  were  confcious  only  of  folly,  God  fend  it ! 
for  as  nobody  can  deteft  a  great  fault  fo  well  as  you,  no- 
body would  fo  well  hide  a  iiiiall  one.  But  after  all,  that 
Lady  means  to  do  good,  and  does  no  harm,  which  is  a 
vaft  deal  for  a  Courtier.  I  can  alfure  you  that  Lord  Pe- 
terborow  always  fpeaks  kindly  of  you,  and  certainly  has 
as  great  a  mind  to  be  your  friend  as  any  one.  I  muft  throw 
away  my  pen  ;  it  cannot,  it  will  never  tell  you,  what  I 
inwardly  am  to  you.  ^lodnequeo  monjlrare^  et  fentio  tantum. 


LETTER     XL. 
Lord  BoLiNGBROKE  to  Dr.  Swift, 

Bruffcls,  Sept.  27,  1729. 

Have  brought  your  French  acquaintance  thus  far  on 
her  way  into  her  own  country,  and  conliderably  better 
an  health  than  flie  was  when  fhe  went  to  Aix.  I  begin  to 
entertain  hopes  that  flie  will  recover  fuch  a  degree  of  health 
as  may  render  old  age  fupportable.  Both  of  us  have  clofed 
the  tenth  Luftre,  and  it  is  high  time  to  determine  how  wc 
Ihall  play  the  lall  a£l  of  the  Farce.  Might  not  mv  life 
be  entituled  much  more  properly  a  What-d'ye  call-it  than  a 
Farce?  fome  Comedy,  agreat  deal  of  Tragedy,  and  the 
whole  interlperfed  with  fccnesof  Harlequin,  Scaramouch, 
and  Dr.  Baloardo,  the  prototype  of  your  Hero. —  I  ufed 
to  think  fometimes  formerly  of  old  age  and  of  death;  e- 
nough  to  prepare  my  mind  ;  not  enough  to  anticipate  for- 
row,  to  dalli  the  joys  of  youth,  and  to  be  all  my  life  a  dy- 
ing. I  find  the  benefit  of  this  practice  now,  and  find  it 
more  as  I  proceed  on  my  journey :  little  regret  when  I 
look  backwards,  little  apprehenfion  when  I  look  forward. 
You  complain  grievoufly  of  your  iituation  in  Ireland;  I 
would  complain  of  mine  too  in  England  :  but  I  will  not, 
nay,  I  ought  not ;  for  I  find  by  long  experience  that  I  can 
be  unfortunate,  without  being  unhappy.  I  do  not  approve 
your  jo'ning  together  \\\q  figure  of  I'ronig^  and  the  pUafiire  of 
^.:vi:,g,  though  your  old  prating  friend  Montague  does 
Something  like  it  in  one  of  his  Rhapfodics.  l"o  tell  yoii 
my  reai'ons  would  be  to  write  an  Efl'ay,  and  I  lliall  hardly 
J^aye  time  to  write  a  Letter ;  but  if  you  will  come  over, 

and 
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and  live  with  Pope  and  me,  I'll  fliew  you  in  an  inftant  why 
thofe  two  things  •ihould  not  aller  de  pair,  and  that  forced 
retrenchments  on  both  may  be  made,  without  making  us 
even  uneafy.  You. know  that  I  am  too  expensive,  and  all 
mankind  knows  that  I  have  been  crLielly  plundered  ;  and 
yet  I  feel  in  my  mind  the  power  of  defcending  without 
anxiety  two  or  three  flages  more.  In  fhort  (Mr.  Dean) 
if  you  wlU'come  to  a  certain  farm  in.  Middlefex,  you  ihall 
iiiid  that  I  can  live  frugally  without  growling  at  the  world, 
or  being  pccvilli  with  thofe  whom  fortune  has  appointed 
to  eat  my  bread,  inftead  of  appointing  me  to  eat  theirs  : 
and  yet  L  have  naturally  as  little  difpoiition  to  frugality 
as  any  man  alive.  You  fay  you  arfe  no  philofopher,  and  I 
thi  nk  you  are  in  the  right  to  diflike  a  word  which  is  fo  often 
abufed  ;  but  I  am  fure  you  like  to  follpw  reafon,  not  cuf- 
toffl,  (which  is  fometimes  the  reafon  and  oftener  the  ca- 
price of  others,  of  the  mob  of  the  world).  Now  to  be  fure 
of  doing  this,  you  muft  wear  your  philofophical  fpedacles 
as  conftantly  as  the  Spaniards  ufed  to  wear  theirs.  You 
nnift  make  them  part  of  your  drefs,  and  fooner  part  with 
v.our  broad -brimra'd  beaver,  your  gown,  your  fcarf,  or 
even  that  emblematical  vellment  your  furplice.  Thro'  this 
medium  you  will  fee  few  things  to  be  vexed  at,  few  pcr- 
ibns  to  be  angry  at ;  and  yet  there  will  frequently  be  things 
which  we  ouglit  to  wifli  altered,  and  perfons  whom  we 
ought  to  wiih  hanged. 

In  your  letter  to  Pope,  you  agree  that  a  regard  for  Fame 
becomes  a  man  more  towards  his  Exit,  than  at  his  entrance 
into  life;  and  yet  you  confefs,  that,  the  longer  you  live, 
the  more  you  grow  indifferent  about  it.  Your  fentiment 
is  true  and  natural ;  your  reafoning,  I  am  afraid,  is  not 
fo  upon  this  occasion  Prudence  will  make  us  delire  Fame, 
becaufe  it  gives  us  many  real  and  great  advantages  in  all 
the  affairs  of  life.  Fame  is  the  wife  man's  means;  his 
ends  are  his  own  good,  and  the  good  of  fociety.  You 
Poets  and  Orators  have  inverted  this  order;  you  propofe 
Fame  as  the  end,  and  good,  or  at  leaft  great  aftlons,  as 
the  means.  You  go  further  :  You  teach  our  felf-love  to 
anticipate  the  applaufe  which  we  fuppofe  will  be  paid  by 
pofterity  to  our  names  ;  and  with  idle  notions  of  imniorta- 
lity  you  turn  other  heads  befides  your  ov/n  ;  I  am  afraid 
this  may  have  done  fome  harm  in  the  world. 

Fame  is  an  objeft  which  men  purine  •  fuccefsfully  by 
various  and  even  contrary  courfcs.  Your  do£trine  leads 
them  to  look  on  this  end  as  eflential,  and  on  the  means  as 
indifferent;  fo  that  Fabricius  and  CralTus,  Cato  and  Cae- 

far 
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far  preffed  forward  to   tiie  fame  goal.     After  all  perhaps 
it  may   appear,  from  a  confidcration  of  the  depravity  of 
n^ankind,  tliat  you  could  do  no  better,   nor  keep  up  virtue 
in  the  world  without  calling  this  paffion  or  tliis  direftioa 
of  felf-love  in  to  your  aid  :  Tacitus  has  crowded  this  excufe 
for  you,  according  to  his  manner,  into  a  maxim,  Co«/fw^- 
tn  fomae,  coyitev.n'i  virfuirs.     But  now  whether  we  confider 
Fame  as  an  ufeful  inftrument  in  all  the  occurrences  of  pri- 
vate and  public  life, 'or  whether  we  confider  it  as  the  caufe 
of  that  pleafure  which  our  fclf-love  is  fo  fond  of;  methinks 
our  entrance  into  life,  or  (to  fpeak  more  properly)  our 
youth,   not  our  old  nge,  is   the  feaibn  when  we  ought  to 
defire  it  moft,   and   therefore  when   it   is  mofl  becoming, 
to  deflre  it  with   ardor.     If  it  is  ufeful,   it  is  to  be  delired 
moft  when  we  have,  or  may  hope  to  have  a  long  fcene  of 
atlion  open   before  us :  Towards  our  exit,  this  fcene   of 
aftion  is  or  fhould    be  clofed  ;  and   then,  methinks,  it   is 
■unbecoming  to  grow  fonder  of  a  thing  which  we  have  no 
longer  occafion  for.     If  it  is  pleafant,  the  fooner  we   are 
in  poiTcfTion  of  fame  the  longer  we  fliall  enjoy   this  plea- 
fure.    When   it  is  acquired  early  in  life  it  may   tickle  us 
on  till  old  age  ;  but  when  it  is  acquired  late,  the  fenfation 
of  pleafure  Vv-ill  be  more  faint,  and  mingled  with  the  regret 
of  our  not  having  tafted  it  fooner. 

From  my  Farm^  0£i.   5. 
I  am  here  ;  I  have  feen  Pope,   and    one  of  my  firft  en- 
quiries was  after  you.     He  tells  me  a  thing  1  am  forry  to 
hear  :  You  are  building,   it  feem.s,  on  apiece  of  land  you 
have   acquired    for  that  purpofe,  in  fome  county  of  Ire- 
land.    Tho'  I  have  built  in  a  part  of  the  world,  which  I 
prefer  very  little  to  that  where  you  iiave  been  thrown  and 
confined  by  our  ill-fortune  and  yours,  yet  I  am  forry  you 
do  the  fame  thing.     I  have   repented  a  thoufand  times  of 
my  refolution,  and  I  hope  you  will  repent  of  yours  before 
it  is  executed.     Adieu,  my   old  and  worthy  friend  ;  may 
the  phyfical  evils  of  life  fall  as  eaiily  upon  you,   as  ever 
they  did   on  any  man   who  lived  to  be  old  ;  and    may  the 
moral  evils  which  furround  us,  make  as  little   impreffioii 
on  you,  as  they  ought  to  make  on  one  who  has  fuch  fu- 
perior  fenfe  to  eftimate  things  by,  and  fo  much  virtue  to 
wrap  himfelf  up  in. 

My  wifedclires  not  to  be  forgotten  by  you  ;  file's  faith- 
fully your  fervant,  and  zealouily  your  admirer.  She  will  be 
concerned  and  difappointed  not  to  iind  you  in  this  illand 
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at  her  return,  which  hope  both  fhe  and  I  had  been  inaJ'c 
to  entertain  before  I  went  abroad. 


I 


Cnages, 


LETTER    XLL 
Dr.  Swift  to  Lord  Bolingbroke. 

Dublin,   06V.  31,   1729. 
Receiv'd  your  Lordfliip's   travelling  letter  of  feveral 
dates,  at  feveral  ftages,  and  from  different  nations,  lan- 
id  religions.     "Neither  could  any  thing  be  more 
obliging  than  your  kind  remembrance  of  me  in  fo  many 
places.     As  to  your  ten  Luftres,  I  remember,  when  I  com- 
plained in  a  Letter  to  Prior,  that  I  was  fifty  years  old,  he 
was  half  angry  in  jefl,  and  anfwered  me  out  of  Terence, 
i/:ia  cofnmemiratio  eji  quafi  exprobatio.     How  then  ought  I  to^ 
rattle  you,  when  T  have  a  dozen  years  more  to  anfwer  for, 
all  monaftically  paffed  in  this  Country  of  liberty  and  de- 
light,  and  money,  and  good   company  !  I  go  on  anfwer- 
ing  your  letter  :  It  is  you  were  my  Hero,  but  the  other  * 
never  was ;  yet  if  he  were,  it  was  your  own  fault,  wha 
Taught  me  to  love  him,  and  often  vmdicated  him,  in  the 
beginning  of  your  miniftry,  from  my  accufations.    But  I 
granted  he  had  the  greatefl  inequalities  of  any  man  alive, 
and  his  whole  fcene  was  fifty  times  more  a  What  d*ye-call- 
it,  than  yours  :  for,  1  declare,  yours  was  i/«/V,  and  I  wifli 
you  would  fo  order  it,   that  the  world  may  be  as  wife  as  I 
upon  that  article  :  Mr.  Pope  wiflies  it  too,  and  I  believe 
there  is  not  a  more  honell  man  in  England,  even  without 
wit.  But  you  regard  us  not. — 1  v\^as  f  forty-feven  years  old^ 
when  I  began  to  think  of  death,  and  the  reflexions  upon 
it  now  begin  when  1  wake  in  the  morning,  and  end  when 
I    am  going  to  ileep— 1  writ  to  Mr.   rope,  and    not  to 
you.  My  birth,  although  from  a  family  not  undiftinguifh- 
ed  in  its  name,   is  many  degrees  inferior  10  yours  ;  all  my 
pretcnfions    from    perlons    and   parts    infinitely    fo ;  I    a 
younger  fon  of  younger  fons ;  you  born  to  a  great  fortune  t 
yet  I  fee  you  with    all  your  advantages  funk   to  a  degree 
that  you  could  never  have  been  without  them  :  But  yet  I 
fee    you   as   much    eftcemed,  as  much  beloved,  as  much 
dreaded,  and  perhaps  more  (though  it  be  almoft  impoffible) 
than  ever  you  were  in  your  higheft  exaltation — only  1 
grieve  like  an  Alderman  that  you  are  not  fo  rich.     And 


»  L.  Ox. 

f  The  Yfar  of  Queen  Anne's  Death. 
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yet,  my  Lord,  I  pretend  to  value  rnon  -y  as  little  as  you, 
and  I  will  call  live  iiundred  witnclies  (if  vou  will  take  Irifh 
witneiTes)  to  prove  it.  I  renounce  your  whole  ])hilo;ophy, 
becaule  it  is  not  your  pra6lice.  By  X.\\g  Jigui e  of  liuing^ 
(if  I  uied  that  cxprefDon  to  Mr.  Pope)  I  do  not  mean  the 
parade,  but  a  fuitablenefs  to  yournnnd;  and  as  for  the 
.  pleafure  of  giving,  1  know  your  fcui  fufi'ers  when  you  are 
debarr'd  of  it.  Could  you,  when  your  own  gencrolity 
and  contemj)t  of  outward  things  (be  not  offended,  it  is  no 
Ecclefia-ftical  but  an  Epidletian  phrafe)  could  you,  whea 
thefe  have  brought  vou  to  it,  come  over  and  live  with  Mr. 
Pope  and  me  at  the  Deanry  ?  I  could  almbft  vvifii  tlie  exr- 
periment  were  tried — No,  God  forbid,  that  ever  fuch  <i 
fcoundrel  as  Want  fliould  dare  to  approach  you.  But,  i;i  " 
the  mean  time,  do  not  brag.  Retrenchments  are  not  yo.n^ 
talent.  But,  as  old  Weymouth  faid  to  me  in  his  lordly 
Latin,  Philoopha  verba  ig^iava  cpcra  \  I  wi(h  you  could 
learn  Arithmetic,  that  three  and  two  make  five,  and  will 
never  make  more.  My  philofophical  fpeftacles  which  yopi 
advife  me  to,  will  tell  me  that  1  can  live  on  50/.  a  yea.r 
(wine  excluded,  which  my  bad  health  forces  me  to)  but  I 
cannot  endure  that  (Jiiuni  ftiould  h&  Jhe  dignitaie — My 
Lord,  what  I  would  have  faid  of  Fame  is  meant  of  fame, 
which  a  man  enjoys  in  his  life  :  becaufe  I  cannot  be  a  great 
Lord,  I  would  acquire  what  is  a  kind  o'i Jubfidium,  1  would 
endeavour  that  my  betters  Ihould  feek  me  by  the  merit  qt 
fomething  diftinguilhable,  inftead  of  my  feeking  of  thera. 
The  delire  of  enjoying  it  in  after- times  is  owing  to  the 
fpirit  and  folly  of  youth  :  but  vi^ith  age  we  learn  to  know 
the  houfe  is  ib  full,  that  there  is  no  room  for  above  one  or 
two  at  moft  in  an  asre,  throusrh  the  whole  world.  M'V 
Lord,  1  hate  and  love  to  write  to  you.  it  gives  me  plcji- 
fure,  and  kills  me  with  melancholy.  The  D —  take  ftu- 
pidity,  that  it  will  not  come  to  fupply  the  want  of  philo- 
Ibphy. 


LETTER     XLL^ 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

06V.  31,  1729. 
\7  O U  were  fo  careful  of  fending  me  the  Dunciad,  that 
I  have  received  five  of  them,  and  have  pleafed  four 
friends.  I  am  one  of  every  body  who  approve  every  part 
of  it,  Text  and  Comment ;  but  ain  one  abftradled  from  e-' 
very  body,  in  the  happinels  of  being  resordcd  your  friend. 
Vol.  IV.  T  t  while 
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while  wit,  and  humour,  and  politenefs  fliall  have  any  me- 
mor-ial  among  us.  As  for  your  oftavo  edition,  we  know 
nothinf^  of  it,  for  we  have  an  cdlavo  of  our  own,  which 
hath  fold  wonderfully,  confidering  our  poverty,  and  dul- 
nefs  the  confequence  of  it. 

I  writ  this  poft  to  Lord  B.  and  tell  him  in  my  letter, 
that,  with  a  great  deal  of  lofs  for  a  frolick,  I  will  fly  as  foon 
as  build  ;  I  have  neither  years,  nor  ipirits,  nor  money,  nor 
patience  for  fuch  amufements.  The  frolick  is  gone  off,  and 
I  am  only  ico /.  the  poorer.  But  this  kingdom  is  grown 
fo  excefiively  poor,  that  we  wife  men  muft  think  of  no- 
thing but  getting  a  little  ready  money.  It  is  thought 
there  are  not  two  hundred  thouland  pounds  of  fpecie  in  the 
whole  iiland  ;  for  we  return  thrice  as  much  to  our  abfen- 
tees,  as  we  get  by  trade,  and  fo  are  all  inevitably  undone  ; 
which  I  have  been  telling  them  in  print  thefe  ten  years, 
to  as  little  purpofe  as  if  it  came  from  the  pulpit.  And  this 
is  enough  for  Irifli  politics,  which  I  only  mention,  becaufe 
it  fo  nearly  touches  myielf.  I  muft  repeat  what,  1  be- 
lieve, I  have  faid  before,  that  1  pity  you  much  more 
than  Mrs.  Pope.  Such  a  parent  and  friend  hourly  decli- 
ning before  your  eyes  is  an  objedl  very  unfit  for  your 
health,  and  duty,  and  tender  difpofition  ;  and  I,  pray  God 
it  may  not  affedt  you  too  much.  1  am  as  much  fatisfied 
that  your  additional  ico/i  per  Annmn'i^  for  your  life,  as  if 
it  were  for  ever.  You  have  enough  to  leave  your  friends  : 
I  would  not  have  them  glad  to  be  rid  of  you  ;  and  I  fhall 
take  care  that  none  but  my  enemies  will  be  glad  to  get  rid 
of  me.  You  have  embroiled  me  with  Lord  B — about  the 
figure  of  living,  and  the  pleafure  of  giving.  I  am  under 
the  neceifity  of  fome  little  paultry  figure  in  tlie  ftation  I 
am  ;  but  I  make  it  as  little  as  poffible.  As  to  the  other 
part  you  are  bafe,  becaufe  I  thought  myfelf  as  great  a  giver 
as  ever  was  of  my  ability  ;  and  yet  in  proportion  you  ex- 
ceed, and  have  kept  it  till  now  a  lecret  even  from  me,  when 
I  wondered  how  you  were  able  to  live  with  your  whole  lit- 
tle revenue. 

LETTER    XLIIL 

Lord  BoLiNGBROKE  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Nov.  19,  1729., 
7  Find  that  you  have  laid  afide  your  proje£l  of  building  in 
^    Ireland,  and  that  we  fhall  fee  you  in  this  ifland  cum  xe- 
phyrisy  et  hiriindnie  prima.     I  know  not  whether  the  love  of 
fame  increafes  as  we  advance  in  age  •  fure  1  am  that  the 

force 
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Tcrce  of  friendfliip  Joes.  I  lov'c]  you  almoft  twenty  years 
ago,  I  thought  of  you  as  vycll  as  1  do  now,  better  was  be- 
yond the  power  of  conception,  or,  to  avoid  an  equivoque, 
beyond  the  extent  of  my  ideas.  Whether  you  are  more 
obliged  to  me  for  loving  you  as  well  when  I  knew  you 
lefs,  or  for  loving  you  as  well  after  loving  yo'-i  fo 
-many  years,  I  fhall  not  determine.  What  I  would  fay  is 
this  :  whilft  my  mind  grows  daily  more  independent  of  the 
world,  and  feels  lefs  need  of  ler.rning  on  external  obiefts, 
the  ideas  of  friendfliip  return  oftener,  they  bufy  me,  they 
warm  me  more  :  Is  it  that  we  grow  more  tender  as  the 
moment  of  our  great  feparation  approaches  ?  or  is  it  that 
they  who  are  to  live  together  in  another  flate,  (for  ■:;^r^ 
mnicitia  non  ni ft  inter  b:'7ioi]  begin  to  feel  more  ftrongly  that 
divine  fympathy  which  is  to  be  the  great  band  of  their  fu-  , 
ture  fociety  ?  There  is  no  one  thought  which  fooths  my 
mind  like  this  :  I  encouraire  mv  imag-ination  to  purfue  it, 
and  am  heartily  affli6led  wlien  another  faculty  "^  of  the  in- 
t«ile£l  comes  boifleroully  in,  and  wakes  me  from  lb  plea- 
ling  a  dream,  if  it  be  a  dream.  I  will  dwell  no  more  on 
Oeconomicks  than  I  have  done  in  my  former  letter.  Thus 
much  only  I  will  fay,  that  otium  cum  dignitate  is  to  be  had 
with  500/.  a  year  as  well  as  with  5030  :  the  difference  will 
be  found  in  the  value  of  the  man,  and  not  in  that  of  the 
eftate.  I  do  aflure  you,  that  I  have  never  quitted  the  de- 
iign  of  collefting,  reviling,  improving,  and  extending 
feveral  materials  which  are  ftill  in  my  power  :  and  I  hope 
that  the  time  of  letting  myfelf  about  this  lafl  work  of  my 
life  is  not  far  off.  Many  papers  of  much  curiolity  and  im- 
portance are  loft,  and  Ibme  of  them  in  a  manner  which 
would  furprize  and  anger  you.  However  I  fliall  be  able  to 
convey  feveral  great  truths  to  poilerity,  fo  clearly  and  fo 
anthentically,  that  the  Hurnets  and  the  Oldmixons  of  ano- 
'ther  age  may  rail,  but  not  be  able  to  deceive.  Adieu,  my 
friend.  I  have  taken  up  more  of  this  paper  than  belongs 
to  me,  lince  Pope  is  to  write  to  you  ;  no  matter,  for,  upon 
recolledlion,  the  rules  of  proportion  are  not  broken  ;  he 
will  fay  as  much  to  you  in  one  page,  as  I  have  faid  in 
fthree.     Bid  him   talk  to  you  of  the  work  he   is  about,   I 

*  Viz.  /Jc"i/ii.  'I'ully  (or  what  is  mccli  the  fam'j,  his  i)i(ciplc)  obliives 
fomcthirg  like  iliis  on  (he  liiic  occafion,  where  (iicaking  of  Piaio's  famous 
Ijo.ik  of  ihe  Soul,  he  fa',s,  Nejch/  quormdo,  dum  lego,  i:ilj!r::ior  :  cum  pojui  iibrnm, 
et  nucuin  ipfi  tie  innr.ortal'fate  nr.irrorum  coepi  cogitarc,  adjinj'.o  ilia  tmr,n  elaiirw, 
Cicero  il-eiDS  lo  have  l.ad  hue  a  confiifi-d  notion  nl  :he  tuufe,  which  the  Lctter- 
Jivriier  has  here  explained,  iiaincly,  iha;  K\it  imaginutirn  is  always  ready  to  in- 
dulge fo  flattering  an  id(  a,  hut  fcvercr  reafjn  conefls  and  dilclaims  it.  As  to 
Religion,  that  is  out  of  the  quellion  ;  for  Tully  wrote  to  his  few  pliilofo- 
jpfuc  friends. 

T    t    2  hOjie 
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hope  ih  good  earneft  ;  it  is  a  fine  one,  and  will  be,  in  his 
hands,  an  original^*.  His  ible  complaint  is,  that  he  finds 
it  too  ealy  in  the  execution.  This  flatters  his  lazineis,  it 
flatters  my  judgment,  who  always  thought  that  (univerfal 
a.i  his  talents  are)  this  is  eminently  iind  peculiarly  his,  a- 
boVe  all  the  writers  1  know  livino;  or  dead  :  1  do  not  eX' 
cent  Horace  ■  Adieu. 


LETTER     XLIV. 

Nov.  28,  1729. 

npHis  Letter  (like  all  mine)  will  be  a  Rhapfody  ;  it  is 
-*■  many  years  ago  iince  I  wrote  as  a  Wit  How  many 
otcurrences  or  infordiations  mufl  one  omit,  if  one  deter- 
min'd  to  lay  noihing  tb.at  one  could  not  lay  prettily  ?  I 
lately  received  from  the  widow  of  one  dead  correlpondent, 
and  the  father  of  another,  fevcral  of  my  own  letters  of 
aboqt  fifteen  and  twenty  years  old  ;  and  it  was  not  unen- 
tertainingto  myfelf  lO  obierve,  how  and  by  whai  degrees 
I  ceas'd  to  be  a  witty  writer;  .'is,  either  my  experience 
grew-  on  the  one  hand,  or  mv  aifection  to  my  eorrtlpon- 
deiits  on  the  other.  Now  as  I  love  you  better  than  molt 
T  h^vc  ever  met  v^irh  in  the  worul,  and  efleein  you  too 
the  more,  the  lojtCtr  I  liave  comparM  you  with  the  reft 
df  the  world  ;  fo  inevitably  I  write  to  sou  more  negligent- 
ly, that  is,  more  openly,  and  what  all  but  luch  as  love 
one  anotl/er  will  call  writing  woife.  I  imile  to  think  how 
Curl  would  be  bit,  were  our  Epifties  to  fall  into  his  hands, 
and  how  glorioufly  they  would  fall  Ihort  of  every  ingeni- 
ous reader's  cxpefcations  ? 

You  can't  Imagine  what  a  vanity  it  is  to  me,  to  have 
fomething  to  rebuke  you  for  in  the  way  of  Oeconomy.  I 
love  the  man  that  builds  a  houie  Ji^hito  ingenio^  and  njakes 
k  wall  for  a  hone  :  then  cries,  "  »-^  e  wifi?  men  mufl  think 
*^'  of  nothing  but  getting  ready  money."  1  am  glad  you 
approve  my  annuity  ;  all  we  have  in  this  world  is  non;ore 
than  an  annuity,  as  to  our  own  enjoyment  :  but  I  will  in- 
creale  your  regj^rd  for  my  wildom,  and  tell  you,  that  this 
annyiiy  includes  alfo  the  life  of  another  f,  v\hoie  concern 
ought  to  be  as  near  me  as  my  own,  and  with  whom  my 
whole  prolptc^s  o'ught  to  huifh.  1  throw  my  javelin  of 
Jiope  no  farther,  (^ur  brevi  ■.oUe.^jacinart.m  (f^K — etc, 

7  he  fecond  (as  it  is  call'd,  but  indeed  the  eighth)  edl- 

•  Effay  on  Man,  f  His  Mother's. 
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tion  of  the  Daudad,  with  i'oivs  additional  notes  and  epi- 
grams, Ihall  be  lent  you,  if  I   know  any  opportunity  :  if 
they  reprint  it  with  you,  let  them  by  all  means  follow  that 
oftavo  edition.  — The  Drapier's  letters  are  again  printed 
-hcrt,   very  laudably  as  to  paper,  print,  etc,  for  you  know 
I  difapprove  Irifli  politics,  (as  my  Commentator  tells  you) 
being  a  ilrong  and  jealous  fubje<ft  of  England.     The  Lady 
you  njcntion,  you  ought  not  complain  of  for  not  acknow- 
ledging your  prefent ;  fhe  having  lately  received  a  much 
richer  prcient   from  Mr.    Knight  of  the  S.  Sea  ;  and  you 
are  fer.iilile  ihe  cannot   ever  return  it  to  one  in  the  condi- 
tion of  an   out-law.     it's  certain,  as  he  can   never  exp?6l 
any   favour   *,  his  motive   mult  be  wholly   diiinterelled. 
Will  not  this  refleftion  make  you  blufh  ?  Your  continual 
deplorings  of  Ireland,  make  me  wilh  you  were  here  long 
enough  to  forget  thole  fcenes  tiiat  foai-llift  you  :  I  am  only 
in   fear  if  you  were,  you  would  grow  fuch  a  patriot  here 
too,  as  not  to  be  quite  at  eafe,   for  your  love  of  old  Eng- 
land.— It  is   very   poihble,   your   journey,   in   the   time  I 
compute,  might  cxaftly  tally   with    my  intended  one  to 
^  you  ;  and  if  you  muii  foon  again  go  back,   you  would  not 
be  unattended.      For  the  poor  woman  decays  perceptibly 
every  week ;  and  the  winter  may  too  probably  put  an  end 
to  a  very  long,  ana  a  very  irreproachable  life.     My  con- 
ftant  attendance  on  her  does  indeed  afifeft  my  mind  verv 
much,  and  leffcn  extremely  my  delires  of  long  life;  fmcc 
i  lee  the  heft  that  can  come  of  it  is  a  miferable  benedifti- 
on.      I  look   upon  my,fcif  to  be  many  years   older  in  two 
years  fince  you  law  m.e  :  The   natural   imbecillity  of  my 
body,  join'd   now  to  this   acquir'd  old   age   of  the   mind, 
makes  me  at  Icalt  as  old   as    you,   and  we  are  the  fitter  to 
crawl  down  the  hill  together  :   I  only  delire  I  may  be  able 
to  keep    pace  with   you.     My  iirft   friendfliip  at  fixteen, 
was  contraftcd  wilh  a  man  of  ieventy,  and  1  found  him 
^ot  grave   enough  or   confiftent   enough  for   me,   tho'  we 
lived  well  to  his   death.     I  Ipeak  of  old  Mr.  Wycherley  ; 
fome  letters  of  whom  (by  the  by)  and  of  mine,  the  Book-r 
fellers  have  got  and  printed,   not  without  the  concurrence 
of  a  noble  friend  of  mine  and  \'Durs  f .     I  don't  much  ap- 
prove of  it ;  though  there  is  nothing  for  me  to  be  alham'd 
of,  becaufe  I  will  not  be  afham'd  of  any  thing  I  do  not  do 
myfelf,  or  of  any  thing  that  is  not  immoral   but  merely 

•  He  wa<  miflaken  in  lliis.     Mr.  Knight  was  par.'.one.I,  and  came  home  ia 
the  ye  ir  1741. 

f  See  the  occafion,  in  the  fccond  and  third  Paragraphs  of  the  Frcface  to  tLe 
firft  Voiame  0/  Letters, 

duU 
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dull  (as  for  inftance,  if  they  printed  this  letter  T  am  ncxxr 
writing,  which  they  eaiily  may,  if  the  underlings  at  the 
Poft-oliice  pleafe  to  take  a  copy  of  it.)  I  admire  on  this 
conlkleration,  your  fending  your  laft  to  mc  quite  open, 
without  a  feal,  wafer,  or  any  clofure  whatever,  manifeft- 
ing  tlie  utter  openncfs  of  the  writer.  I  would  do  the  fame 
by  this,  hut  fear  it  would  look  like  affectation  to  fend  two 
letters  fo  together. —  I  will  fully  reprefent  to  our  friend 
(and,  I  doubt  not,  it  will  touch  his  heart)  what  you  fo 
feelingly  fet  forth  as  to  the  badnefs  of  your  Burgundy, 
etc.  Ke  is  an  extreme  lioneft  man,  and  indeed  ought  to 
■be  fo,  confidering  how  very  indifcreet  and  unreferved  he 
is :  But  1  do  not  approve  this  part  of  his  charafter,  and 
will  never  join  with  him  in  any  of  his  idlenefles  in  the  way 
of  wit.  You  know  my  maxim  to  keep  as  clear  of  all  of- 
fence, as  I  am  clear  of  all  intereft  in  either  party.  1  was 
once  difpleafed  before  at  you,  for  complaining  to  Mr.  — 
of  my  not  having  a  pcnlion,  and  am  fo  again  at  your  nam- 
ingit  to  a  certain  Lord.  I  have  given  proof  in  the  courfe 
of  my  whole  life,  (from  the  time  when  1  was  in  the  friend - 
fhip  of  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr.  Craggs,  even  to  this 
when  1  am  civilly  treated  by  Sir  R.  Walpole)  that  I  never 
thought  myfelf  fo  warm  in  any  Party's  caufe  as  to  deferve 
their  money  ;  and  therefore  would  never  have  accepted  it : 
But  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  that  of  all  mankind  the  two 
perfons  I  would  leaft  have  accepted  any  favour  from,  are 
thofe  very  two,  to  whom  you  have  unluckily  fpoken  of 
it.  1  delire  you  to  take  off  any  impreffions  which  that 
dialogue  may -have  left  on  his  Lordfhip's  mind,  as  if  I 
ever  had  any  thought  of  being  beholden  to  him,  or  any 
other,  in  that  way.  And  yet,  you  know  1  am  no  enemy 
to  the  prefent  Conftitution  ;  1  believe,  as  fincere  a  well- 
wiflier  to  it,  nay  even  to  the  church  eftablifli'd,  as  any 
Miniiler  in,  or  out  of  employment  whatever;  or  any 
Bifliop  of  England  or  Ireland.  Yet  am  I  of  the  Religion 
of  Erafmus,  a  Catholic;  fo  I  live,  fo  I  fhall  die  ;  and 
hope  one  day  to  meet  you,  Bifnop  Atterbury,  the  younger 
Craggs,  Dr.  Garth,  Dean  Berkeley,  and  Mr.  Hutchen- 
fon,  in  that  place,  To  which  God  of  his  infinite  mercy 
bring  us,  and  ev«ry  body. 

Lord  B's  anfwer  to  your  letter  I  have  juft  received,  and 
join  it  to  this  packet.  The  work  he  fpeaks  of  with  fuck 
abundant  partiality,  is  a  fyftem  of  Ethics  in  tlie  Horatiaa 
way. 


LETTER 


FROM    Dr.  SWIFT,    etc.  327 


LETTER    XLV. 

April  14,   i73cy. 

'T'  HIS  is  a  letter  extraordinary,  to  do  and  fay  nothing 
^     but  to  recommend   to   vou  (as   a  Clerg;vman,  and   a 
cliaritablc  one)  a  pious  and  a  good  work,   and   for  a  good 
and  honeft  man  :  Moreover  he  Is  above  feventy,  and  poor, 
which  you   might  think  included   in   the  word  honeft.     £ 
Ihall  think  it  a  klndnefs  done  myfelf,   if  you  can  propa- 
gate Mr.  ¥/eftley's   fubfcrlption  for  his  Commentary  on 
Job,  among  your  Divines,  (Bifliops  excepted,  of  whom 
there  is   no  hope)    and  among  fucli  as  are  believers,  or 
readers  of  Scripture.      Even  the  curious  may  find  fome- 
thlng  to  pleafe  them,  if  they  fcorn  to  be  edlHed.     It  has 
been  the  labour  of  eight  years  of  this  learned  man's  life  ; 
I  call  him  what  he  is,  a  learned  man,  and  1  engage   you 
will  approve  his  profe  more  than  you  formerly  could  his 
poetry.     Lord  Bolingbroke  is  a  favourer  of  it,  and  allows 
yau  to  do  your  befl  to  lerve  an  old  Tory,  and    a  fufferer 
for  the  Church   of  England,,  tho'  you  are  a  Whig,  as   I 
am. 

We  have  here  fome  verfes  in  your  name,  which  I  ani 
angry  at.  Sure  you  wou'd  not  ufe  me  fo  ill  as  to  tlatter 
me  i  I  therefore  think  it  is  ibme  other  weak  Irifhman, 

P»  S.  I  did  not  take  the  pen  out  of  Pope's  hands,  I  pro- 
teft  to  you.  But  liuce  he  will  not  iill  the  remainder  of 
the  page,  I  think  1  may  w^ithout  offence.  I  feek  no  epli- 
tolary  fame,  but  am  a  good  deal  pleafed  to  think  that  It 
will  be  known  hereafter  that  you  and  I  lived  in  the  moll 
friendly  intimacy  together. — Pliny  writ  his  letters  for  the 
public,  fo  did  Seneca,  fo  did  Balfac,  Voiture,  etc.  Tully 
did  not,  and  therefore  thefe  give  us  more  pleafure  than 
any  which  have  come  down  to  us  from  antiquity.  When 
we  read  them,  we  pry  into  a  fecret  which  was  intended 
to  be  kept  from  us.  That  is  a  pleafure.  We  fee  Cato, 
and  Brutus,  and  Pompey,  and  others,  fuch  as  they  really 
were,  and  not  fuch  as  the  gaping  multitude  of  their  own 
age  took  them  to  be,  or  as  HiPcorians  and  Poets  have  re- 
prefented  them  to  ours.  That  is  another  pleafure.  I  re- 
member to  have  Icen  a  proceffion  at  Jix -la  -  Chapeile^ 
wherein  an  imae:e  of  Charlemagne  is  carried  on  the  fhoul- 
ders  of  a  man,  who  is  hid  by  the  long  robe  of  the  imperial 
Saint,     i'oilow  him  into  the  veftry,  you  fee  the  bearer  ilip 

from 
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from  under  the  rob?,  and  the  giganiic  figure  dwindles  into 
an  image  of  the  ordinary  iizc,  and  is  let  by  among  other 
lumber  —  I  agree  much  with  Pope,  that  our  climate  is  ra- 
ther better  than  that  you  are  in,  and  perhaps  your  public 
fpirit  would  be  lefs  grieved,  or  cftencr  comforted,  here  than 
there.  Come  to  us  therefore  on  a  vifii  at  leaii.  It  will 
not  be  the  fault  of  feveral  perfonshere,  if  you  do  not  come 
to  live  with  us.  But  great  good-vviil  and  little  power  pro- 
duce fuchllow  and  feeble  effcftsas  can  be  acceptable  to  Hea- 
ven alone,  and  heavenly  men. —  I  knuw  you  will  be  angry 
with  mc,  if  I  fay  nothing  to  you  of  a  poor  woman,  who 
is  flill  on  the  other  lide  of  the  water  in  a  mofl  languifli- 
ino;  Hate  of  health.  If  flie  regains  firenG[th  enouorh  to 
come  over  (and  ilie  is  better  withm  a  rew  weeks)  I  ihall 
nurfe  her  in  this  farm  with  all  the  care  and  tendernefs 
pofiible.  If  file  does  not,  I  muft  pay  her  the  laft  duty  of 
fi  iendfhip  wherever  file  is,  tho'  I  break  thro'  the  whole  plan 
of  life  which  1  have  form'd  in  my  mind.  Adieu.  I  am 
moft  faithfully  and  affcftionately  yours. 


LETTER    LXVr. 
Lord  B.  to  Dr.  SwiFT. 

Jan.  1730-31. 

J  Begin  my  letter  by  telling  you  that  my  wife  has  been 
-"■  returned  from  abroad  about  a  month,  and  tliat  her 
liealth,  though  feeble  and  precarious,  is  better  than  it  has 
been  thefe  two  years.  She  is  much  your  I'ervan'i,  and  "as 
Ihe  has  been  her  own  phyfician  with  fome  fuccels,  ima- 
gines (lie  could  be  vours  with  the  fame.  Would  to  God 
you  was  within  her  reach.  She  would,  I  believe,  prefcribe 
a  great  deal  of  the  madi'cina  animi,  without  having  recourfe 
to  the  Books  of  Trifmegiftus.  Pope  and  1  fliould  be  her 
principal  apothecaries  in  the  courfe  of  the  care  ;  and  tho* 
our  beft  Bocanifts  complain,  that  few  of  the  herbs  and 
fimples  which  go  to  the  compofition  of  thele  remedies  are 
to  be  foimd  at  prefent  in  our  foil,  yet  there  are  more  of 
them  here  than  in  Ireland.;  befides,  by  the  help  of  a  little 
chem/iftry  the  mofl  noxious  juices  may  bccarnj  falut-rions, 
and  rank  poifon  a  fpecific — Pope  is  uoa'  in  my  library 
■with  me,  and  writes  to  the  world,  to  the  prefent  and  to 
future  ages,  whilfl  1  begin  this  letter  which  he  is  to  lirtifh 
to  you.  What  good  he  will  do  to  mankind  I  know  no'  ; 
this  comfort  he  may  be  fure  of,  he  cannot  do  lefs  than 

you 
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you  have  done  before  him.  T  have  fometimes  thought:, 
that  if  preachers,  hangmen,  and  moral-writers  keep  virc  at 
a  Itand,  or  fo  much  as  retard  tiic  progrefs  of  it,  they  do  as 
much  as  human  nature  admits :  a  real  reformation  is  not  to 
be  brought  about  by  ordinary  means ;  it  requires  thole  ex- 
traordinary mean:  which  become  puniffimcnts  as  well  as 
leirons  :  National  corruption  niuft  be  purged  by  national 
calamities. — Let  us  hear  from  vou.  We  deferve  thii  at- 
tention  bocaufe  we  deiiie  it,  and  becaufe  we  believe  that 
you  delire  to  hear  from  us. 


LETTER     XLVIL 

Lord  B.  to  Dr.  Swift* 

March  29* 
Have  delayed  feveral  polls  anfwering  your  letter  of  [a- 
nuary  laft,  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  fpeak  to  you  about 
a  projedt  which  concerns  us  both,  but  me  the  moit,  fmce 
the  fuccefs  of  it  would  bring  us  together.  It  has  been  a 
good  while  in  my  head,  and  at  my  heart;  if  it  can  be  fet 
agoing,  you  Ihall  hear  more  of  it.  I  was  ill  in  the  be"-in- 
ning  of  the  winter  for  near  a  week,  but  in  no  danger  ei- 
ther from  the  nature  of  my  diftemner,  or  from  the  atten- 
dance of  three  phylicians.  Since  that  bilious  intermitting 
fever,  I  have  had,  as  I  had  before,  better  health  than  the 
regard  I  have  payed  to  health  deferves.  We  are  both  in 
the  decline  of  life,  my  dear  Dean,  and  have  been  fome 
years  going  down  the  hill  ;  let  us  make  the  palTiige  as 
Imooth  as  we  can.  Let  us  fence  againfl  phylical  evil  by 
care,  and  the  ufe  of  thole  means  which  experience  muft  hav 


t: 


pointed  out  to  us  :  Let  us  fence  againft  moral  evil  by  p!ii- 
lofophy,  I  renounce  the  alternative  you  propofe.  But 
we  m.ay,  nay  (if  we  will  follow  nature,  and  do  not  work. 
up  imagination  againft  her  plaineft  dilates)  wo  fliall  of 
courfe  grow  every  year  more  indifferent  to  life,  and  to 
the  affairs  and  interefts  of  a  fyftem  out  of  v/hich  we  are 
foon  to  go.  This  is  much  better  than  flupidity.  The  de- 
cay of  paflion  ftrcngthens  philolbphy,  for  palhon  may  de- 
cay, and  ftupidity  not  fucceed.  Pajjhns  (fays  Pope,  our 
Divine,  as  you  will  fee  one  time  or  other)  are  the  Gales  of 
life  :  Let  us  not  complain  that  they  do  not  blow  a  ftorm. 
What  hurt  does  age  do  us,  in  fubduing  what  we  toil  t  > 
fubdue  all  our  lives  ?  It  is  now  fix  in  the  morninc:  :  I  re- 
call  the  time  (and  am  glad  it  is  over)  when  about  this  hour 
VoL.  IV.  U  u  I  idcd 
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I  ufcd  to  be  ^oing  to  bed,  furfeited  with  pleafure,  or  ja- 
ded with  bulinefs  :  my  head  often  full  of  fchemes,  and  my 
heart  as  often  full  of  anxiety.  Is  it  a  misfortune,  think 
you,  that  1  rife  at  this  hour,  refreflied,  fcrene,  and  calm  ? 
that  the  pad,  and  even  the  prefent  affairs  of  life  ftand  like 
objefls  at  a  diftancc  from  me,  where  I  can  keep  off  the  dif- 
ajirecable  fo  as  not  to  be  ftronplv  affefted  by  theiTi,  and 
from  whence  I  can  draw  the  others  nearer  to  me  ?  Paffions 
in  their  force,  would  bring  all  thefe,  nay  even  future  con- 
tingencies, about  my  ears  at  once,  and  Reafon  would  but: 
ill  defend  me  in  the  fcuffle. 

1  leave  Pope  to  fpeak  for  himfclf,  but  I  muft  tell  you 
how  much  my  wife  is  obliged  ta  you.  She  fays,  fhe 
would  find  {Irengrh  enough  to  nurfe  you,  if  you  was  here, 
and  yet,  (lod  knows,  flie  is  extremely  weak  :  The  ilow 
fever  works  vmder,  and  mines  the  conlfitution  ;  we  keep 
it  offfometimes,  but  ftill  it  returns,  and  makes  new  breaches 
before  nature  can  repair  the  old  ones.  I  am  not  afham- 
ed  to  fay  to  vou,  that  I  admire  her  more  every  hour  of 
my  lif<^  :  Death  is  not  to  her  the  King  of  Terrors  ;  flie 
beholds  him  without  the  leaft.  When  fhe  fuffers  much, 
fhe  wiflies  for  him  as  a  deliverer  from  pain  ;  when  life  is 
tolerable,  ihe  looks  on  him  with  dillike,  becaufe  he  is  to 
fcpnrate  he-  from  thofe  friends  to  vrhoni  flie  is  more  at- 
tached than  to  life  itfelf. — Vou  Ihall  not  ftay  for  my  next, 
r.s  long  as  you  have  for  this  letter ;  and  in  every  one.  Pope 
iball  write  fomcthing  much  better  than  the  fc raps  of  old 
Philofophers-,  which  were  the  prefents,  Munufcula,  that 
Stoical  Fop  Seneca  ufed  to  fend  in  every  Epiflle  to  his  friend 
Lucilius. 

P.  S.  My  Lord  has  fpoken  juilly  of  h.is  Lady  :  why 
not  I  of  my  Mother  ?  Yefterday  was  her  birth-day,  now- 
entering  on  the  ninety-firfl  year  of  her  age  ;  her  memory 
much  diminifli'd,  but  her  fenfes  very  little  hurt,  her  light 
and  hearing  good  ;  fhe  flecps  not  ill,  eats  moderately, 
drinks  water,  fays  her  prayers ;  this  is  all  flie  does.  I  have 
reafon  to  thank  God  for  continuing  fo  long  to  me  a  very 
good  and  tender  parent,  and  for  allowing  me  to  exercife 
for  fome  years,  thofe  cares  which  are  now  as  neceffary  to 
her,  as  hers  have  been  to  me.  An  objeft  of  this  fort  daily 
before  one's  eyes  very  much  foftens  the  mind,  but  perhaps 
may  hinder  it  from  the  willingnefs  of  contrading  other  tyes 
of  the  like  domeflic  nature,  when  one  finds  how  painful  it 
is  even  to  enjoy  the  tender  pleafures.  I  have  formerly 
made  fume  llrong  efforts  to  get  and   to  deferve  a  fnend  : 

perhaps 
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perhaps  It  were  wifer  never  to  attempt  it,  but  live  extem- 
pore, and  look  upon  the  world  only  as  a  place  to  pafs  thro', 
jufl  pay  your  hofts  their  due,  difperfe  a  little  charity,  and 
hurry  on.  Yet  I  am  juil  now  writing  (or  rather  plan- 
ning) a  book,  to  make  mankind  look  upon  this  life 
with  comfort  and  pleafure,  and  put  morality  in  good  hu- 
mour.—  And  jufl  now  too,  I  am  going  to  i'ee  one  1  lov^ 
very  tenderly  ;  and  to-morrow  to  entertain  feveral  civil 
people,  whom  if  we  call  friends,  it  is  by  the  Courtefy  of 
England. — Sic,  fie juvat  ire  fuh  umbras.  While  wc  do  live, 
we  muft  make  the  bell  of  life, 

Cantantes  licet  ufque  uninus  via  laeclei^  eamu.Sy 

as  the  fhepherd  fald  in  Virgil,  when  the  road  was  long  and 
heavy.     I  am  yours. 


Y< 


LETTER     XLVIII. 

Lord  BoLiNGBROKE  to  Dr.  Swift. 

'OU  may  aiTure  yourfelf,  that  if  you  come  over  this 
fpring,  you  will  find  me  not  only  got  back  into  the 
habits  of  fludy,  but  devoted  to  that  hiftorical  talk,  which 
you  have  fet  me  thefe  many  years.  I  am  in  hopes  of  fome 
materials  which  will  enable  me  to  work  in  the  whole  ex- 
tent of  the  plan  I  propofe  to  myfrlf.  If  they  are  not  to  be 
had,  I  mull  accommodate  my  plan  to  this  deficiency.  In 
the  mean  time  Pope  has  given  me  more  trouble  than  he  or 
I  thought  of;  and  you  will  be  furprizcd  to  find  that  I  have 
'been  partly  drawn  by  him,  and  partly  by  myfclf,  to  write 
a  pretty  large  volume  upon  a  very  grave  and  very  impor- 
tant fubjedl ;  that  I  have  ventured  to  pay  no  regard  what- 
ever to  any  authority  except  facred  authority,  and  that  t 
have  ventured  to  ftart  a  thought,  which  muft,  if  it  is 
pufh'd  as  fuccefsfully  as  I  think  it  is,  render  all  your  Meta-- 
phyfical  Theology  both  ridiculous  and  abominable.  There 
is  ,an  exprefiion  in  one  of  your  letters  to  me,  which  makes 
ine  believe  you  will  come  into  my  way  of  thinking  on  this 
fubjeft  ;  and  yet  I  am  perfuaded  that  Divines  and  Free- 
thinkers would  both  be  clamorous  againll  it,  if  it  was  to 
lie  fubmittcd  to  their  cenfure,  as  I  do  not  iiitcnd  that  it 
iiiail.     The  palFagc  I  mean,  is  that  where  you  lay  that  you 

U  u  2  told 
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told  Dr.  —  the  Grand  points  of  Chriflianity  ouglit  to  be 
taken  as  infallible  Revelations*,  etc. 

It  lias  happened,  that,  whilft  I  was  writing  this  to  yon, 
the  Dr.  came  to  make  me  a  villt  from  London,  where  I 
heard  he  was  arrived  fome  time  a2;o  :  He  was  in  hafte  to 
return,  and  is,  I  perceive,  in  great  liafte  to  print.  He  left 
Vvitli  me  eight  Dili'ertations  f,  a  fmall  part,  as  I  underftand, 
of  his  work,  and  defired  me  to  perufe,  conlider,  and  ob-r 
icrve  upon  them  againft  Monday  next,  when  he  will  come 
down  again.  By  what  I  have  read  of  the  two  firft,  I  find 
inyfelf  unable  to  ferve  him^  The  principles  he  reafons 
upon  are  begged  in  a  diiputation  of  this  fort,  and  the  man- 
ner of  reafoning  is  by  no  m.eans  clofe  and  conclnfive.  The 
fole  advice  I  could  give  him  in  confcience  would  be  that 
which  he  would-  take  ill,  and  not  follow.  I  will  get  rid 
of  this  tafk  as  well  as  1  can,  for  I  efteem  the  man,  and 
fliould  be  forry  to  difoblige  him  where  I  cannot  lerve 
him. 

As  to  retirement,  and  exercife,  your  notions  are  true  : 
The  firft  fbould  not  be  indulged  fo  much  as  to  render  us 
favage,  nor  the  'aft  neglefted  fo  as  to  impair  health.  But 
T  know  men,  who  for  fear  of  beinsi;  favaG;e,  live  with  all 
wdio  will  live  with  them  ;  and  whoj  to  preferve  their 
health,  fannter  away  half  their  time.  Adieu.  Pope  calls 
for  the  paper. 

P.  S.  I  hope  what  goes  before  will  be  a  ftrong  motive 
to  your  coming.  Ciod  knows  if  ever  I  fnall  fee  Ireland  ; 
1  fliall  never  defire  it,  if  you  can  be  got  hither,  or  kept 
here.  Yet  I  think  I  fliall  be,  too  foon,  n  Freeman. — 
Yo\ir  recommendations  I  conftantly  give  to  thofe  you 
mention  ;  tho'  fome  of  them  I  fee  but  feldom,  and  am 
every  day  more  retired.  I  am  lefs  fond  of  the  world,  and 
leTs  curious  about  it  :  yet  no  w^y  out  of  humour,  difap- 
pointed,  or  angry  :  tho'  in  my  way  I  receive  as  many  in- 
juries as  my  betters,  but  I  don't  feel  them,  therefore  I 
ought  not  to  vex  other  people,  nor  even  to  return  injuries. 
I  pafs  almoft  all  my  time  at  Dawley  and  at  home  ;  my  Lord 
(of  which  I  partly  take  the  merit  to  myfelf)  is  as  much 
eftranged  from  politics  as  1  am.  Let  Philolophy  be  ever 
fo  vain,  it  is  lefs  vain  now  than  Politics,  and  not  quite  fo 
vain  at  prefent  as   Divinity  ;  I  know  nothing  that  moves 

•  In  tliis  maxim  all  bigotled  Di-vina  Tini  fiPe-tLlrkir.^  Politicians  agree  ;  the 
cnc,  for  fi  ar  of  diflurbing  the  eftablilli'd  Religion;  the  ot!ur,  iefl  that  dif- 
lurbance  fhoiild  prove  injurious  to  their  adminiilration  of  goveniinent. 

I  Kevelati.n  examined  wifii  Candeur, 

llrongly 
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fi;rongly  InU  Satire,  and  tlioic  who  are  alham'd  of  nothing 
elfe,  are  lb  of  being  ridiculous.  I  fancy,  if  we  three  were- 
together  but  for  tliree  years,  fome  good  might  be  done 
even  upon  this  Age. 

I  know  you'll  defire  fome  account  of  my  health  :  It  is  as 
ufual,  but  my  fpirits  rather  worfe.  I  write  little  or  no- 
thing. You  know,  I  never  had  either  a  tafte  or  talent  for 
politics,  and  the  world  minds  nothing  elfe.  1  have  per- 
Ibnal  obligations  which  [  will  ever  prefcrvc,  to  men  of  dif- 
ferent fides,  and  I  wifli  nothing  fo  much  as  public  quiet, 
except  it  be  my  own  quiet.  1  think  it  a  merit,  if  I  can 
take  off  any  man  from  grating  or  fatirical  fubjefts,  merely 
on  the  fcore  of  Party  :  and  it  is  the  greateil  vanity  of  my 
life  that  I've  contributed  to  turn  my  Lord  Bolinprbroke  to 
fubjefts  moral,  ufeful,  and  more   worthy   his   pen.      Dr. 

• 's  Book  is  what  I  can't  commend  fo  much  as  Dean 

Berkley's*,  tho'  it  has  many  things  ingenious  in  it,  and 
is  not  deficient  in  the  writing  part  :  but  the  whole  book, 
tho'  he  meant  \tad  Populum,  is,  I  think,  purely  adCkamu 
Adieu, 

•  Caird  Tbe  Minute  PkUof other. 


LETTER 


[    334    ] 


LETTERS 


o   F 


Dr.     SWIFT    to    Mr.    G  A  Y, 

From  the  Year  1729  to  1732*. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

■Dublin,  March  19,   1729. 

Deny  it.  I  do  write  to  you  according  to  the  old  IH- 
pulation,  for,  when  you  kept  your  old  company,  when 
1  writ  to  one  I  writ  to  all.  But  I  am  ready  to  enter  into 
a  new  bargain  fince  you  are  got  into  a  new  world,  and 
will  anlwer  all  your  letters.  You  are  firil  to  prefent  my 
mofl  humble  reipefts  to  the  Duchefs  of  Queenlberry,  and 
let  her  know  that  I  never  dine  without  thinking  of  her, 
although  it  be  with  fome  difficulty  that  I  can  obey  her 
when  1  dine  with  forks  that  have  but  two  prongs,  and 
when  the  fauce  is  not  very  coniiftent.  You  muft  likewife 
tell  her  Grace  that  fhe  is  a  general  toaft  among  all  honeft 
folks  here,  and  particularly  at  the  Deanry,  even  in  the 
face  of  my  Whig  lubje£ls. — I  will  leave  my  money  in 
Lord  Bathurft's  hands,  and  the  management  of  it  (for  want 
of  better)  in  yours :  and  pray  keep  the  interefl-money  in 
a  bag  wrapt  up  and  fealed  by  itfelf,  for  fear  of  your  own 
fingers  under  your  careleflhei's.  Mr  Pope  talks  of  you  as 
a  perfeft  ftranger ;  but  the  different  purfuits  and  manners 
and  intereftsof  life,  as  fortune  haspleafed  todifpofe  them, 
will  never  fuffer  thole  to  live  together,  who  by  their  in- 
clinations ought  never  to  part.  1  hope  when  you  are  rich 
enough,  you  will  have  fome  little  oeconomy  of  your  own 

*  Found  among  Mr.  Gay's  papers,  ^and  return'd  to  Dr.  Swift  by  the  Duke 
of  C^eenlberry  and  Mi,  Pope. 
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in  town  or  country,  and  be  able  to  give  your  friend  a  pint 
of  Port;  for  the  domeflic  feafon  of  life  will  come  on.  I 
had  never  much  hopes  of  you  vampt  Play,  although  Mr. 
Pope  feem'd  to  have,  and  although  it  were  ever  fo  good  : 
But  you  fliould  have  done  like  the  Parfons,  and  chang'd. 
your  Text,  I  mean  the  Title,  and  the  names  of  the  perfons. 
After  all,  it  was  an  effe^l  of  idlenefs,  for  you  are  in  the 
prime  of  life,  when  invention  and  judgment  go  together. 
1  vvifli  you  had  100/.  a  year  more  for  horfes — I  ride  and 
walk  whenever  good  weather  invites,  and  am  reputed  the 
beft  walker  in  this  town  and  five  miles  round.  I  writ  late- 
ly to  Mr.  Pope  :  I  wifli  you  had  a  little  Villakin  in  his 
neighbourhood  ;  but  you  are  yet  too  volatile,  and  any 
Lady  with  a  coach  and  fix  horfes  would  carry  you  to  Japan. 


LETTER    L. 

Dublin,  Nov.   10,   1730. 

WHEN  my  Lord  Peterborow  in  the  Qi_ieen's  time 
went  abroad  upon  his  Ambaffies,  the  Miniftry  told 
me,  that  he  was  fuch  a  vagrant,  they  were  forced  to  write 
at  him  by  guefs,  becaufe  they  knew  not  where  to  write  to 
him.  This  is  my  cafe  with  you  :  fometimes  in  Scotland, 
fometimes  at  Hamwalks,  fometimes  God  knows  where. 
You  are  a  man  of  bufinels,  and  not  at  leifure  for  infio-nin- 
cant  correfpondence  It  was  I  got  you  the  employment' of 
being  my  Lord  Duke's  j^ri"«/Vr  Minijire :  for  his  Grace  hav- 
ing heard  how  good  a  manager  you  were  of  my  revenue, 
thought  you  fit  to  be  entrufted  with  ten  talents.  I  liave 
had  twenty  times  a  ftrong  inclination  to  fpend  a  fummer 
near  Salifl^ury-downs,  having  rode  over  them  more  than 
once,  and  with  a  young  parfon  of  Salifbury  reckoned  twice 
the  ftones  of  Stone-henge,  which  are  either  ninety-two 
or  ninety-three.  I  defire  to  prefcnt  my  moft  humble  ac- 
knowledgments to  my  Lady  Duchefs  in  return  of  her  ci- 
vility. I  hear  an  ill  thing,  \\\^X.  Wit  x'i  matre  pulchra  fdia 
fukbrioT  :  I  never  faw  her  fince  Ihe  was  a  girl,  and  would 
be  angry  fhe  fliould  exel  her  mother,  who  was  long  my 
principal  Goddefs.  1  defire  you  will  tell  her  Grace,  that 
the  ill-management  of  forks  is  not  to  be  hclp'd  when  they 
are  only  bidental,  which  happens  in  all  poor  houfes,  efpc'- 
cially  thofe  of  Poets  ;  upon  which  account  a  knife  was  ab- 
folutely  necefTary  at  Mr.  Pope's,  where  it  was  morally  im- 
poffible  with  a  bidential  fork  to  convey  a  moriel   of  beef, 

with 
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with  the  incumbrance  of  muftard  and  turnips,  into  your 
mouth  at  once.     And  her  Grace  hath  coft  me  thirty  pound* 
to  provide  U'ridents  for  tear  of  offending  her,  which  fum  I 
dclire  fhe  will  pleafe  to  return  me. — I  am  lick  enough  to 
go  to  the  Bath,  but  have  not  heard  it  will  be  good  for  my 
diforder.     1  have  a  ftrong  mind  to  fpend   mv    200/.   next 
fummer  in  France  :  I  am  glad  I  hare  it,  for  there  is  hardly 
twice  that  fum  left  in  this  kingdom.     You  want  no  fettle- 
ment  (I  call  the  family  where  you  live,  and  the  foot  you 
are  upon,  a  fettlement)  till  you  increal'e  your  fortune  to 
what  will  fupport  you  with  cafe  and  plenty,  a  good  houfe 
and  a  parden.     The  w^ant  of  this  I  much  dread  for  vou  ; 
For  1  have  often  known  a    She-coulin  of  a   good  family 
and  fmall  fortune,  paffing  months  am.ong  all  her  relations, 
living  in  plenty,  and  taking  her  circles,  till  Ihe  grew  an 
old  Maid,  and  every  body  weary  of  her.     ]Mr.  Pope  com- 
plains of  feldom  feeing  you  ;    but  the  evil  is  unavoidable, 
for  different  circumftances  of  life  have  always  feparated  thofe 
whom  friendfiiip  would  join  :   God  hath  taken  care  of  this, 
to  prevent  any  progrefs,  towards  real  happinefs  here,  which 
w^ould  make  life  more  deiirable,  and   death  too  dreadful. 
1  hope  you  have  now  one  advantage  that  you  always  want- 
ed before,  and  the  want  of  which  made  your  friends  as  un- 
eafy  as  it  did  yourfelf ;  I  mean  the  removal  of  that  foli- 
citude  about  your  own  affairs,  which  perpetually  fill'd  your 
thoughts  and  difturb'd  your  converfation.    For  if  it  be  true 
what  Mr.  Pope  feriouily  tells  me,  you  will  have  opportu- 
nity of  favirg  every  groat  of  the  iniereft  you  receive  ;  and 
fo  by  the  time  he  and  you  grow  weary  of  each  other,  you 
will  be  able  to  pafs  the  reft  of  your  winelefs  life  in  eafe 
and  plenty,    with  the    additional   triumphal  comfort  of 
never  having  receiv'd   a  penny   from   thofe   taftclefs  un- 
grateful people  from  whom  you  deferv'd   fo  much,    and 
who   deferve    no  better    Geniufes  than    thofe    by    whom 
they  are  celebrated. — If  you  fee  Mr.  Cefar,  prefent  my 
humble   fervice    to   him,    and    let    him    know    that    the 
fcrub    Libel  printed  againfl  me  here,    and    reprinted    in 
London,  for  which  he  fliewed  a  kind  concern  to  a  friend 
of  us  both,  was  written  by  myfelf  and  fent  to  a  Vv'hig- 
printer  :  It  v.as  in  the  ftyle  and  genius  of  fuch  Icoundrels, 
when  the  humour  of  libellinc;  ran  in  this  ftrain   a^rainft  a 
friend  of  mine  whom  you  know. — Eut  my  paper  is  enued. 
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LETTER    LI. 

Dublin,  Nov.  19,   1730. 

T  Writ  to  you  a  long  letter  about  a  fortniyjlit  paft,  con- 
eluding  you  were  in  London,  from  whence  I  undcrfctn)-,! 
one  ot'your  former  was  dated  :  Nor  did  I  imacrinc  vou  were 
gone  back  to  Aimfbury  fo  late  in  the  year,  at  \vi;ich  ilu- 
lon  1  take  the  Country  to  be  only  a  fcene  for  thoc-  wlio 
have  been  ill-ufed  by  a  Court  on  account  of  their  \  inucs  ; 
which  is  a  ftate  of  happincfs  the  more  valuable,  bccaufe  it 
is  not  accompanied  by  Envy,  although  nothing  dcfervcsit 
more.  1  would  gladly  fell  a  Dukedom  to  lolc  favour  ia 
the  manner  their  Graces  have  done.  I  believe  nvf  Eord 
Carteret,  iince  he  is  no  longer  Lieutenant^  may  not  wiih 
me  ill,  and  I  have  told  him  often  that  I  only  hated  him  as  a 
Lieutenant :  I  confefs  he  had  a  gcntccler  manner  of  bind- 
ing the  chains  of  this  kingdom  than  mod  of  his  predccef- 
fors,  and  I  confefs  at  the  fame  time  that  he  had,  ii;^  time- 
a  regard  to  my  recommendation  by  preferring  fo  many  of 
my  triends  in  the  church  ;  the  two  lafi:  acts  of  his  fiivour 
were  to  add  to  the  dignities  of  Dr.  Delany  and  ^Iv,  Stop- 
tord,  the  laft  of  whom  was  by  you  and  iNir.  Pope  put  into 
Mr.  Pultney's  hands.  I  told  you  in  my  laft,  tiiat  a  con- 
tinuance ofgiddinefs  (though  not  in  a  violent  degree)  pre- 
vented my  thoughts  of  England  at  prefent.  For  in  my 
cale  a  domeftic  life  is  neceilary,  where  I  can  with  tlie  Cen- 
turion lay  to  my  fervant,  Go,  and  he  goeth,  and  Doiliis, 
and  he  doeth  it.  I  now  hate  all  people  whom  1  cannot: 
command,  and  confequently  a  Duchefs  is  at  this  time  tho 
hatetulleft  Lady  in  the  world  to  me,  one  only  excej)tcdj 
and  I  beg  her  Grace's  pardon  i'ov  that  exception,  for,  iu 
the  way  1  mean,  herGracc  is  ten  thoul'and  times  more  hate- 
ful.   I  confels  I  bec:in  to  apnrehend  voa  will  fciuander  n>v- 

O  It  J 

money,  becaufe  I  hope  you  never  lei>>  wanted  it;  wvA  :f 
you  go  on  with  luccefs  for  two  years  longer,  I  fear  i  ihall 
not  have  a  farthinp-  of  it  left.  The  Doclor  hath  ill  inform- 
ed  mc,  who  fays  that  Mr.  Pope  is  at  prefent  the  chief 
Poetical  Favourite,  yet  Mr.  Pope  himfelf  talks  like  a  rhi- 
lolopher  and  one  wholly  retirM.  But  the  vogue  of  our  few 
honeft  folks  here  is,  that  Duck  is  ab!'o!uic!y  to  fuceeed 
Eufden  in  the  laurel,  the  contention  being  between  Con- 
canncn  or  Theobald,  or  fome  other  Hero  of  tlic  Dnncia'.!. 
I  never  charged  you  for  not  talking,  but  the  dubious  ftate 
of  your  aftairs  in  thofc  davs  was  too  much  the  ful)je6f,  :aui 
Vol.  IV.  '  X  X  i  wiih 
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1  wifli  tliC  Duclicls  had  l)cen  the  voucher  of  your  amend- 
ment. Nothing  lb  much  contributed  to  my  cafe  as  the 
turn  of  affairs  attcr  tlie  Qi)een's  death  ;  by  which  all  my 
hopes  l-jcing  cut  off^,  1  could  have  no  ambition  left,  unlcfs 
I  would  have  been  a  greater  rafcal  than  happened  to  fuit 
with  my  temper.  I  therefore  fat  down  quietly  at  my  mior- 
iel,  adding  only  thereto  a  principle  of  hatred  to  all  fuc- 
ceeding  IV'Jeafures  and  Minlllries  by  way  of  fauce  to  relifh 
my  meat  :  And  I  coutels  one  point  of  conduft  in  my  La- 
dy Duchefs's  life  hath  added  much  poignancy  to  it.  There 
is  a  good  Irifli  pradicalbull  towards  the  end  of  your  letter, 
where  you  fpend  a  dozen  lines  in  telling  me  you  muft  leave 
off,  that  you  may  give  my  Lady  Duchefs  room  to  write, 
and  fo  you  })roceed  to  within  two  or  three  lines  of  the  bot- 
tom ;  tliough  1  would  have  remitted  you  my  2CO /.  to 
have  b  f t  place  for  as, many  more. 


Madam^ 


1o  the  Duchefs. 


Mv  beginning  thus  low  is  meant  as  a  mark  of  refpefl, 
like  receiving  your  Grace  at  the  bottom  of  the  Hairs.  I 
am  glad  you  know  your  duty  ;  for  it  hath  been  a  known 
and  eflabiiih'd  rule  above  twenty  years  in  England,  that 
the  firfl  advances  liath  been  conftantly  made  me  by  all 
Ladies  uho  afpir'd  to  my  acquaintance,  and  the  greater 
their  quality,  the  greater  were  their  advances.  Yet,  I 
know  not  by  what  weaknefs,  I  have  condefcended  graci- 
ouily  to  dirpenfc  with  you  upon  this  important  article. 
Though  Mr.  (jay  will  tell  you  that  a  namelefs  perfon  fent 
mc  eleven  mellagcs  before  1  would  yield  to  a  vifit  :  I  mean 
a  ]>crlbn  to  whom  he  is  iniinitely  obliged,  for  being  the 
occalion  of  tijc  happincfs  he  now  enjoys  under  the  protec- 
tion and  favour  of  my  Lord  Duke  and  your  Grace  At  the 
fame  time,  I  cannot  forbear  telling  you.  Madam,  that 
vou  are  a  little  imperious  in  your  manner  of  making  your 
advances.  You  lay,  perhaps  youfliall  not  like  me  ;  1  af- 
firm you  arc  mifiaken,  which  i  can  plainly  demonlfrate  : 
for  I  Ir.ive  certain  intelligence,  that  another  perfon  dillikes 
me  of  late,  with  whofe  likings  yours  have  not  for  fome 
time  paft  gone  together.  However,  if  1  Ihall  once  have 
the  honour  to  attend  your  Grace,  I  will  out  of  fear  arid 
prudence  appear  as  vain  as  I  can,  that  I  may  not  know 
vour  thoughts  of  me.  This  is  your  own  dire6\ion,  but  it 
was  ntedlels :  For  Diogenes  himfelf  would  be  vain,  to  have 
received  the  honour  of  being  one  moment  of  his  life  in  the 
i.houghis  of  your  Grace. 

LETTER 


FROM    Dr.  S  W  I  F  T,    etc.  339 

LETTER     Lir. 

Dublin,   April  13,  1731. 

VrOUR  fituation  is  an  ockl  one;  the  Duchefs  is  your 
^  Treal'urer,  and  Mi"  Pope  tells  me  you  are  the  Duke's. 
And  1  had  gone  a  o;ood  way  in  fome  Verits  on  that  occa- 
lion,  prefcribing  lelTons  to  dlrecl  your  condu£V,  in  a  ne- 
gative way,  not  to  do  fo  and  fo,  etc.  like  other  'I'reaiu- 
rers  ;  how  to  deal  with  Servants,  Tenants,  ov  n.-igh')oar' 
ing  Squires,  which  I  tais.e  to  he  C)urtiers,  Pa'.-liaaients, 
and  Princes  in  alliance,  and  i'o  the  parallel  ^ocs  on,  !v,it 
grows  too  long  to  pleafe  me  :  I  prove  that  Poets  are  the 
ttteft  perfons  to  be  treafurers  and  managers  to  great  per- 
sons, from  their  virtue,  and  contempt  ot  money,  etc. — 
Prav,  why  did  you  not  get  a  new  heel  to  your  Iho:-  }  un- 
lefs  you  would  make  your  court  at  St.  fames's  bv  alfcriing 
to  imitate  the  Prince  LiUiput. — But  the  reft  of  voar  let- 
ter being  wholly  taken  up  in  a  very  bad  character  of  the 
Duchefs,  I  Ihall  fay  no  more  to  you,  but  apply  mvfclf  to 
her  Grace. 

Madam,  fince  Mr.  Gay  affirms  that  you  love  to  Iiavc 
your  own  way,  and  flnce  I  have  the  fame  perfeftlon  ;  I 
will  fettle  that  matter  immediately,  to  prevent  tho'e  ill 
confequences  he  apprehends.  Your  Grace  fliall  h.ave  your 
own  way,  in  all  places  except  your  own  h.oufc,  ailii  the 
domains  about  it.  There  and  there  only,  I  expcfl  toliave 
mine.,  fo  that  you  have  all  the  world  to  reign  in,  Iv.itlng 
only  two  or  three  hundred  acres,  and  two  or  tlirec  houfes 
in  town  and  country.  I  will  likewife,  out  of  my  fpecial 
grace,  certain  knowledge,  and  mere  motion,  allow  you 
to  be  in  the  right  againftall  human  kind,  excejH  mylelf, 
and  to  be  never  in  the  wrong  but  when  you  differ  form  mc. 
You  fhall  have  a  greater  privilege  in  the  third  article  of 
fpcaking  your  mind  ;  which  I  fliall  gracioaily  allow  vou 
now  and  then  to  do  even  to  myfclf,  and  only  rebuke  you 
vvlien  it  does  not  pleafe  me. 

Madam,  I  am  now  got  as  far  as  your  (Trnce's  letter, 
which  havino;  not  read  this  fortniirht  fhavinu:  been  out  of 
town,  and  not  daring  to  trull  my!elf  with  the  carria""e  of 
it)  the  prefumptuous  wianner  in  which  you  begin  had  lli'it: 
out  of  my  memory.  But  1  forgive  you  to  the  ievcnteenth 
line,  where  you  begin  to  banilli  me  forever,  bv  demand- 
ing me  toanfwerall  the  good  character  fome  partial  fricntls 
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have  given  me.  INIadam,  I  have  lived  {ixteen  years  injrcr 
land,  wnl-i  only  an  intermiffion  of   two  lummers  in  Engr 
land  ;   and  confequenily   am   fifty   years  older  than  I  wa? 
at  the  Qj-icea's  death,   and  fifty  thouland  times  duller,  and 
fifty  million  times  more  pcevilh,  perverfe  and  morofe  ;  fq 
iliat  under  iheie  dliadvantages  I  can  only  pretend  to  excel 
all  your  other  acquaintance  about  fome  twenty  bars  length. 
Pray,   Nxadam,   have   you  a  clear  voice?   and  will  you  let 
me  fi.t  at  your  left  hand  at  leaft:  within  three  of  you,   for 
of  two  bad  ears,  my   right  is  the   beft  ?   My  Groom  tells 
n^.c  that   he  likes  your  park,   Init  your  houfe  is  too  little. 
Can  the  parfon   of  the   jiarifli  play  at  backgammon,  and 
hold  his  tongue?  is  any  one  of  your  Women  a  good  nurfc, 
ir  I  Ihould  fancy  myfelf  fick  for  four  and  twenty  hours? 
how  jnany  days  will  you  maintain  me  and  my  equipage  ? 
\v'"h    1  ihefe  preliminaries  are  fettled,  I  muft  be  very  poor, 
very  !:ck,  or  dead,  oj-  to  the  laft  degree  unfortunate,  if  I 
do  r.qi   at: end  you  at   Aimfbury.     For  I  profefs   you  arc 
the   firfl  Indy   that  ever   I  defired  to  fee,  fince  the  firfl  of 
Auguft  ly  14,  and  I  have  forgot  the  date  when  that  defirc 
grew  fi:r'ji;g  upon  me,  but  1  know  I  was  no:  then  in  Eng- 
land,  elfe  1  would  nave  goiic  on  foot  tor  that  happinefs  as 
far  as  to  your  houie  in  Scotland.  But  I  can  foon  recolledl  the 
time,   by   alking  fome  Ladies   heic  the   month,   the  day, 
and   the    ho;v;  wjien  I  began   to  cnduie  tiieir   company  ? 
y.'hich  however  I  think  was  a  fign  of  my  ili-judgment,  for 
T  do  nor  perceive  they  mend  in  any  thing  but  envying  01: 
admirins;  vour  Grace.     I  dillike  nothmo-  in  your  letter  but 
itn  atteclcd  apology  for   bad  writmg,    bad   fpelling,   and  a 
bad  pen,  vrhirh  you  pretend    Mr.  'v7av  found  fault  with, 
uhcrcin  you  affront   Mr.  Gay,   you  affront  me,  and  you 
affront  youri'^.lf.      Falfe   fpelling   is  only  excufable  in  a 
Chambermaid,  for  I  would  not  pardon  it  in  any  of  your 
waiting- women. — Pray  God  preierve  your  Grace  and  fa- 
mily, ana  give  me  leave  to  expe£l  that  you  will  be  fo  juft 
to  remember  me  among  thofe  who  have  the  greateft  regard 
for  virtue,  goodnefs,  prudence,  courage,  and  generolity  ; 
after  which  you  muft  conclude  that  I  am  with  the  greateft 
refpc^i  and    gratitude,   Madam,  your  Grace's  mofl  obe- 
dient and  mofl  humble  fervant,  etc. 

To  Mr.  Gay. 

1  have  juft  got  yours  of  February  24,  with  a  pofl/cript 
by  Mr.  Pope.     I  am  in  great  concern  for  him  ;  I  find  Mr, 
i\>pc  dilated  lo  you  the  firft  part,  and  with  great  diffi- 
culty 
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,culty  fome  clays  after  added  the  reft.  I  fee  his  weaknefs  by 
his  hand-uritino;.  How  much  docs  his  philofoohv  ex- 
.ceed  mine  ?  I  could  not  bear  to  fee  him  :  I  will  write  to 
him  foon. 


LETTER     LTIT. 

Dublin,  June  29,  1731. 

Tj^  VER  lince  I  received  your  letter  I  have  been  upon  a 
""^  balance  about  going  to  England,  and  landing  at  Erif- 
tol,  to  pafs  a  month  at  Aimibury,  as  the  Duchefs  hath 
given  me  leave.  But  many  difficulties  have  interfered  ; 
lirrt,  I  thouglit  I  had  done  with  my  law-fuit,  and  fo  did 
all  my  lawyers,  but  my  adverfary,  after  being  in  appear- 
ance a  Proteftant  thefe  twenty  years,  hath  declared  he 
was  always  a  Papift,  and  conlequently  by  the  law  here, 
cannot  buy  nor  (I  think)  fell  ;  fo  that  I  am  at  fea  again, 
for  almoft  all  1  am  worth.  But  I  have  ftill  a  worfe  evil; 
for  the  giddinefs  I  was  fubjeft  to,  inflead  of  coming  fel- 
dom  and  violent,  nowconftantly  attends  ip.e  more  or  lets, 
tho'  in  a  more  peaceable  manner,  yet  fuch  as  will  not 
qualify  me  to  live  among  the  young  and  healtliy  :  And 
the  Ducheis  in  all  her  youth,  Ipirit,  and  grandeur,  will 
jiiake  a  very  ill  nurfe,  and  her  women  not  much  better. 
Valetudinarians  muft  live  v^^here  they  can  command,  and 
fcold  ;  1  muft  have  hories  to  ride,  I  muft  go  to  bed  and  rife 
when  I  pleafe,  and  live  where  all  mortals  are  fublervient  to 
nie.  I  muft  talk  ruanfcnfc  when  I  pleafe,  and  all  who  are 
prefcnt  muft.  commend  it.  I  muft  ride  thrice  a  week,  and 
walk  three  or  four  miles  befides,  every  day.  '■'  '^ 

I  always  told  you  Mr. was  good  for  nothing  but'?© 

be  a  rank  Courtier.  I  care  not  whether  he  ever  writes  to 
me  or  no.  He  and  you  may  tell  this  to  the  Duchefs,  and 
I  hate  to  fee  you  fo  charitable,  and  fuch  a  Cully  ;  and  yet 
1  love  you  for  it,   becaufe  I  am  one  myfelf. 

You  are  the  iillicft  lover  in  Chriftcndom  :   If  you  like 

Mrs.  why  do  you  not  command  her  to  take  you  ?   if 

file  does  not,  flie  is  not  worth  purfuing;  you  do  her  too 
much  honour  ;  llie  hath  neither  fenfe  nor  taftc,  if  flie  dares 
to  refufe  you,  though  ihc  had  ten  thoufand  pounds.  I 
do  not  remember  to  have  told  you  of  thanks  that  you  have 
not  given,  nor  do  I  underftand  your  meaning,  and  I  am 
lure  I  had  never  the  leaft  thoughts  of  any  myfelf.  If  I 
^m  your  friend,  it  is  for  my  own  reputation,  and  from  a 

principle 
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principle  of  felf-love,  and  I  do  fomctimes  reproacli  you 
for  not  honouring  me  by  letting  the  world  know  we  arc 
friends. 

I  fee  very  well  how  matters  go  with  the  l^uchefs  in  re- 
gard to  me.  I  heard  her  fay,  Mr.  Gay,  iiU  your  letter 
to  the  Dean,  that  there  may  be  no  room  for  me,  the  fro- 
lick  is  gone  far  enough,  1  have  writ  thrice,  1  will  do  no 
more  ;  if  the  man  has  a  mind  to  come,  let  him  come  ;  what 
a  clutter  is  here  ?  politively  I  will  not  write  a  fyllable 
more.  She  is  an  ungrateful  Duchefs  conlidering  how 
many  adorers  I  have  procured  her  here,  over  and  above 

the  thouf;\nds  flie  had  before. 1  cannot  allow  you  rich 

enough  till  you  are  worth  7000 /.  which  will  bring  you 
300  per  annu7n^  and  this  will  maintain  you,  with  the  per- 
quiiite  of  fpunglng  while  you  are  young,  and  when  you 
are  old  will  afford  you  a  pint  of  port  at  night,  two  fer- 
vants,  and  an  old  maid,   a  little  garden,  and  pen   and  ink 

—  provided  you    live  in  the   country Have  you  no 

fchemc  cither  in  vcrfe  or  profe  ?  The  Duchefs  fliould  keep 
you  at  hard  meat,  and  by  that  means  force  you  to  write  ; 
and  fo  1  have  done  with  you. 

Madam^ 

Since  1  began  to  grow  old,  I  have  found  all  ladies  be- 
come inconftant,  without  any  reproach  from  their  con- 
fcience.  If  I  wait  on  you,  I  declare  that  one  of  your  wo- 
men (which  ever  it  is  that  has  deligns  upon  a  Chaplain) 
mull  be  my  nurfe,  if  I  happen  to  be  iick  or  peevifli  at 
Your  houfe,  and  in  that  cafe  you  muft  fufpend  your  do- 
i  lingering  Claim  till  I  recover.  Your  omitting  the  ufual 
x^ppendix  to  Mr.  Gay's  letters  hath  done  me  infinite  mif- 
chief  here;  for  while  you  continued  them,  you  would 
wonder  how  civil  the  Ladies  here  were  to  me,  and  how 
much  they  have  altered  iince.  I  dare  not  confefs  that  I 
have  defcended  fo  low  as  to  write  to  your  Grace,  after  the 
abominable  negleft  you  have  been  guilty  of;  for  if  they 
but  fufpeftcd  it,  I  lliould  lofc  them  all.  One  of  them, 
who  had  an  inkling  of  the  matter  (your  Grace  will  hardly 
believe  it)  refufed  to  beg  my  pardon  upon  her  knees,  for 
once  ncgle£^ing  to  make  my  rice-milk. —  Pray,  confider 
th'ii,  and  do  your  duty,  or  dread  the  confequence.  I 
promile  you  fl:iall  have  your  will  fix  minutes  every  hour 
at  Aimfbury,  and  fevcn  in  London,  while  1  am  in  health  : 
but  if  1  happen  to  be  lick,  I  muft  govern  to  a  iecond.  Yet 
properly  fpcaking,  there  is  no  man  alive  witJi  fo  much 

truth 
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truth  and  refpeft  your  Grace's  moft  obedient  and  devoted 


fcrvant. 


LETTER    LIV. 

Aug.  28,  i73r. 

"V/OU  and  the  Duchefs  ufe  me  very   ill,  for,   I  profefs, 
^     I  cannot  diftinguifli  the  flyle  or  the   hand-writing  of 
either.      I  think  her  Grace  writes  more  like  you  than  her- 
felf,   and  that  you  write  more  like  her  Grace  than  your- 
felf.     I  would  fwear  the  beginning  of  your  letter  writ  by 
the  Duchefs,  though  it  is  to  pafs  for  yours  ;  becaufe  there 
is  a  curled  lie  in  it,  that  fhe  is  neither  young  nor  healthy, 
and  belidcs  it  pcrfeftly  refembles  the  part  fhe  owns.  I  will 
likewife  fwear,  that  what  I  muft  fuppofe  is  written  by  the 
Duchefs,  is  your  hand  ;  and  thus  I  am  puzzled  and  per- 
plexed between  you,   but  I  will  go  on  in  the  innocency  of 
my  own   heart.      I   am  got   eight  miles  from  our   famous 
metropolis,  to  a  country  Parfon's,  to  whom  I  lately  gave  a 
City-living,  fuch  as  an  Englifh  Chaplain  would  leap  at.  I 
retired  hither  for  the  public  good,  having  two  great  works 
in  hand  :     One   to  reduce  the  whole  politenefs,  wit,  hu- 
mour, and  ftyle  of  England,  intoafhort  fyftein,  for  the  ufe 
of  all    perfons  of  quality,  and   particularly  the  maids  of 
honour*.     The  other  is  of  ahnoft  equal    importance;  I 
may  call  it  the  whole  duty  of  fervants,  in  about  twenty 
Jeveral   ftations,   from  the   fteward    and    waiting-woman 
down  to  the  fcullion  and  pantry-boy  f . — I  believe  no  mor- 
tal had  ever  fuch  fair  invitations,   as  to  be  happy  in  the  bell 
company  of  England.     I  wiiii  I  had  liberty  to  print  your 
letter  with  my  own  comments  upon  it.     There  was  a  fel- 
low in  Ireland,  who  from  a  flioe-boygrewtobefeveral  times 
one   of  the  chief  governors,  wholly   illiterate,   and  witlv 
hardly  common  fenfe  :   A    Lord  Lieutenant  told  the  lirft 
King  George,   that  he  was  the  greatcft  fubjeft  he  had  in 
both  kingdoms ;  and  truly  this  character  was  gotten  and 
preferved    by    his     never  appearing  in   England,    which 
was  the  only  wife  thing  he  ever  did,  except  purchaling  fix- 
teen  thoufand  pounds  a  year — Why,  you  need  not  ftare  : 
it  is  eafily  apply 'd  :   I  muft  be  abfent,  m  order  to  preferve 
my  credit  with  her  Grace. — Lo  here  comes  in  the  Duchefs 

*   ^■^iigft''ff^i  Dialogues  of  bol'ite  Coftverfarh  n ,   publldied  in  his  life-time. 
f   An  imperf<.-<^t  tiling  of  this  kind,  called  Direiinns  to  j'erv^nti  In  general^  has 
keen  pubiilhvd  fiacc  his  dcaih. 

again 
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again  (I  know  her  by  Iicr  eld's  ;  but  am  a  fool  for  difco- 
vcring  my  Art)  to  defend  herfelf  againft  my  conjedture  of 
what  file  faid — Madam,  I  will  imitate  your  Grace  and 
write  to  you  upon  tlic  fame  line.  I  own  it  is  a  bafe  un-ro- 
niantic  fpirit  in  me,  to  fufpend  the  honour  of  waiting  at 
your  Grace's  feet,  till  I  can  finifh  a  paultry  law-fuit.  it 
concerns  indeed  almoft  my  whole  fortune;  it  is  equal  to 
half  Mr.  Pope's,  and  two  thirds  of  Mr.  Gay's,  and  about 
lix  weeks  rent  of  your  Grace's.  This  curfed  accident 
hath  drill'd  away  the  whole  fummer.  But,  Madam,  un- 
derfland  one  thing,  that  I  take  all  your  ironical  civilities 
in  a  literal  {cnie,  and  whenever  I  have  the  honour  to  attend 
you,  fhall  expc6l  them  to  be  literally  perform'd  :  though 
perJiaps  I  IIkiII  find  it  hard  to  prove  your  hand-writing  in 
:i  Court  of  juftice  ;  but  that  will  not  be  much  for  your 
credit.  How  mifer^jbly  hath  your  Grace  been  miftaken 
in  thinking  to  avoid  Envy  by  running  into  exile,  where 
it  haunts  you  more  than  ever  it  did  even  at  Court  t  Non 
1c  civitas^  non  rcgia  donnis  hi  ex'tlium  tnlferunt,  Jed  tu  utriifque. 
So  fays  Cicero  (as  your  Grace  knows)  or  lb  he  might  have 
faid. 

I  am  told  that  the  Craftfman  in  one  of  his  papers  is  "of- 
fended with  the  publilhers  of  (I  fuppofe)  the  laft  edition 
of  the  Dunclad  ;  and  I  was  aiked  whether  you  and  Mr. 
Pope  were  as  good  friends  to  the  new  difgraced  perfon 
as  formerly  }  lliis  I  knew  nothing  of,  but  fuppofed  it 
was  the  confequence  of  fome  mlftake.  As  to  writing, 
I  look  on  you  juft  in  the  prime  of  life  for  it,  the  very  fea- 
ibn  when  judgment  and  invention  draw  together.  But 
fthcmcs  arc  pcrfedly  accidental  ;  fome  will  appear  barren 
of  hints  and  matter,  but  prove  to  be  fruitful  ;  and  others 
the  contrary  ;  And  what  you  fay,  is  pall  doubt,  that  e- 
vcry  one  can  beft  find  hints  for  himfclf :  though  it  Is  pof- 
fible  that  fomctimes  a  friend  may  give  you  a  lucky  one 
juft  fuitcd  to  your  own  imagination.  But  all  this  is  almoft 
pail  with  me  ;  my  invention  and  judgment  are  perpetually 
at  filly-cuffs,  till  they  have  quite  difabled  each  other  : 
and  the  mecrcft  trifles  I  ever  wrote  are  ferious  philofophi- 
cal  lucubrations,  in  comparifon  to  what  I  now  bufy  my- 
felf  about ;  as  (to  fpeak  in  the  author's  phrafe)  the  world 
may  one  day  fee  *, 

*  His  ludicrous  prediiHion  was,  fince  his  deatb,  and  vfry  much  to  his  dif- 
bonour,  firioiifly  fu)fiilc-i],  in  colledtinjj  tcgeiher,  and  publKhing  every  folly 
fhat  fell  from  his  pen,  in  this  tii/ableJ  ikaic  of  his  wit,  as  he  himfclf  reprt  fen  is 
it  to  be  ;  and  which,  the  productions  of  it  amply  verify.  1  his  treatment  of 
fo  great  a  Genius  for  a  Utile  paultry  lucre,  v,i.\i  deferves  the  indignaiion  of  the 

LETTER 
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LETTER     LV. 

Sept.  TO,  1731. 
|F  your  ramble  was  on  horfeback,  I  am  glad  of  it  on  ac- 
count  of  your  health  ;  but  I  know  your  arts  of  patch- 
ing up  a  journey  between  ftage- coaches  and  friends 
coaches  :  for  you  are  as  arrant  a  cockney  as  any  holler  in 
Cheaplidci  One  clean  Ihirt  with  two  cravats,  and  as  many 
handkercliiefs,  make  up  your  equipage  ;  and  as  for  a  night- 
gown, it  is  clear  from  Homer,  that  Agamemnon  roie 
without  one.  1  have  often  had  it  in  my  head  to  put  it  i:i- 
to  yours,  that  you  ought  to  have  fome  great  work  in  fcheme, 
which  may  take  up  i'even  years  to  tinifli,  beiides  two  or 
three  under  ones,  that  may  add  another  thoufand  pound 
to  your  ftock  :  and  then  I  Ihall  be  in  lefs  pain  about  you. 
I  know  you  can  find  dinners,  but  you  love  twelve-pennv 
coaches  too  well,  without  confidering  that  the  intercli  oV 
a  whole  thoufand  pounds  brings  you  but  half  a  crov/n  a 
day.  I  tind  a  s-reater  lone;!  no;  than  ever  to  come  araonaft 
you  ;  and  realon  good,  when  1  am  teazed  with  Dukes 
and  Duchelfes  for  a  vifit,  all  my  demands  comply'd  with, 
and  all  excufes  cut  off.  You  rememember,  "  O  happy 
*'  Don  Quixote  !  Queens  held  his  horfe,  and  Duchellcs 
*'  pulled  off  his  armour,"  or  fomething  to  that  purpofe. 
He  was  a  mean  fpirited  fellow ;  I  can  fay  ten  times 
more  ;  O  happy,  etc.  fuch  a  Dachefs  was  defigned  to 
attend  him,  and  fuch  a  Duke  invited  him  to  couimand 
his  palace.  Is^am  ijloi  reges  ceteros  memcrare  nolo^  houunum 
7nendicabula :  go  read  your  Plautus,  and  obferve  Stro- 
bilus  vaporing  after  he  had  found  the  j)ot  of  gold. — • 
I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  that  Lady  :  1  have 
long  hated  her  on  your  account,  and  the  more,  becaule 
you  are  fo  forgiving  as  not  to  hate  her;  however,  fhe  has 
good  qualities  enough  to  make  her  cfteem'd  ;  but  not  one 
grain  of  feeling.  I  only  wilh  fhe  were  a  fool. — I  have  been 
feveral  months  writing  near  five  hundred  lines  on  a  plealant 
fubjeft,  only  to  tell  what  my  friends  and  enemies  will  fay 
on  me  after  I  am  dead  *.  1  iliall  iinilh  it  loon,  for  I  adcf 
two  lines  every  week,  and  blot  out  four,  and  alter  eight. 
I  have  brought  in  you  and  my  other  friends,  as  well  as 
enemies  and  detradlois. — It  is  a  great  comfort  to  fee  how 
corruption  and  ill-condu£l  are  inftrumental  in  uniting 
Virtuous  perfons  and  Lovers  of  their  country  of  all  deuo- 

*  This  lias  been  publifhcd,  and  is  among  the  bell  of  his  )-oems. 

Vol.  IV.  Yy  minations ; 
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minations :  Whig  and  Tory,  High  and  Low-church,  as  foort 
as  they  are  left  to  think  freely,  all  joining  in  opinion.  If 
this  be  diiaifcftion,  pray  God  fend  me  always  among  the 
difafFe£l;ed  r  andl  heartily  wifli  you  joy  ofyourfcurvy  treat- 
ment at  Court,  which  hath  given  you  leifure  to  cultivate 
both  publick  and  private  Virtue,  neither  of  them  likely 
to  be  foon  met  with  within  the  walls  of  St.  James's  or  Weft- 
minfter. — But  I  muft  here  difmils  you,  that  I  may  pay  my 
acknowledgments  to  the  Duke  for  the  great  honour  he  hath 
done  me. 

My  Lonly 

I  could  have  fvvorn  tliat  my  Pride  would  be  always  able 
to  prefervc  me  from  Vanity  ;  of  which  I  have  been  in  great 
danger  to  be  guilty  for  fome  months  paft,  firft  by  the  con- 
duct of  my  Lady  Duchefs,  and  now  by  that  of  your  Grace, 
which  had  like  to  hnlfh  the  work  :  and  I  lliould  certainly 
have  gone  about  flievving  my  letters  under  the  charge  of  fe- 
crefy  to  every  blab  of  my  acquaintance  ;  if  I  could  have 
the  leaft  hope  of  prevailing  on  any  of  them  to  believe  that 
a  man  in  fo  obfcure  a  corner,  quite  thrown  out  of  the  pre- 
fent  world,  and  within  a  few  fteps  of  the  next,  fhould  re- 
ceive fuch  condefcending  invitations,  from  two  fuch  per- 
fons,  to  whom  he  is  an  utter  ftranger,  and  who  know  no 
more  of  him  than  what  they  have  heard  by  the  partial  re- 
prefcntations  of  a  friend.  But  in  the  mean  time,  I  mufl 
defu-e  your  Grace  not  to  flatter  yourfelf,  that  I  waited  for 
Your  Confentto  accept  the  invitation.  I  muft  be  ignorant 
indeed  not  to  know,  that  the  Duchefs,  ever  fincc  you  met, 
hath  been  mod  politically  employed  in  increafing  thofe 
forces,  andfnarpir.g  thofe  arms  with  which  fhe  fubdued  you' 
at  fa-ft,  and  to  which,  the  braver  and  the  wifer  you  grow, 
you  will  more  and  more  fubmit.  Thus  I  know  mylelf  on 
the  fecure  fide,  and  it  was  a  mere  piece  of  good  manners  to 
infert  that  claufe,  of  which  you  have  taken  the  advantage. 
But  as  I  cannot  forbear  informing  your  Grace,  that  the 
Duchefs's  great  fecret  in  her  art  of  government  hath  been 
to  reduce  both  your  wills  into  one  ;  fo  I  am  content,  in 
due  obfervance  to  the  forms  of  the  world,  to  return  my 
moft  humble  thanks  to  your  Grace  for  fo  great  a  favour  as 
you  are  pleafed  to  offer  me,  and  which  nothing  but  impof- 
iibilities  fliall  prevent  me  from  receiving,  fince  I  am,  with 
the  greateft  reafon,  truth,  and  refpeft,  my  Lord,  your 
Grace's  moft  obedient,  etc. 

Madam  ^ 
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Ala  dam  y  - 
I  have  confulteci  all  the  learned  in  occult  fcienccs  of  my 
acquaintance,  and  have  fat  up  eleven  nights  to  dilcover 
the  meaning  of  thofe  two  hieroglyphical  lines  in  your 
Grace's  hand  at  the  bottom  of  the  laft  Ainifbi^ry  letter, 
but  all  in  vain.  Onlv  'tis  aij"reed,  that  the  lantruaQ;c  is 
Coptic,  and  a  very  profound  Eehniift  allures  me,  tlie  ftylc 
is  poetic,  containing  an  invitation  from  a  very  great  per- 
ibn  of  the  female  lex  to  a  ftrange  kind  of  man  whom  flie 
never  law;  and  this  is  all  I  can  find,  which  after  To  many 
former  invitations,  will  ever  coniirm  me  in  that  refpeft, 
wherewith  I  am.  Madam,  your  Grace's  mofl:  obedient, 
etc. 


LETTER    LVI.     , 
Mr.  Gay  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Decemb.  i,  1731. 

OU  "us'd  to  complain  that  Mr.  Pope  and  1  would  not 
let  you  fpeak :  you  may  now  be  even  with  me,  and 
take  it  out  in  writing.  If  you  don't  fend  to  me  now  and 
then,  the  poft-office  will  think  me  of  no  confeqnence,  for 
I  have  no  correfpondent  but  you.  You  may  keep  as  far 
from  us  as  you  pleaie,  you  cannot  be  forgotten  by  thofe  who 
ever  knew  you,  and  therefore  pleafe  me  by  fometlmes 
fliewlng  that  1  am  not  forgot  by  you.  I  have  nothing  to 
take  mc  off  from  my  friendlhip  to  you  :  I  fcek  no  new  ac- 
■quaintance,  and  court  no  favour  :  I  fpend  no  lliillings  ia 
coaches  or  chairs  to  levees  or  great  vllits,  and,  as  I  don't  ^ 
want  the  affiftance  of  fome  that  I  formerly  converfed  with, 
I  will  not  lb  much  asfccm  to  fcek  to  be  a  dependant.  As 
to  my  ftudies,  I  have  not  been  entirely  idle,  though  I 
cannot  fay  that  I  have  yet  perfefted  any  thing.  What  I 
have  done  is  fomcthing  in  the  way  of  thofe  fables  I  have 
already  publiflied.  All  the  money  I  get  is  by  laving,  lb 
that  by  habit  there  may  be  fome  hopes  (if  I  grow  richer) 
of  my  becoming  a  mifer.  All  mifcrs  have  their  excufes ; 
the  motive  to  my  parfimony  is  independance.  If  I  were 
to  be  reprefcnted  by  the  Duchels  (fhe  is  fuch  a  downright 
"•niggard  for  me)  this  character  might  not  be  allow'd  me; 
but  I  really  think  I  am  covetous  enough  for  any  who  lives 
at  the  court  end  of  the  town,  and  who  is  as  poor  as  mv- 
^'slf,:  for  I  don't  pretend  that   I  am   equally   laving  with 

Y  y   2  S k. 
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S k.     Mr.   Lewis  defired  y-u  might  be   told  that  he 

hath  five  pounds  of  yours  in  his  hands,  which  he  fancies 
you  may  have  forgot,  for  he  will  hardly  allow  that  a 
Verfe-man  can  have  a  jufl  knowledge  of  his  own  affairs. 
"When  you  got  rid  of  your  law-fuit,  1  was  in  hopes  that 
you  had  got  your  own,  and  was  free  from  every  vexation 
of  the  law  ;  but  Mr.  Pope  tells  me  you  are  not  entirely  out 
of  your  perplexity,  tho'  you  have  the  lecurity  now  in  your 
own  polieflion  ;  but  ftill  your  cafe  is  not  fo  bad  as  Captain 
Gulliver's,  who  was  ruined  by  having  a  decree  for  him 
witli  cofl;?.  I  have  had  an  injunftion  for  me  againft  pi- 
rating bookfellers,  which  I  am  lure  to  get  nothing  by,  and 
will,  I  fear,  in  the  end,  drain  mc  >.;f  fomj  money.  When 
I  began  this  profecution,  I  fancy'd  there  would  be  fome 
end  of  it  ;  but  the  law  ftill  goes  on,  and  'tis  probable  I 
fhali  fome  time  or  other  fee  an  Attorney's  bill  as  long  as 
the  Book.  Poor  Duke  E)ifney  is  dead,  and  hath  left  what 
he  had  among  his  friends,  among  whom  are  Lord  Boling- 
broke  500/.  Mr.  Pelham  500/.  Sir  William  Wyndham's 
youngeil  fon  5C0/.  Gen.  Hill  500/.  Lord  Maftam's  fon 
500  /. 

You  have  the  good  wiflies  of  thofe  I  converfe  with  ; 
tliey  know  they  gratify  me,  when  they  remember  you  ; 
but  I  really  think  they  do  it  purely  for  your  own  fake.  I 
am  fatisficd  with  the  love  and  friendihip  of  good  men,  and 
envy  not  the  demerits  of  thofe  who  are  moftconfpicuouily 
diftinguifli'd.  Therefore  as  I  let  a  juft  value  upon  your 
friendihip,  you  cannot  pleafe  me  more  than  letting  me 
now  and  then  know  that  you  remember  me  (the  only  fa- 
tisfaftion  of  diilant  friends !) 

P.  S.  Mr.  Gay's  is  a  good  letter,  mine  will  be  a  very 
dull  one;  and  yet  what  you  will  think  the  worfl  of  it,  is 
what  fliould  be  its  excufe,  that  1  write  in  an  head-ach 
which  has  lafted  three  days.  I  am  never  ill  but  1  think  of 
your  ailments,  and  repine  that  they  mutually  hinder  our 
being  together  :  tho'  in  one  point  I  am  apt  to  differ  from 
you,  for  you  Oiun  your  friends  when  you  are  in  thole  cir- 
cumftances,  and  1  defire  them. ;  your  way  is  the  more 
generous,  mine  the  more  tender.  Lady —  took  your  let- 
ter very  kindlv,  for  1  had  prepared  her  to  expert  no  an- 
fwer  under  a  twelve-month;  but  kindnefs  perhaps  is  a 
word  not  applicable  to  courtiers.  However  fhe  is  an  ex- 
traordinary woman  there,  who  will  do  you  common  ju- 
flice.     For   God's  fake,  why  all    this  fcruple  about  Lord 

B 's  keeping  your  horfes,  who  has  a  park;  or  about 

my 
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my  keeping  you  on  a  pint  of  wine  a  day  r  Wc  are  infinite- 
ly richer  than  you  imagine  :  John  Gay  fliall  help  me  to 
entertain  you,  tho'  you  come  like  King  Lear  with  fifty 
knights  —  'I'ho'  fuch  profpefts  as  I  wifh,  cannot  now  be 
formed  for  fixing  you  witli  us,  time  may  provide  better 
before  you  part  again  :  tlie  old  Lord  may  die,  the  benefice 
may  drop,  or,  at  worft,  you  ma    carry  mc  into  L^eland, 

You  will  fee  a  work  of  Lord  B 's  and  one  of  mine  : 

which,  with  a  juft  negleft  of  the  prefent  age,  confult  only 
pofterity  ;  and,  with  a  noble  fcorn  of  politics,  afpire  to 
philofophy.  I  am  glad  you  refolve  to  meddle  no  more 
with  the  low  concerns  and  interefts  of  Parties,  even  of  Coun- 
tries (for  Countries  are  but  larger  Parties)  ^/id  verum 
(li que  decern  curare^  et  r-gare,  ncjlrum  fit.  I  am  much  pleafed 
with  your  defign  upon  Rochefoucault's  maxim,  pray 
finifli  it  '^- .  I  am  happy  whenever  you  join  our  names  toge- 
ther :  10  would  Dr.  Arbuthnot  be,  but  at  this  time  he  can 
be  pleafed  with  nothing  ;  for  his  darling  fon  is  dying  in  all 
probability,  by   the  melancholy   account  I  received   this 


morning. 


The  paper  you  afk  me  about  Is  of  little  value.  It  might 
have  been  a  fcafonable  fatire  upon  the  fcandalous  language 
and  palFion  u^ith  which  men  of  condition  have  ftoop'd  to 
treat  one  another  :  furely  they  facrifice  too  much  to  the 
people,  when  they  facrifice  their  own  charafters,  families, 
etc.  to  the  divernoa  of  that  rabble  of  readers.  I  agree 
Avith  you  in  my  contempt  of  moft  popularity,  fame,  etc. 
even  as  a  writer  I  am  cool  in  it,  and  whenever  you  fee 
what  I  am  now  writing,  you'll  be  convinced  I  would  pleafc 
but  a  fev/,  and  (if  I  could)  make  mankind  lefs  admirers, 
and  greater  Reafoners  f .  1  ftudy  much  more  to  render 
my  own  portion  of  Being  eafy,  and  to  keep  this  peevifh 
frame  of  the  human  body  in  good  humour.  Infirmities 
have  not  quite  umrjanu'd  mc,  and  it  will  delight  you  to 
hear  they  are  not  increas'd,  tho'  not  diminilh  d.  I  thank 
God,  I  do  not  very  much  want  people  to  attend  me,  tho' 
my  Mother  now  cannot.  When  I  am  fick,  I  lie  down  : 
when  I  am  better,  I  rife  up  :  I  am  ufed  to  the  head-ach, 
etc.  If  greater  pains  arrive  (luch  as  my  late  rheumatifm) 
the  fervants  bathe  and  plaflcr  me,  or  the  furgcon  fcarifies 
me,  and  1  bear  it,  becaufe  I  muft.  This  is  the  evil  of  Na- 
ture, not  of  Fortune.  I  am  juft  now  as  well  as  when  you 
was  here  :  I  pray  God  you  were  no  worfe.     I  fincerely  wilb 

*  The  Poem  on  his  own  deuh,  formed  upon  a  maxim   of  Rochefoucault. 
Jt  is  one  of  rhs  b;(t  of  his  Performances  :    I5ut  very  cimraflcrilHc. 
^  The  Poem  he  m^ans  is  ihc  F.Jf-iy  .r.  Msn. 

my 
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my  life  were  pail  near  you,  and,  fuch  as  it  is,  I  would  not 
repine  at  it. — All  you  mention  remember  you,  and  wiih 
you  here. 


LETTER    LVir. 
Dr.  Swift  to  Mr.  Gay. 

Dublin,  May  4,   1732. 

T  Am  now  as  lame  as  when  you  writ  your  letter,  and  al- 
moft  as  lame  as  your  letter  itfelf,  for  want  of  that  limb 
from  my  Lady  Duchels,  which  youpromis'd,   and  without 
which  I  wonder  how  it  could  limp  hither,  lam  not  in  a  con- 
dition to  make  a  true  ftepeven  on  AimlLury  Downs,  and;I 
declare  thatacorporeal  falfe  ftepisworfethan  a  political  one  ; 
nay  worfe  than  a  thoufand  political  ones,  for  which  i  appeal 
to  Courts  and  Miniflers,  who  hobble  on  and  profper,  with- 
out the  fenfe  of 'feelins:.     To  talk  of  ridinc;  and  walking;  is 
inuiltingme,  for  I  can  as  foon  ny  as  do  either.     It  is  your 
pride  or  lazinefs,  more  than  chair-hire,  that  makes  the  town 
cxpenlive.  No  honour  is  loft  by  walking  in  the  dark  ;  and 
*jn  the  day,  you  may  beckon   a  black-guard  boy  under  a 
gate,   near  your  yiiiting-placc,   [experto  crtde^  fave  eleven- 
pence, and  get  half  a  crown's  worth  of  health.  The  worfl  of 
my  prefent  misfortune  is,  that  I  cat  and  drink,  and  candigell 
neither  for  want  of  exercife  ;  and,  to  increafe  my  mifery,. 
the  knaves  are  fure  to  find   me  at  home,  and   make  huge 
void  fpaces  in  my  cellars.      I  congratulate  with  you  for 
lofing  your  Great  acnuaintanre  ;  in  iuch  a  cafe,  philofophy 
teaches  that   v.'e  mufl  fubmit,  and  be  content  with  Good 
ones.     1  like  Lord  Cornbury's  refufing  his  penlion,  but  I 
demur  at  his   being  elefted  for  Oxford  ;  which,  I  con- 
ceive, is   wholly   changed,  and   entirely  devoted  to  new 
principles  :  fo  it  appeared  to  m^e  the  two  lall  times  1  was 
there. 

I  find  by  the  whole  caft  of  your  letter,  that  you  are  as  | 

giddy  and  as  volatile  as  ever,  jufl  the  reverfe  of  Mr.  Pope,  | 

who  hath  always  loved  a  domeflic  life  from  his  youth.  I 
was  going  to  wifh  youhadfomjC  little  place  that  you  could 
call  your  own,  but,  1  profefs,  I  do  not  know  you  well  e- 
nough  to  contrive  any  one  fyllem  of  life  that  would  pleafe 
you.  You  pretend  to  preach  up  riding  and  walking  to  the 
Duchefs,  yet,  from  my  knowledge  of  you  after  twenty 
years,  you   always  joined  a  violent  defire  of  perpetually 

ihiftin^ 
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fliifting  places  and  company,  with  a  rooted  lazincfs,  and 
an  utter  impatience  of  fatigue.  A  coach  and  fix  horfes  is 
the  utmofl:  cxcrcile  you  can  bear,  and  this  only  when  you 
can  fill  it  with  fuch  company  as  is  beft  fuited  to  your 
tafte,  and  how  glad  would  you  be  if  it  could  waft  you  in 
the  air  to  avoid  jolting  r  while  I,  who  am  fo  much  later  ia 
life,  can,  or  at  leaft  could,  ride  500  miles  on  a  trotting 
horfe.  You  mortally  hate  writing,  only  becaufe  it  is  the 
thing  you  chiefly  ought  to  do  ;  as  well  to  keep  up  the 
vogue  you  have  in  the  world,  as  to  make  you  eafy  in  your 
fortune  :  you  are  merciful  to  every  thing  but  money,  your 
heft  friend,  whom  you  treat  wnth  inhumanity.  BeVlFured, 
I  will  hire  people  to  watch  all  your  motions,  and  to  return 
me  a  faithful  account.  Tell  me,  have  you  cured  your  Ab- 
ience  of  mind  ?  can  you  attend  to  trifles  ?  can  you  at  Aimf- 
bury  write  domefiiclibels  to  divert  the  family  and  neio^h- 
bouring  fquires  for  five  miles  round  ?  or  venture  fo  far  ont 
horfcback,  without  apprehending  a  ftumble  at  every  ftep  ? 
can  you  fetthe  footmen  a-laughing  as  they  wait  at  dinner  ? 
and  do  the  Duchefs's  women  admire  your  wit  ?  in  what 
eftecm  are  you  v>/"ith  the  Vicar  of  the  parifli  ?  can  you  play 
with  him  at  back-gammon  ?  have  the  farmers  found  out 
that  you  cannot  diftinguifli  rye  from  barley,  or  an  oak 
from  a  crab-tree  ?  You  are  fenfible  that  I  know  the  full 
extent  of  your  country-fkill  is  in'fifhing  for  Roaches,  or 
Gudgeons  at  the  highefr. 

I  love  to  do  you  good  offices  with  your  friends,  and 
therefore  defire  you  will  fliow  this  letter  to  the  Ducheis 
to  improve  her  Grace's  good  opinion  of  your  qualifica- 
tions, and  convince  her  how  ufeful  you  are  like  to  be  in  the 
fam.il v»  Her  Grace  Ihall  have  the  honour  of  my  ccrre- 
fpondencc  again  when  flie  goes  to  Aimlbury.  Hear  a 
piece  of  Irilh  news,  I  buried  the  famous  General  Mere- 
dith's father  lall:  night  in  my  Cathedral  ;  he  was  ninety - 
fix  years  old  :  fo  that  Mrs.  Pope  may  live  feven  years 
longer.  You  faw  Mr.  Pope  in  health,  piay  is  he  generally 
more  healthy  than  when  1  was  amongft  you  ?  I  would  know 
how  your  own  health  is,  and  how  much  wine  you  drink 
in  a  day  ?  My  flint  in  company  is  a  pint  at  noon,  and  half 
as  much  at  night,  but  I  often  dine  at  home  like  a  hermit 
and  then  I  drink  little  or  none  at  all.  Yet  I  differ  from 
you,  for  I  would  have  fociety,  if  1  could  get  what  I  like 
people  of  middle  underftanding,  and  middle  rank.     Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    LVIIL 

Dublin,  July  lo,    1732. 
T  Had   your  letter  by  Mr.  Ryvesa  long  time  after  thtf 
■^   date,  for  I  fuppofe  he  flayed  long  in  the  way.     I  am 
glad  you  determine  upon  fomething  ;  there  is  no  writing 
I   cfteem  more  than  Fables,   nor  any   thing  fo  difficult  to 
lucceed  in,  which  however  you  have  done  excellently  well, 
and  I  have  often  admir'd  your  happinefs  in  fuch  kind  of 
l^erformances,   which  [  have  frequently  endeavour'd  at  in 
vain.     1  remember  1  afted  as  you  feem  to  hint  ;  I   found 
a  Moral  tirft  and  iludied  for  a  Fable,  but  could  do  nothing 
that  pleafed  me,  and  fo  left  off  that  fcheme  for  ever.     I  re- 
member one,  which  was  to  reprefent  what  fcoundrels  rife 
in  Armies  by   a  long  War,  wdierein   I  fuppos'd   the  Lion 
was  engag'd,  and  having  loft  all  his   animals  of  worth,  at 
laft  Sergeant  Hog  came  to  be  Brigadier,   and  Corporal  Afs 
a  Colonel,  etc.     I  agree  with  you  likewife  about  getting 
fomething  by  the  ftage,  which,  when  it  fucceeds,  is   the 
beft  crop  for  poetry  in  England  ;  But,  pray,  take  fome  ncvr 
ichcme,  quite  different  from  any  thing  you  have  already 
touched.     The  prefent  humour  of  the  players,  who  hard- 
ly (as  I  was  told   in  London)  regard   any  new  play,   and 
your  prefent  lituation  at  the  Court,  are  the  difficulties  to 
be  overcome ;  but  thofe  circumftances  may  have  altered 
(at  leaft  the  former)  lincc  I  left  you.     My  fcheme  was  to 
pafsa  month  at  Aimfbury,  and  then  to  go  to  Twickenham, 
and  live  a   winter  between  that  and   Dawley,   and   fome- 
times  at  Rifkins,  wlthoutgoing  to  London,  where  I  nowcan 
have  no  occafional  lodgings  :  But  1  am  not  yet  in  any  con- 
dition   for  fuch   removals.     I    would    fain  have  you  get 
enouGfh  afrainfc  vou   e;row  old,  to  have    two  or  three  fer- 
vants  about  you,  and  a  convenient  houfe.     It  is  hard  to 
want  X.\\o\^Q  fubjidia  feue^uti,  when    a  man    grows  hard  to 
pleafe,  and  few  people  care  whether  he  be  pleafed  or  no. 
I   have  a  large  houfe,   yet  I  fhould  hardly  prevail  to  find 
one  vifiter,   if  I  were  not  able  to  hire  him  with  a  bottle  of 
wine  :  fothat,  when  I  am  not  abroad  on  hotfeback,  I  ge- 
nerally dine  alone,  and  am  thankful,  if  a  friend  will  pafs 
the  evening  with  me.     I  am  now  with  the  remainder  of 
my  pint  before  me,  and  fo  here's  your  health — and  the  fe- 
cond  and  chief  is  to  my  Tunbridge  acquaintance,  my  Lady 
Duchefs — and  I  tell  you  that  1  fear  my  Lord  Bolingbrokc 
and  Mr.   Pope   (a  couple  of  Philofophers)   would  ftarve 

mc. 
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ine,  for  even  of  port  wine  I  fliould  require  half  a  pint  a, 
day,  and  as  mucli  at  night,  and  you  are  growing  as  bad, 
unlefs  your  Duke  and  Duchefs  have  mended  you.  \  our 
cholic  is  owing  to  intemperance  of  the  philofophical  kind  ; 
you  eat  without  care,  and  if  you  drink  lefs  than  I,  you 
drink  too  little.  But  your  inattention  I  cannot  pardon, 
becaufe  I  imagined  the  caufe  was  removed,  for  I  thought 
it  lay  in  your  foVty  millions  of  fchemes  by  Court-hopes 
and  Court-fears.  Yet  Mr.  Pope  has  the  fame  defeft,  and 
it  is  of  all  others  the  moft  mortal  to  converfation  ;  neither 
is  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  untinged  with  it  :  all  for  want  of 
my  rule,  Five  la  bagutele  !  but  the  Doftor  is  the  king  of  inat- 
tention. What  a  vexatious  life  lliould  I  lead  among  you  ? 
If  the  Duchefs  be  a  reveiife^  I  will  never  come  to  Aimf- 
bury  ;  or,  if  I  do,  I  will  run  away  from  you  both,  to  one 
of  her  women,  and  the  ftevvard  and  chaplain. 

Madarn^ 

I  mention'd  fomething  to  Mr.  Gay  of  a  Tunbridge  ac- 
quaintance, whom  we  forget  of  courfe  when  we  return  to 
town,  and  yet  I  am    affured  that  if  they  meet  again  next 
fummer,  they  have  a  better  title    to  refume   their   coni- 
merce.     Thus  I  look   on  my  right   of  correfponding  with 
your  Grace  to  be  better  eftablifhed  upon  your  return  to 
Aimfbury  ;  and  I  fhall  at  this  time  defcend   to  forget,  or 
at  leaft  fufpend  my  relentments  of  your  negledl  all  the 
time  you  were  in  London.     I  ftill  keep  in  my  heart,   that 
Mr.  Gay  had  no  fooner  turned  his  back  than  vou  left  the 
place  in  his  letter  void  which  he  had  commanded  you  to 
iill  :  though  your  guilt  confounded  you  fo  far,  that  you 
wanted  prefence  of  mind  to  blot  out  the  lafl  line,  where 
that  command  flared  you  in  the  face.     But  it  is  my  mif- 
fortunc  to  quarrel  with  all  my  acquaintance,  and   aUvay^^ 
come  by  the  worft ;  and  Fortune  is  ever  againfl  me,  but 
never  fo  much  as  by  purfuing  me  out  of  mere  partiality  to 
your  Grace,  for  which  you  are  to  anfwer.     By  your  con- 
nivance, llie  hath  pleafed,  by  a  Humble  on  the  ftairs,  to 
give  me  a  lamenefs  that  fix  months  have  not  been  able  per- 
feftly  to  cure  :  and  thus  I  am  prevented  from  revenging 
myfelf  by  continuing  a  month  at  Aimibury,  and  breeding 
confufion  in  your  Grace's    family.     No  difappointment 
through  my  whole  life  hath  been  fo  vexatious  by  many 
degrees ;  and  God  knows  whether  I  fliall  ever  live  to  fee 
the  invifiblc  Lady  to  whom  I   was    obliged  for  fo  many 
favours,  and  whom  I  never  beheld  lince  fhe  was  a  bratt  in 
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hanging  fleeves.  I  am,  and  fliall  be  ever,  with  tlie  great- 
eft  VeipccV  and  gratitucie.  Madam,  your  Grace's  nioft 
obedient,  and  moll:  iiumble,  etc. 


LETTER     LIX. 

Dublin,  Aug.   12,  1732. 

T  Know  not  what  to  fay  to  the  account  of  your  fteward- 
*    ihip,  and  it  is  monftrous  to  me  that  the  South-lea  fliould 
pay  half  their  debts  at  one  clap.     But  1  will  fend  for  the 
money  when  you  put  me  into  the  way,  fori  fliall  want  it 
here,   my  affairs  being  in  a  bad  condition  by  the  miferies 
of  the  kingdom,  and  my  own  private  fortune  being  whol- 
ly embroiled,   and  worfe  than    ever;  fo  that  I  fliall  foon 
petition  the  Duchefs,  as  an  objetl  of  charity,   to  lend  me 
three  or  four  thoufand  pounds  to  keep  up  my  dignity.  My 
one  hundred  pounds  will  buy  me  fix  bogheads  of  wine, 
which  will  lupport  me  a  year  ;  provifa  frugis  In  annuin  Co- 
pia.     Horace  defired  no  more  ;  for  I  will  conftrue  fragis  to 
be  wine.     You  are  young  enough  to  getfome  lucky  hint, 
which   nnift  come  by   chance,   and  it  fliall   be  a  thing  of 
importance,  (/uo/il  et  hum  in  annum  v'lvat  et  iiipJurcSy  and  you 
fliall  not  finifh  it  in   hafte,  and  it  fnall  be  diverting,  and 
ufefully   fatirical,  and  tlie  Duchefs   Iball  be  your  critic; 
and  betwixt  you  and  me,  1  do  not  find  Ihe  will  grow  weary 
of  you  till  this  time   feven  years.     I  had  lately  an  offer  to 
change  for  an  Englifh  living,   which  is  juft   too  fliort  by 
300/.     a  year;  and  that  muff  be  made  up  out  of  the  Du- 
chefs'5  pin-money  before  I  can  confent.  I  want  to  be  Minif- 
ter  of  Aimlluiry,   Dawley,   Twickenham,  Rilkins,    and 
Prebendary  of  Weftminffer,  elie  J  will  notftira  ffep,  but 
content  myfelf  with  making  the   Duchefs  milerable  three 
months  next  fummer.     But  I   keep  ill   company  :  1  mean 
the  Duchefs   and  you,  who  are  both   out  of  favour;  and 
fo  I  find  am  1,  by  a  few  verfes  wherein  Pope  and  you  have 
your  parts.  You  hear  Dr.  D— y  has  got  a  wife  with  i6og/. 
a  year;  I,  w"ho  am  his  governor,  cannot  take  one  under 
two  thoufand  ;  I  wifli  you  would  enquire  of  fuch  a  one  in 
your  neighbourhood.  See  what  it  is  to  v/rite  godly  books! 
1  profels  1  envy  you  above  all  men  in  England ;  you  want 
nothing  but  three  thoufand  pounds  more,  to  keep  you  in 
plenty  when  your  friends  grow  weary  of  you.  To  prevent 
which  laft  evil  at  Aimfbury,  you  muft  learn  to  domineer 
and  be  pceviJh,  to  find  fault  with  their  viftuals  and  drink, 
to  chide  and  dired  the  fervants,  with  fome  other  leffons, 
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"V;liich  I  fliall  teach  you,  and  always  praclifed  myfclf 
with  fuccefs.  1  believe  I  (orinerly  clelired  to  know  whe- 
ther the  Vicar  of  AuBlbury  can  play  at  hack-gam- 
mon;  pray  alk  him  the  tjucfiion,  and  give  him  my  ler- 
vice. 

To  the  Duchefs. 
Madam, 

I  was  the  moft  unwary  creature  in  the  world,  when, 
p.gainft  my  old  maxims,  1  writ  hrfi:  to  you  upon  your  re- 
turn to  Tunlu-idge.  I  beg  that  this  condefceniion  of  mine 
may  go  no  farther,  and  that  you  will  not  pretend  to  make 
a  precedent  of  it.  I  never  knew  any  man  cured  of  any 
inattention,  although  the  pretended  caufes  were  removed. 
When  I  was  with  Mr.  Gay  laft  in  London,  talking  wirh 
"him  on  fome  poetical  fubjefts,  he  would  anfsver;  "  Well 
"  I  am  determined  not  to  accept  the  employinent  of  Cien- 
*'  tleman-ullier  ;"  and  of  the  fame  difpoiition  were  all  my 
poetical  filends,  and  if  you  cannot  cure  him,  1  utterly 
defpair. — As  to  yourfelf,   I  will  fay  to  you  (though  com- 

parifons   be   odious)  what  I  faid   to   the ,   that  your 

■qualTty  fhould  be  never  any  motive  of  efteem  to  me  :  My 
compliment  was  then  loft,  but  it  will  not  be  fo  to  you. 
For  [  know  you  more  by  any  one  of  your  letters  than  I 
could  by  fix  months  converling.  Your  pen  is  always  more 
natural  and  fincere  and  unaifccled  than  your  tongue  ;  in 
writing  you  are  too  lazy  to  give  yourfelf  the  trouble  of 
adling  a  part,  and  have  indeed  afted  fo  indifcreetly  that  \ 
have  you  at  mercy  :  and  altliough  you  fhould  arrive  to 
fuch  a  height  of  immorality  as  to  deny  your  hand,  yet, 
whenever  1  produce  it,  the  world  will  unite  in  fwearing 
this  muft  come  from  you  only- 

I  will  anfwer  your  (jueftion.  Mr.  Gay  is  not  difcreet 
enough  to  live  alone,  but  he  is  too  difcreet  to  live  alone  ; 
and  yet  (unlcfs  you  mend  him)  he  will  live  alone  even 
in  your  Grace's  company.  Your  quarrelling  with  each 
other  upon  the  fubjeft  of  bread  and  butter,  is  the  moft 
ufual  thing  in  the  world;  Parliaments,  Courts,  Cities, 
and  Kingdoms  quarrel  for  no  other  caufe  ;  from  hence, 
and  from  hence  only,  arife  all  the  quarrels  between  Whig 
and  Tory  ;  between  thofe  who  arc  in  the  Miniftry,  and 
thofe  who  are  out ;  between  all  pretenders  to  employment 
in  the  Church,  the  Law,  and  the  Army  :  even  the  com- 
mon proverb  teaches  you  this,  when  we  fay,  It  is  none  of 
my  bread  and  butter,  "meaning  it  is  no  bufinefs  of  mine. 
Therefore  I  defpair  of  any  reconcilement  between  you  till 
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the  affair  of  bread  and  butter  be  adjufted,  wherein  I  would 
gladly   be   a  mediator.     If  Mahomet  fliould  come  to  the 
mountain,  how  happy  would  an  excellent  lady   be,  who 
lives  a  few  miles  from  thi,^  town  ?   As  I  was  telling  of  Mr. 
Gay's  way  of  living  at  Aimfbury,  fhe  offered  fifty  guineas 
to  have    you   both    at    her  houfe    for  one   hour    over    a 
bottle  of  Burgundy,  which  we  were  then  drinking.      To 
your  queftion  I  anfwcr,  that  your  Grace   fhould  pull  me 
by  the  lleeve   till  you  tore  it  off,  and  when   you  faid  you 
were  weary  of  me,  I  would  pretend  to  be  deaf,  and  think 
(acordmg  to  another  proverb)  that  you  tore  my  cloaths 
to  keen  me  from  froinc;.  I  never  will  believe  one  word  you 
fay   of  my  Lord  Duke,  unlefs  I  fee  three  or  four  lines  in 
bis  own  hand  at  the  bottom  of  yours.     I  have  a  concern 
in  the  wliole  family,  and  Mr.  Gay  mufl  give  me  a  parti- 
cular  account  of  every  branch,   for  I  am   not  afliamed  of 
you   tho'  you  be  Duke  and  Duchefs,  tho'  I  have  been  of 
others  who  are,   etc.    and    I  do  not  doubt  but  even   your 
own  lervants  love  you,  even  down  to  your  poftilions ;  and 
when  I  come  to  Aim{l:)ury,   before  1  fee  your  Grace  I  will 
have  an  hour's   converiation  with  the  Vicar,  who  will  tell 
me  how  familiarly  you  talk  to  Goody  Dobfon  and  all  the 
neighbours,  as  if  you  were  their  equal,  and  that  you  were 
godmother  to  her  fon  Jacky. 

I  am,  and  fliall  be  ever,  with  the  greatefl  repeft,   your 
Grace's  moll  obedient,  etc. 


LETTER     LX. 

Dublin,  Oft.  3,   1731. 

T  Ufually  write  to  friends  after  a  paufe  of  a  few  weeeks, 
-'■  that  I  may  not  interrupt  them  in  better  company,  bet- 
ter thoughts,  and  better  diverlions.  I  believe  I  have  told 
you  of  a  great  Man,  who  faid  to  me,  that  he  never  once 
in  his  life  receiv'd  a  good  letter  from  Ireland  :  for  which 
there  are  reafons  enough  without  affronting  our  under- 
llandings.  For  there  is  not  one  perfon  out  of  this  coun- 
try, who  regards  any  events  that  pafs  here,  unlefs  he  hath 
an  eftate  or  employment. —  I  cannot  tell  that  you  or  I 
ever  gave  the  leall  provocation  to  the  prefent  Miniftry, 
and  much  lefs  to  the  Court ;  and  yet  I  am  ten  times  more 
out  of  favour  than  you.  For  my  own  part,  I  do  not  fee 
the  politic  of  opening  common  letters,  dire£led  to  perlons 
generally  known  ;  for  a  man's  underftanding  would  be  very 
weak  to  convey  fecrets  by  the  poll,  if  he  knew  any,  which, 

I  de- 
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I  declare,  I  do  not ;  and  befides  I  think  the  world  is  al- 
ready fo  well  informed  by  plain  events,  that  I  queftion 
whether  the  Miniftcrs  have  any   fecrets  at  all.      Neither 
would  I  be  under  any   apprehcnlion  if  a  letter  lliould  be 
fent  me  full  of  trealon  ;  becaufe  1  cannot  hinder  people 
from  writing  what  they  pleafe,  nor  fending  it  to  me;  and 
altho'  it  fhould  be  difcover'd  to  have   been  open'd  before 
it  came  to  my  hand,  1  would  only  burn  it,  and  think  no 
further.  I  approve  of  the  fclieme  you  have  to  grow  fome » 
what   richer,  though,  I   agree,   you  will   meet  with  dif- 
couragements  ;  and  it  is  reafonable  you  iliould,  conlider- 
ing  what  kind  of  pens  are  at  this  time  only  employed   and 
encouraged.     For   you  muft   allow   that  the  bad  painter 
was  in  the  right,  who,  having  painted  a  cock,  drove  away 
all  the  cocks  and  hens,  and   even  the  chickens,   for  fear 
thofe  who  paired  by  his  (hop  might   make  a   comparifoii 
with  his  work.     And  I   will  fay  one  thing  in  fpite  of  the 
foil-officers,  that  fince  Wit  and  Learning  began  to  be 
made  ufe  of  in  our  kingdoms,  they  were  never  profeiTediy 
thrown  alide,  contemned,  and  punifhed,   till  within  your 
own  memory  ;   nor  Dulnefs  and  Ignorance  ever  fo  openly 
encouraged  and  promoted.     In  antWer  to  what  you  fay  of 
my  living  among  you,  if  I  could  do  it  to  my  eafe  :  per- 
haps you  have  heard  of  a  fcheme  for  an  exchange  in  Berk- 
Hiire  propofed  by  two  of  our  friends ;  but  behdes  the  diffi- 
culty of  adjufting  certain   circumftances,  it    would    not 
anfwer.     I  am  at  a  time  of  life  that  feeks  eafe  and  inde- 
pendence;   you'll   hear  my   reafons    when   you  fee   thofe 
friends  ;  and  1  concluded  them  with  faying,  That  I  would 
rather  be  a  freeman   among  llaves,   than  a   Have  among 
freemen.     The  dignity  of  my   prefent  ftation  damps  the 
pertnefs   of  inferior  puppies  and  fquires,  which,  without 
plenty  and  eafe  on  your  fide  the  channel,  would  break  my 
Jieart  in  a  month. 

See  what  it  is  to  live  where  I  do.  I  am  utterly  igno- 
rant of  that  fame  Strado  del  Poc  ;  and  yet,  if  that  Author 
be  againft  lending  or  giving  money,  1  cannot  but  think 
him  a  good  Courtier  ;  which,  I  am  fure,  your  Grace  is 
not,  no  not  fo  much  as  to  be  a  Maid  of  honour.  For  I 
am  certainly  informed,  that  you  are  neither  a  free-think- 
er, nor  can  fell  bargains ;  that  you  can  neither  fpell,  nor 
talk,  nor  write,  nor  think  like  a  Courtier;  that  you  pre- 
tend to  be  refpeded  for  qualities  which  have  been  out  of 
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fafhion  ever  fincc   yon  were  almoft  in    your  cradle  ;  that 
your  contempt  for  a  line  petticoat  is  an  infallible  mark  of 
-difafFeftion  ;  which  is  further  confirmed  by  your  ill-taflc 
for    Wit,  in   perferring  two  old-fafliionM   poets,   before 
Duck  or  Clbbcr.     Befides,  you  fpell  in  fuch  a  manner  as 
no  court-lady  can  read,  and  write  in  fuch  an  o!d-falhion'd 
flvle  as  none  of  them  can  underftand. —  You  need  not  be 
in  pain  about  Mr   Gay's  flock  of  health.     I  promife  you 
he  will  fpend  it  all  upon  lazinefs,  and  run  deep  in  debt  by 
a  winter's   rcpofe  in  town;  therefore  1  entreat  you  Grace 
will  order  him  to  move  his  chops  lefs,  and  his  legs  more  the 
fix  cold  months,  elfc  he  will  fpend  all  his  money  in  phyfic 
and  coach- hire.     I  am   in   much   perplexity   about  your 
Grace's  declaration,  of  the  manner  in  which  you  difpofe 
what  you  call  your  love  and  refpeft,  which,   you  fay,   are 
not  paid  to  Merit  but  to  your  own  Humour.     Now,  Ma- 
dam, my  misfortune  is,  tliat  1  have  nothing,  to  plead  but 
abundance  of  Merit,  and  there  goes  an  ugly  obiervation, 
that  the  Humour  of  ladies  is  apt  to  change.  Now,  Madam, 
if  I  fliould  go  to  Aimfbury  with  a  great  load  of  Merit,  and 
your  Grace   happen  to  be  out  ct   humour,  and  wi.ll  not 
purchafe  my  merchandize  at  the  price  of  your  refpe£l,  the 
goods  may    be  damaged,   and  nobody   elle  will  take  them 
off  my   hands.     Eeiides,  you  have  declared   Mr.  Gay  to 
hold   the  firft   part,   and  I  but  the  fecond  ;   wliich  is  hard 
treatment,  lince  1  (hall  be  the  newefl  acquaintance  by  fome 
years  ;  and  I  will  appeal  to  all  the  refl  of  your  lex,  whe- 
ther fuch  an  innovation  ought  to  be  allowed  ?   1  Ihould  be 
ready  to  fay  in  the  common  iorms,  that  I  was  much  oblig'd 
to  the  Lady  who  wifli'd  flie  could  give  the  bell  living  etc. 
jf  I  did  not  vehemently  fufpe£l  it  was  the  very  fame  Lady 
who  fpokc  many  things  to  me  in  the  fame  ftyle,   and  alfo 
with  regard  to  the  gentleman  at  your  elbow  when  you  writ, 
whofe  dupe  he  was  as  well  as  of  her  Waiiing-woman  ;  but 
they  were  botli   ariant  knaves,  as  I  told  him  and  a  third 
friend,  though  they  will  not  believe  it  to  this  day.  I  deiire 
to  prefcnt  my  moll  humble   refpeils  to   my   Lord  Duke, 
?nd  with   my  heartiell  prayer  for  the  profperity   of  the 
wljole  family,  remain  your  Grace's,  etc. 


LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E  Tv    LXT. 
To  Mr.  Pope. 

Dublin,  June  12,  1731. 

1  Doubt,  liabit  hath   little  power   to  reconcile  us    with 
-^    iicknefs  attended  by  pain.     With   me,   the   lownefs  of 
fpirits  hath  a  mod  unhappy   efic&i ;    I  am    grown  lefs  pa- 
tient with  lolitude,  and  harder  to  b-e  pleas'd  with  company  ; 
which  I   could  formerly   better  digeft,  when  I  could    be 
eaiier  without  it  than  atprefent.      As  to  fending  you  any- 
thing that   1  have  written  lince  I  left  you  (either  verfe  or 
prole)  I  can   only  fay,  that  I  have  order'd   by   my  Will, 
that   all  my  Papers  of  any  kind  fliall  be  deliver'd  you  to 
difpofe  of  as  you  pleafe.     I  have  feveral  things  that  I  have 
had  fchemes  to  finifli,   or  to  attempt,  but  I  very  fooolilh- 
ly  put  off  the  trouble,  as  linners  do  their  repentance  :  for 
1  grow  every  day  more  averfe  from  writing,  which  is  very 
n-atural,  and,  when  I  take  a  pen,  fay   to   myfelf  a  thou- 
fand  times,   rnn  ejl   tanti.     As  to   thole  papers  of  four  or 
five  years  paft,  that  you  are  pleas'd  to  require  foon ;  they 
confill  of  little  accidental  things  writ  in  the  country  ;  fa- 
mily amufements,  never   intended  further  thnn   to  divcit 
ourfelves  and  fome   neighbours  :  or  fome  effefts  of  anper 
on  Public  Grievances  here,  v.'hich  would  be  infignificant 
out  of  this   kingdom.     Two  or  three  of  us  had  a   fancy, 
three  years  ago,  to  write  a  weekly  paper,   and  call   it  an 
Intelligencer.     But  it  continued  not  long;  for  the  whole 
Volume  (it  was  reprinted    in  London,  and,   I   find,  you 
have  feen  it)  was  the   work  only  of  two,  myfelf  and  Dr. 
Sheridan.     If  we   could  have  got   fome  ingenious   young 
man  to  have  been  the  manager,   who  fliould  have  publifli- 
ed  all  that  might  be  lent  to  him,   it  might  have  continued 
longer,   for  there   were  hints  enough.     But  the  Printer 
here  could  not  afford  fuch  a  vounsr  man   one  farthino;  for 
his  trouble,  the  fale  being  I'o   fmall,   and   the    price  one 
halfpenny  ;  and  fo  itdropt.     In  the  Volume  you  favv  (to 
anfwcr  your  queftions)   the  i,   3,  5,   7,  were  mine.     Of 
the  8th  I  writ  only  the  Verfes,   (very  uncorrect,  but  a- 
gainft  a  fellow  we  all  hated)  the  9th   mine,  the  10th  only 
theVerfeSjand  of  thofe  not  tlie  four  laft  ilovenly  lines ;.  the 
15th  is  a  Pamphlet  of  mine  printed  before  with  Dr.  Sh — '» 
Preface,   merely  for  lazinefs  not  to  difappoint  the  town  ; 
and  fo  was  the  I9t!i,  which  contains  only  a  parcel  of  fa£ts 
relating  purely  to  the  mifcries  of  Ireland,  and  wholly  ufelefs 

and 
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and  nnentcrtainjng.  As  to  other  things  of  mine  fince  1 
left  you;  there  are  in  profo  a  View  of  the  State  of  Ire- 
land ;  a  Projeft  for  eating  Children  ;  and  a  Defence  of 
Lord  Carteret  :  in  vcrfe,  a  Libel  on  Dr.  D —  and  Lord 
Carteret ;  a  Letter  to  Dr.  D —  on  the  Libels  writ  againft 
him  ;  the  Barrack  (a  ftolcn  Copy  ;)  the  Lady's  journal  ; 
the  Lady's  Drcffing-room  (a  ftokn  Copy  ;)  the  Plea  of 
the  Damn'd  (a  ftolen  Copy  ;)  all  thefe  have  been  printed 
in  London.  (1  forgot  to  tell  you  that  the  Tale  of  Sir 
Ralph  was  fent  from  England.)  Befides  thefe  there  are 
five  or  fix  (perhaps  more)  Papers  of  Verfes  writ  in  the 
North,  but  perffcci:  Family- things,  two  or  three  of  which 
may  be  tolerable  ;  the  reft  but  indifferent,  and  the  hu- 
mour only  local,  and  Ibmc  that  would  give  offence  to  the 
times.  Such  as  they  are  I  will  bring  them,  tolerable  or 
bad,  if  I  recover  this  lamcnefs,  and  live  long  enough  to 
fee  you  either  here  or  there.  I  forget  again  to  tell  you, 
that  the  Scheme  of  paying  Debts  by  a  Tax  on  Vices,  is 
not  one  fyliable  mine,  but  of  a  young  Clergyman  whom 
I  countenance  ;  he  told  me  it  was  built  upon  a  paflage  ia 
Gulliver,  where  a  Projedlor  hath  fomethingupon  the  fame 
thought.  This  young  man  is  the  mcft  hopeful  we  have  ; 
a  book  of  his  Poems  was  printed  in  London  ;  Dr.  D —  is 
one  of  his  patrons  :  he  is  married  and  has  children,  and 
makes  up  about  100/.  a  year,  on  which  he  lives  decent- 
ly. The  utmoft  ftretch  of  his  ambition  is,  to  gather  up 
as  much  fuperfluous  money  as  will  give  him  a  fight  of 
youj  and  half  an  hour  of  your  prefence  ;  after  which  he 
will  return  home  in  full  fatisfa£lion,  and  in  proper  time 
die  in  peace. 

My  poetical  fountain  is  drain'd,  and  I  profefs,  I  grow 
gradually  lb  dry,  that  a  Rhime  with  me  is  alm.oft  as  hard 
to  find  as  a  Guinea ;  and  even  profe  fpeculations  tire  me 
almoft  as  much.  Yet  I  have  a  thing  in  profe  begun  about 
twenty-eight  years  ago,  and  almoft  iiniflied.  It  will  make 
a  four  fliilling  Volume,  and  is  fuch  a  pcrfeftion  of  folly, 
that  you  Ihall  never  hear  of  it  till  it  is  printed,  and  then 
you  fliall  be  left  to  guefs  *.  Nay  1  have  another  of 
the  fame  age,  which  will  require  a  long  time  to  perfeft, 
and  is  worfe  than  the   former,  in  which  I  will   ferve  you 

the  fame  way.     I  heard  lately  from  Mr. who  pro- 

mifes  to  be  lefs  lazy  in  order  to  mend  his  fortune.  But 
women  who  live  by  their  beauty,  and  men  by  their  wit, 
are  feldom  provident  enough  to  conlider  that  both  Wit 

•  Polite  Convcrfatbn, 
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Jirid  Beauty  will  go  off  with  years,  and  there  is  no  living 
upon  the  credit  of"  what  is  pail. 

I  am  in  great  concern  to  hear  of  my  Lady  Bolingbrokc's 
ill  health  returned  upon  her,  and,  I  doubt,  my  Lord  will 
iind  Dawley  too  Iblitary  without  her.  In  that,  neither  he 
nor  you  are  companions  young  enough  for  me,  and,  I 
believe,  the  beft  part  of  the  reafon  why  men  are  faid  to 
grow  children  when  they  are  old,  is  becaufe  they  cannot 
entertain  thcmfelves  with  thinking;  which  is  the  very 
cale  of  little  boys  and  girls,  who  love  to  be  noify  among 
their  play-fellows.  I  am  lold  Mrs.  Pope  is  witliout  pain, 
and  I  have  not  heard  of  a  more  gentle  decav,  without  un- 
eafinefs  to  herfelf  or  friends;  yet  I  cannot  hut  pity  you, 
who  are  ten  times  the  greater  fufferer,  by  having  the  per- 
fon  you  moft  love,  fo  long  before  you,  and  dying  daily  ; 
and  I  pray  God  it  may  not  affe£l  you  mind  or  your 
health. 


i: 
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*  Mr.  Pope  to  Dr.  Swift. 

Dec.  5,  1732. 

IT  is  not  a  time  to  complain  that  you  have  not  anfwered 
-*  me  two  letters  (in  the  laft  of  which  I  was  impatient  un- 
der fome  fears  :)  It  is  not  now  indeed  a  time  to  think  of 
myfelf,  when  one  of  the  nearefl:  and  longcfh  ties  I  have 
ever  had,  is  broken  all  on  a  fudden,  by  the  unexpeded 
death  of  poor  Mr.  Gay.  An  inflammatory  fever  hurried 
him  out  of  this  life  in  three  days.  He  died  laft  night  at 
nine  o'clock,  not  depriv'd  of  his  fenfes  entirely  at  laft,  and 
polTeffing  them  perfeftly  till  within  hvc  hours.  He  alked 
of  you  a  few  hours  before,  when  in  acute  torment  by  the 
inflammation  in  his  bowels  and  breaft.  His  effedls  are  in 
the  Duke  of  Queenlbury's  cullody.  His  fifteis,  we  fup- 
pofe,  will  be  his  heirs,  who  are  two  widows ;  as  yet  it  is 
not  known  whether  or  no  he  left  a  will. — Good  God  ! 
how  often  are  we  to  die  before  we  go  quite  off  this  ftage  ? 
In  every  friend  we  lofe  a  part  of  ourielves,  and  the  beft 
part.  God  keep  thofe  we  have  left  !  few  are  worth  pray- 
ing for,  and  one's  felf  the  leaft  of  all. 

*  "  On  my  dear  friend  Mr,  Cay's  death  :  Received  Dt-Cember  13th,  bnt 
not  read  till  the  20th,  by  an  ImpuUc,  foreljoding  fome  Misfortune.^'  [This 
note  is  indors'd  on  the  oiiginal  letter  in  Dr.  Swift's  hand.  J 

Vol.  IV.  A  a  a  I  (hal! 
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I  fliall  never  iee  you  now,  1  believe  ;  one  of  your  princi- 
pal calls  to  England  is  at  an  end.  Indeed  he  was  the  moft 
amiable  by  far,  his  qualities  were  thegentleft  ;  but  I  love 
you  as  well  and  as  firmly.  Would  to  God  the  man  we 
have  lofl  had  not  been  fo  amiable,  nor  fo  good  !  but  that's 
a  wilh  for  our  own  lakes,  not  for  his.  Sure  if  Innocence, 
and  Integrity  can  deferve  Happinefs,  it  niuft  be  his.  A- 
dieu,  I  can  add  nothing  to  what  you  will  feel,  and  di- 
minifh  nothing  from  it.  Yet  write  to  me,  and  foon.  Believe 
no  man  now  living  loves  you  better,  1  believe  no  man  ever 
did,  than  A.  Pope. 

Dr.  Arbuthnot,  whofe  humanity  you  know,  heartily 
commends  himfelf  to  you.  All  poflible  diligence  and 
affeftion  has  been  Ihown,  and  continued  attendance  on 
this  melancholy  occalion.  Once  more  adieu,  and  write  to 
one  who  is  truly  difconfolate. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  am  forry  that  the  renewal  of  our  correfpondencc 
fl)ould  be  upon  fuch  a  melancholy  occalion.  Poor  Mr, 
(lay  died  of  an  inflammation,  and,  I  believe,  at  lafl  a 
mortification  of  the  bowels;  it  was  the  moft  precipitate 
cafe  I  ever  knew,  having  cut  him  off  in  three  days.  He 
was  attended  by  two  Phylicians  befides  myiblf.  I  believed 
The  diftemper  mortal  from  the  beginning.  I  have  not  had 
the  pleafure  of  a  line  from  you  thefe  two  years ;  I  wrote 
one  about  your  iiealth,  to  which  I  had  no  anfwer.  I  wifh 
you  all  health  and  happinefs,  being  with  great  affedioa 
:\r.i.[  reipeft,  Sir,  Your,  etc. 


LETTER    LXIII. 

Dublin,   1732-3. 

Received  yours  with  a  few  lines  from  theDoftor,  and  the 
account  of  our  loiing  Mr.  Gay,  upon  which  event  I 
fhall  fay  nothing.  I  am  only  concern'd  that  long-living 
hath  not  harden'd  me  :  for  even  in  this  kingdom,  and  ia 
a  few  days  pall,  two  pcrfons  of  great  merit,  whom  I  loved 
very  well,  have  died  in  the  prime  of  their  years,  but  a  lit- 
tle above  thirty.  1  would  endeavour  to  comfort  myfelf 
tipon  the  lofs  of  friends,  as  I  do  upon  the  lofs  of  money  ; 
by  turning  to  my  account-book,  and  feeing  whether  1  have 
enough  left  for  my  fupport ;  but  in  the  former  cafe  1  fmd  I 
have  not,  any  more  than  in  tlie  other;  and  I  know  not 

any 
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any  man  who  is  in  a  greater  likelihood  tlian  myicif  to  die 
poor  and  friendlefs.  Yoi\  are  a  much  greater  lofcr  than 
me  by  his  death,  as  being  a  more  intimate  t'rienJ,  and 
often  his  companion  ;  vvhicli  hitter  f  could  never  hope  to 
be,  except  perhaps  once  more  in  ray  life  for  a  piece  of  a 
lunimcr.  I  liope  he  hath  left  yon  the  c;irc  of  any  wri- 
tings he  may  have  left,  and  I  wilii,  tliat,  wiih  thof.:  alrea- 
dy extant,  they  could  he  all  pul)lilhec  in  a  fair  edition  un- 
der your  inipeillon.  Your  Poem  on  the  Ufc  of  Riches 
hath  been  juft  printed  here,  and  we  have  no  objedion  but 
the  obfcurity  of  feveral  paffages  by  our  ignorance  in  facts 
and  perfons,  which  makes  us  lofe  abundance  of  the  Satire. 
Had  the  printer  given  me  notice,  I  would  have  honellly 
printed  the  names  at  length.,  v/liere  I  happened  to  know 
them  ^  and  vs'rit explanatory  notes,  which  however  would 
have  been  but  few,  for  my  longabfence  hath  made  me  ig- 
norant of  wliat  palFes  out  of  the  fcene  where  T  am.  I  ne- 
ver had  the  leall  hint  from  you  about  this  work,  any  more 
than  of  your  former,  upon  Tafte.  We  are  told  here,  that 
you  are  preparing  other  pieces  of  the  lame  bulk  to  \k  in- 
fcribed  to  other  friends,  one  (for  inftance)  to  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke,  another  to  Lord  Oxford,  and  i'o  on. — Doc- 
tor Delany  prefents  you  his  muft  humble  fervice  :  he  be- 
haves himfelf  very  commendably,  convertes  only  with  his 
former  friends,  makes  no  parade,  but  entertains  them 
conftantly  at  an  elegant  plentiful  table,  walks  the  flrccts 
as  ufual,  by  day-light,  docs  many  afts  of  charity  and  ge- 
jieioiity,  cultivates  acountry-houle  two  milcsdiftanr,  and 
5s  one  of  thofe  very  few  within  my  knowledge,  on  whom 
a  ereat  accefs  of  fortune  hath  made  no  manner  of  chano-e. 
And  particulary  he  is  often  without  moncv,  as  lie  was 
before.  We  have  got  my  Lord  Orrery  among  us,  being 
forced  to  continue  here  on  the  ill  condition  of  his  cftate 
by  the  knavery  of  an  Agent  ;  he  is  a  moil  worthy  Gentle  ■ 
man,  whom,  1  hope,  you  will  be  acquair.ted  with.  1  am 
very  much  obliged  by  your  favour  to  Mr.  P — ,  which,  I 
delii'e,  may  continue  no  longer  than  he  ihall  delerve  by  his 
Modefty,  a  virtue  I  never  knew  him  to  want,  but  is  hard 
for  young  men  to  keep  without  abundance  oi'  ballaft.  Jf 
you  are  acquainted  with  the  Duchcis  of  Qiicenlbury,  I 
defire  you  will  prefcnt  l:er  my  moll:  humble  fervice  :  I 
think  fhe  is  a  greater  lofer  by  the  death  of  a  friend  than 
cither  of  us.  She  feems  a  Lady  of  excellent  Ibnfe  and 
fpirit.  I  had  often  poftfcripts  from  her  in  our  friend's  let- 
ters to  me,  and  her  part  was  fomctimes  longer  than  his, 
,and  they  made  up  great  part  of  the  little  happinefs  I  could 
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have  here.  This  was  the  more  generous,  becaufc  I  never 
favv  her  fince  flie  was  a  girl  of  iive  years  olJ,  nor  did  I 
envy  poor  Mr.  Gay  tor  any  tiling  fo  much  as  being  a  do- 
mcftic  friend  to  :uch  a  Lady.  1  delire  you  will  never  fail 
to  fend  iTie  a  particular  account  of  your  health.  I  dare 
hardly  enquire  about  Mrs.  Pope,  who,  I  am  told,  is  but 
jufc  amono;  the  living,  and  confequently  a  continual  grief 
to  you  :  ihe  is  lenfible  of  your  tendernefs,  u-hich  robs 
her  of  the  only  happinefs  fhe  is  capable  of  enjoying.  And 
yet  I  pity  you  more  than  her;  you  cannot  lengthen  her 
days,  and  1  beg  liie  may  not  fhorten  yours. 


LETTER     LXIV. 

Feb.  t6,  1732-3. 

iT  is  indeed  imnofTible  to  fpeak  on  fuch  a  fubje£l  as  the 
^  lofs  of  Mr.  Gay,  to  me  an  irreparable  one.  But  I 
fend  you  wiiat  1  intend  for  the  infcription  on  his  tomb, 
which  the  Duke  of  Queenlbury  will  fet  up  at  Weftminf- 
tcr.  As  to  his  writings,  he  left  no  Will,  nor  ipoke  a 
word  of  them,  or  any  thing  elle,  during  his  Ihoit  and 
precipitate  illnefs,  in  which  I  attended  him  to  his  hift 
breath.  The  Duke  has  ailed  more  than  the  part  of  a  bro- 
ther to  him,  and  it  vviil  be  ftrange  if  the  lifters  do  not  leave 
his  papers  totally  to  his  difpofal,  who  will  do  the  fame 
that  I  would  do  with  them.  He  has  managed  the  Come- 
dy (which  our  poor  friend  gave  to  the  play-houfe  the  weel; 
before  his  death)  to  the  utmoft  advantage  for  his  rela- 
tions; and  propoles  to  do  the  fame  Vv'ith  fome  Fables  he 
left  finifhed. 

There  is  nothing  of  late  which  I  think  of  more  than 
Pvlortality,  and  what  you  mention,  of  collefting  the  beft 
monuments  we  can  of  our  friends,  their  own  imnges  in 
their  writings:  (for  thofe  are  the  beft,  when  their  minds 
are  fuch  as  Mr.  Gay's  was,  and  as  yours  is.)  I  am  pre- 
paring alfo  for  my  own,  and  having  nothing  fo  much  at 
heart,  as  to  fhew  the  filly  world  that  m.en  of  Wit,  or  even 
Poets,  may  be  tiie  moft  moral  of  mankind.  A  few  loofc 
things  fometimes  fall  from  thcip,  by  which  cenforious 
fools  judge  as  ill  of  them,  as  pofhbly  they  can,  for  their 
ovvn  comfort  :  and  indeed,  when  fuch  unguarded  and 
trifling  y^ux  d' Ef[>rit  have  once  got  abroad,  all  that  pru- 
dence or  repentance  can  do,  fince  they  cnnnot  be  denied, 
is  to  put  them  fairly  upon  that  foot;  and  teach  the  public 
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(as  we  have  done  in  the  preface  to  the  four  volumes  of 
Mifcellanies)  to  diftinguiih  betwixt  our  lludies  and  our 
idleneffes,  our  works  and  our  weaknelTes.  That  was  tlie 
whole  end  of  the  laft  Vol.  of  Mifcellanies,  without  which 
our  former  declaration  in  that  preface,  *'  That  thele  vo- 
*'  lumes  contained  all  that  we  have  ever  offended  that 
*'  wav,"  would  have  been  dlicrcditcd.  It  went  indeed  to 
my  heart,  to  omit  what  you  called  the  Libel  on  Dr.  D — , 
and  the  beft  Panegyric  on  myfelf,  that  either  my  owa 
times  or  any  other  could  have  afforded,  or  will  ever  afford 
to  me.  The  book,  as  you  obfcrve,  was  printed  in  great 
hafle  ;  the  caufe  whereof  was,  that  the  bookfellers  here 
were  doing  the  fame,  in  coUefting  your  pieces,  the  corn 
witli  the  cliaff ;  I  don't  mean  that  any  thing  of  yours  is 
chaff,  but  with  other  wit  of  Ireland  which  was  lb,  ami  the 
whole  in  your  name,  I  meant  principally  to  oblige  them 
to  feparate  what  you  writ  ferioully  from  what  you  writ 
carelelly  ;  and  thought  my  own  weeds  might  pals  for  a 
fort  of  wild  flowers,  when  bundled  up  with  them. 

It  was  I  that  lent  you  thofe  books  mto  Ireland,  and  fo  I 
did  my  Epifile  to  Lord  Bathurft  even  before  it  was  pub- 
lifli'd,  and  another  thing  of  mine,  which  is  a*  Parody 
from  Horace,  writ  in  two  mornings.  I  never  took  more 
care  in  my  life  of  any  thing  than  of  the  former  of  thefe, 
nor  lefs  than  of  the  latter  :  yet  every  friend  has  forced  me 
to  print  it,  tho'  in  truth  my  own  finglc  motive  was  about 
twenty  lines  towards  the  latter  end,  which  you  will  find 
out. 

1  have  declined  opening  to  you  by  letters  the  whole 
fcheme  of  my  prefent  Work,  expefting  ftill  to  do  it  in  a 
better  manner  in  perfon  :  but  you  will  fee  pretty  foon, 
that  the  letter  to  Lord  Bathurft  is  a  part  of  it,  and  you 
will  find  a  plain  conneflion  between  them,  if  you  read 
them  in  the  order  juft  contrary  to  tliat  they  were  puhlilh'd 
in.  I  imitate  thole  cunning  tradelmen,  who  Ihow  their 
beft  iilks  laft  ;  or  (to  give  you  a  truer  idea,  the'  it  founds 
too  proudly)  my  works  will  in  one  refpcft  be  like  the  works 
of  Nature,  much  more  to  be  liked  and  underftood  vvlicn 
conlider'd  in  the  relation  they  bear  with  each  other,  tban 
when  ignorantly  look'd  upon  one  by  one  ;  and  often,  tlioie 
parts  which  attra£l  moft  at  firfl  fight,  will  appear  to  be  not 
the  moft,   but  the  leaft  confiderable. 

I  am  pleas'd  and  fl;.tt£r'd  by  your  exprelllon  o^Qrna^ne. 
Xhe  chief  pleafure  th)s  work  can  give  me  is,  that  1  can  in  it, 

*  Sat.  i.  Lib,  ii, 
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with  propriety,  decerxy,  andjuftice,  infert the  name  and 
charafter  of  every  friend  I  have,  and  every  man  that  de- 
ferves  to  be  lov'd  or  adorn'd.  But  1  fniile  at  your  apply- 
ing that  phrafe  to  my  vifiting  you  in  Ireland  ;  a  place  where 
I  might  have  fome  apprehenlion  (from  their  extraordinary 
paffion  for  Poetry,  and  their  boundlers  Hofpitality)  of 
being  adorned  to  death,  and  buried  under  the  weight  of 
S^arlands,  like  one  I  have  read  of  fomewhere  or  other.  My 
Mother  lives,  (which  is  an  anfwer  to  that  point)  and,  I 
thank.  God,  tho'  her  memory  be  in  a  manner  gone,  is  yet 
awake  and  fenfible  to  me,  though  fcarce  to  any  thing  elfe  ; 
which  doubles  the  reafon  of  my  attendance,  and  at  the 
fam.e  time  fweetens  it.  I  v.-ifh  (beyond  any  other  wifli) 
you  could  pafs  a  fummer  here;  1  might  (too  probably) 
return  with  you,  urilefs  you  preferr'd  to  fee  France  firft, 
to  which  country,  1  think,  you  would  have  a  flrong  invi- 
tation. Lord  Peterborow  has  narrowly  efcaped  death, 
and  yet  keeps  his  chamber:  he  is  perpetually  ipeaking  in 
the  moll  affcdlionate  manner  of  you  :  he  has  written  you 
two  letters,  which  you  never  received,  and  by  that  has 
been  diicouraged  from  writing  more.  I  can  well  believe 
the  poft-office  may  do  this,  when  fome  letters  of  his  to  me 
have  met  the  fame  fate,  and  two  of  mine  to  him.  Yet 
let  not  this  difcourage  you  from  writing  to  me,  or  to  him, 
inclos'd  in  the  common  way,  as  1  do  to  you  ;  Innocent 
men  need  fear  no  deteclion  of  their  thoughts  ;  and  for  my 
part,  I  would  give  'em  free  leave  to  fend  all  i  write  to 
Curl,  if  moft  of  what  I  write  was  not  too  filly. 

I  dclire  my  fincere  fervices  to  Dr.  Delany,  who,  I  a- 
gree  v/ith  you,  is  a  man  every  way  eftcemabie  ;  my  Lord 
Orrerv  is  a  moft  virtuous  and  2"ood-natur'd  Nobleman, 
whom  I  lliould  be  happy  to  know.  Lord  i^.  receiv'd  your 
letter  thro'  my  hands;  it  is  not  to  be  told  you  how  much 
he  wiflies  for  you  :  the  whole  lift  of  perfons,  to  whom  you 
fent  your  fervices,  return  you  theirs,  with  proper  fenfc 
of  the  diftinftion — Your  Lady -friend  is  Semper  Endeni, 
and  I  have  written  an  tpiftle  to  her  on  that  cjualification 
in  a  female  charafter  :  which  is  thougiit  by  my  chief 
Critic  in  your  abfence  to  be  my  Chef  d'Oeuvre :  but  it  can- 
not be  printed  perfeftly,  in  an  age  fo  fore  of  Satire,  and 
ib  willing  to  mifapply  charafters. 

As  to  my  own  health,  it  is  as  good  as  ufual.  I  have 
bin  ill  feven  days  of  a  ilight  fever  (the  complaint  here) 
but  rccover'd  by  gentle  fwcats,  and  the  care  of  Dr.  Ar- 
buthnot.     The  play  Mr.  Gay  left  fuccccds  very  well  ;  it 

its   kind.     Adieu.     God  preferve 
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your  life,   your  health,  your  Hmbs,  your  Ipirits,  and  your 
jViendfliips  ! 


LETTER     LXV. 

April  2,  1733. 
XZOU  fay  truly,  that  death  is  only  terrible  to  us  as  it  fe- 
^  parates  us  from  tliofe  we  love,  but  1  really  think  thofc 
have  the  worfl  of  it  who  are  left  i)y  us,  if  we  are  true 
friends.  I  have  felt  more  (I  fancy)  in  the  lofs  of  Mr, 
Gav,  than  I  fhall  fuffcr  in  the  thoufrht  of  sioins;  away  mv- 
fclf  into  a  ftate  that  can  iecl  none  of  this  fort  of  lofles.  I 
wifli'd  vehemently  to  have  feen  him  in  a  condition  of 
living  independent,  and  to  have  lived  in  perfeft  indolence 
the  reft  of  our  days  together,  the  two  moft  idle,  moft  in- 
nocent, nndefigning  Poets  of  our  age.  I  now  as  vehe- 
mently wifli  you  and  I  might  walk  into  the  grave  to- 
gether, by  as  llow  fteps  as  you  pleafe,  lut  contentedly 
and  chearfully  :  Whether  that  ever  can  be,  or  in  what 
country,  1  know  no  more,  than  into  what  country  we 
fhall  walk  out  of  the  grave.  But  it  fuffices  me  to  know  it 
will  be  exactly  what  region  or  ftate  our  Maker  appoints, 
and  that  whatever  /i,  is  Right,  Our  poor  friend's  papers 
are  partly  in  my  hands,  and  for  as  much  as  is  lb,  I  will 
take  care  to  fupprefs  things  unworthy  of  him.  As  to  the 
Epitaph,  I'm  lorry  you  gave  a  copy,  for  it  will  certainly 
by  that  means  come  into  print,  and  I  would  correft  it 
more,  unlefs  you  will  do  it  for  me  (and  that  I  fliali  like 
as  well  ;)  Upon  the  \7h0le,  I  earneftly  wifh  vour  coming 
over  hither,  for  this  reafon  among  many  others,  that  your 
influence  may  be  join'd  with  mine  to  fupprefs  whatever 
vve  may  judge  proper  of  his  papers.  To  be  plunged  in  my 
Neighbour's  and  my  papers,  will  be  your  inevitable  fate 
as  foon  as  you  come.  That  1  am  an  author  whofe  cha- 
racters are  thought  of  fome  weight,  appears  from  the 
great  noife  and  buftle  that  the  Court  and  Towq  make  a- 
bout  any  I  give  :  and  I  will  not  render  them  lefs  impor- 
tant, or  lefs  interefting,  by  fparing  Vice  and  Folly,  or 
by  betraying  the  caufe  of  Truth  and  Virtue,  i  will  take 
care  they  fliall  be  fuch,  as  no  man  can  be  angry  at,  but 
the  perlbns  I  vv-ould  have  angry.  You  are  fenlible  wiUi 
what  decency  and  juftice  I  paid  homage  to  the  Royal  Fa- 
mily, at  the  fame  time  that  I  fatirized  falfe  Courtiers  and 
Spies,  etc.  about  'em.  I  have  not  the  courage  however 
to  be  fuch  a  Satirift  as  you,  but  I  would  be  as  much  or 
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more  a  Philofophcr.  You  call  your  latires,  Libels;  I 
would  rather  call  my  fatires,  Epiflles  :  Ihey  will  conlift 
more  of  Morality  than  of  Wit,  and  grow  graver,  which 
you  will  call  duller.  I  fliall  leave  it  to  my  Antagonifts  to 
he  witty  (if  they  can)  and  content  myfelf  to  be  uleful, 

and  in  the  right.     Tell  me  your  opinion  as  to  Lady 's 

or  Lord 's  performance  ?  they  are  certainly  the  Top- 
wits  of  the  Court,  and  you  may  judge  by  that  iingle  piece 
what  can  be  done  againil  me  ;  for  it  was  labour'd,  corred- 
cd,  pre-commended  and  poft-difapprov'd,  fo  far  as  to  be 
difown'd  by  themfelves,  after  each  had  highly  cry'd  it  up 
for  the  other's  *.     I  have   met  with  my  complaints,   and 
heard   at   a  diftance  of  fonie  rlircats,  occafiontd   by    my 
verfes  :  I  fent  fair  mieflagcs  to  acquaint  them  where  1  was 
to  be  found  in  town,  and   to  offer  to   call  at  their  houfes 
to   fatisfy    them,    and   fo    it    dropp'd.       It  is  very  poor 
in  any  one  to   rail   and   threaten   at  a  diftance,  and  have 
nothing  to  fay  to  you  v. hen  they  fee  you.     1  am  glad  you 
perfift  and  abide   by  fo  good  a  thing  as  that  Poem  f ,  in 
which  1  am  immortal  for  my  Morality  :   I  never  took  any 
praife  fo  kindly,  and  yet,  I   think,  1  dcfcrve   that  praiie 
better  than  I  do  any  other.       Wlien  does  your  collection 
come  out,    and  what  will  it  conlift  of?  1   have   but  laft 
week  finiflied  another  of  my  Epiftles,  in  the  order  of  the 
fyftem  ;  and  this  week  {exercitandi  gratia)  I  have  tranllated 
(or  rather  parody'd)  another  of  Horace's,  in  which  I  in- 
troduce you  advihng  me  about  my  expences,  houfe-keep- 
ing,  etc.     But-theie  things  (hall  lie  by,  till  you  come  to 
carp  at  'em,  and  alter  rhymes,  and  grammar,  and  triplets, 
and  cacophonies  of  all  kinds.     Our  Parliament  will  lit  till 
Alidluminer,  wkich,   1   hope,   may   be   a   motive  to  bring 
you  rather  in  fummer  than  lb  late   as  autumn  :  you  us'd 
to   love  what  I  hate,  a  hurry  of  politics,  etc.       Courts   I 
fee  not,   Courtiers  I  know  not,  Kings  I  adore  not,  Queens 
I  compliment  not ;  fo    I   am  never  like  to  be  in  faihion, 
nor  in  dependance.     I  heartily  join  with  you  in  pitying 
our  poor  Lady  for  her  unhappinefs,  and  fliould  only  pity 
her  more,  if  fhehad  more  of  what  they  at  Court  call  Hap- 
pinefs.     Come  then,  and  perhaps  we  may  go  all  together 
into  France  at  the  end  of  the  feafon,  and  compare  the  Li- 
berties of  both  kingdoms.     Adieu.     Believe  me,  dear  Sir, 
(with  a  thoufand  warm  wiflies,  mixed  with  Ihort  fighs) 
ever  yours. 

•  See  the  Epiftle  written  on  ihisoccafion,  p,  Sc,  etc.  of  this  Volume. 
+  The  ironical  libel  on  Dr.  Dclany,  _  ^ 
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LETTER    LXVI. 

To  Mr.  Pope. 

Dublin,  May  i,   1733. 

T  Atifwer  your  Letter  the  fooner  becaufe  I  have  a  parti - 
"*  cular  realbn  for  doing  fo.  Some  weeks  ago  came  over 
a  Poem  call'd,  The  Life  and  Character  of  Dr.  S.  ^uritten  by 
hinife'f.  It  was  re -printed  here,  and  is  dedicated  to  you. 
It  is  p-rounded  upon  a  Maxim  in  Rochefoucaiiit,  and  tiie 
dedication,  after  a  formal  ftory,  fays,  that  my  manner  of 
Avriting  is  to  be  found  in  every  line.  I  believe  I  have  told 
vou,  that  I  writ  a  year  or  two  ago  near  five  hundred  lines 
upon  the  fame  Maxim  of  Rochefoucault,  and  was  a  long 
time  about  it,  as  that  Impoftor  fays  in  his  Dedication, 
with  many  circumftances  all  pure  invention.  I  defire  you 
to  believe,  and  to  tell  my  friends,  that  in  this  fpurious 
piece  there  is  not  alingle  line,  or  bit  of  a  line,  or  thought, 
any  way  refembling  the  genuine  Copy,  any  more  than  ir. 
does  Virgil's  ^neis ;  for  I  never  gave  a  Copy  of  mine, 
nor  lent  it  out  of  my  fight.  And  although  1  (hew'd  it  to 
all  common  acquaintance  indifferently,  and  fome  of  theiiz 
(efpecially  one  or  two  females)  had  got  many  lines  bv 
heart,  here  and  there,  and  repeated  them  often  ;  yet  5t 
happens  that  not  one  fingle  line  or  thought  is  contained  \\\ 
this  Impofture,  although  it  appears  that  they  who  coun- 
terfeited me,  had  heard  of  the  true  one.  But  even  this 
trick  fhall  not  provoke  me  to  print  the  true  one,  which 
indeed  is  not  proper  to  be  feen,  till  I  can  be  feen  no  more  : 
I  therefore  defire  you  will  undeceive  my  friends,  and  I 
Avill  order  an  Advertifement  to  be  printed  here,  and  tranf- 
niit  it  to  England,  that  every  body  may  know  the  deiu- 
fion,  and  acquit  me,  as,  I  am  fure,  you  muft  have  done 
yourfelf,  if  you  have  read  any  part  of  it,  which  is  mean, 
and  trivial,  and  full  of  that  Cant  that  I  mod  defpife  :  I  would 
link  to  be  a  Vicar  in  Norfolk,  rather  than  be  charged  with, 
luch  a  performance.     Now  I  come  to  your  letter. 

When  I  was  of  your  age,  I  thought  every  day  of  death, 
but  now  every  minute  :  and  a  continual  giddy  diforder 
more  or  lefs  is  a  greater  addition  than  that  of  my  years. 
I  cannot  affirm  that  I  pity  our  friend  Gay,  but  I  pity  liIs 
friends,  I  pity  you,  and  would  at  Icaft  equally  pity  my- 
felf,  if  I  liv'd  amongfi:  you  ;  becaufe  I  ihould  have  fcca 
him  oftner  than  you  did,  who  are  a  kind  of  Hermit,  how- 
great  a  noife  foever  you  make  by  your  Ill-nature  in  not 
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letting  the  honell  Villains  of  the  times  enjov  thcmfclve^ 
in  thi's  workl,  which  is  their  only  happinefs,  and  terrify- 
ing them  with  another.  I  fhould  have  aclc'cd  in  my  libel,, 
that  of  all  men  living  you  are  the  moft  happy  in  your  Ene- 
mies and  your  Friends  :  and  I  will  fwear  you  have  fifty 
times  more  Charity  for  mankind  than  1  could  ever  pre- 
tend to.  Whether  the  produftion  you  mention  came  from 
the  Lady  or  the  Lord,  I  did  not  imagine  that  they  were 
at  leaft  fo  bad  verfifyers.  Therefore/^/t/V  indignatio  verjus, 
is  only  to  be  apply'd  when  the  indignation  is  againft  ge- 
neral Villainy,  and  never  operates  when  fome  fort  of  peo- 
ple write  to  defend  themfelves.  I  love  to  hear  them  re- 
proach you  for  dulncfs;  only  I  would  be  fatisfy'd,  fince 
you  are  fo  dull,  whv  they  are  fo  angry?  Give  me  a 
Ihilling,  and  1  will  enfure  you,  that  pollerity  fliall  never 
know  that  you  had  one  fingle  enemy,  excepting  thofe 
whofc  memory  you  have  preferv'd. 

1  am  forry  for  the  fituation  of  Mr.  Gay's  papers.     You 
do  not  exert  yourfelf  as  much  as  1  could  wifh  in  this  affair. 
I  had  rather  the  two  fillers  were  hang'd  tlian  fee  his  works 
Iwell'd  by  any  lofs  of  credit  to  his  memory.     T  would  be 
olad  to  fee'  the  moft  valuable  printed  by  themfelves,  thofe 
which  ought  not  to  be  feen,  burn'd  immediately,  and  the 
others  that  have  gone  abroad,  printed  feparately  like  opuf- 
culii,  or  rather  be  ftifled  and  forgotten.      I  thouglit   vour 
Epitaph  was  immediately  to  be  engrav'd,   and  therefore  I 
made  lefs  fcruple   to  give  a  Copy  to  Lord  Orrery,    who 
.earnefdy  defir'd  it,   but  to  no  body  elfe  ;  and,  he  tells  me, 
he  gave  only  two,  which  he  will  recall.     I  have  a  fliort 
Epigram  of  his  upon  it,  wherein  I  v.'ould  correft  a  line  or 
two  at  moft,  and  then  I  will  fend  it  you  (with  his  permil- 
fion.)     I  have  nothing  againft  yours,  but  the  laft   line. 
Striking  their  achii:g  :  the  two  participles,  as  they  are  fo  near, 
fcem  to  found  too  like.     I  fliall  write  to  the  Duchefs,  who 
Lath  lately  honoured  me  with  a  very  friendly  letter,  and  I 
will   tell  her  my  opinion  freely  about  our  friend's  papers. 
I.  want  health,  and  my  aff'airs   are   enlarged  :   bu:  1    will 
break  thro'  the   latter,  if  the  other  mends.     I  can  ufc  a 
courfe  of  medicines,  lame  and  glddv.     Mv  chief  delifin 
next  to  feeing  you,  is   to  be  a  fevere  Critic  on  you  and 
your  neighbour ;  but  iirft  kill  his  father,  that  he  may  be 
able  to  maintain  me  in  my  own  way  of  living,  and  parti- 
cularly my  horfes.     It  coil  me  near  6oo  /.  for  a  wall  to  keep 
mine,  and  I  never  ride  without  two  fervants  for  fear  of  acci- 
dents ;  hie  vivimus  amhitioja  paupertate.     You   are  both  too 
poor  for  my  acquaintance,  but  he  much  the  poorer.  With 
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you  T  \vili  find  grafs  and  wine,  and  fcrvants,  but  with  him' 
•not. — The  colkftion  you  fpeak.  of  is  this.  A  Printer 
•came  to  me,  to  deiire  he  might  print  my  works  (as  he 
call'd  them)  in  lour  volumes,  by  luhfcription.  I  laid  I 
would  fjive  no  leave,  and  fhould  he  ibrrv  to.  fee  them  iJiint- 
ed  here.  He  laid  "  he  would  be  glad  ot  my  pcrmiliion, 
*'  but  as  he  could  print  them  without  it,  and  was  advis'd 
**  that  it  could  do  me  no  harm,  and  having  been  afTur'd 
"  of  numerous  fubfcriptions,  he  hoped  I  would  not  be  an- 
*'  gry  at  purfuinghis  own  intereft,  etc."  Much  ot  this  dil- 
courte  paft,  and  he  goes  on  with  the  matter,  wherein  I 
•determine  not  to  intermeddle,  though  it  be  much  to  my 
d'lfcontent  ;  and  I  wifli  it  could  be  done  in  England  rather 
than  here,  although  I  am  grown  pretty  indifierent  in  every 
thing  of  that  kind.     This  is  the  truth  of  the  ftory. 

My  Vanity  turns  at  prefenton  being  perfonated  in  your 
^u{je  Virtus,  etc.  You  will  obferve  jn  this  letter  many 
marks  of  an  ill  head  and  a  low  fpirit ;  but  a  Heart  wholly 
turned  to  love  you  v/ith  the  greateft  Earncftncfs  and 
Truth. 


LETTER    LXVir. 

May  28,  1733.  '■ 
T  Have  .begun  two  or  three  letters  to  you  by  fnatches, 
^  and  been  prevented  from  finifhingthem  by  a  thoufand 
avocations  and  difiipations.  I  mull  firft  acknowledge  tiie 
honour  done  mc  by  Erird  Orrery,  whole  praifcs  are  that 
precious  ointment  Solomon  fpeaks  of,  whieh  can  be  given 
only  by  men  of  Virtue  :  all  other  praife,  whether  from 
Poets  or  Peers,  is  contemptible  alike  :  and  I  am  old  enough 
and  experienced  enough  to  know,  that  the  only  praifcs 
worth  having,  are  thofe  beflowcd  l.y  WxKwc  for  Virtue. 
.My  Poetry  1  abandon  to  the  critics,  my  Morals  I  com- 
mit to  the  teftimony  of  tliofe  who  know  me  ;  and  therefore 
I  w-as  more  pleas'd  with  your  Libel,  than  with  any  Verfes 
I  ever  receiv'd.  I  wilh  fuch  a  colkfticn  of  your  writ- 
ings could  be  printed  here,  as  you  mention  going  on  in 
Ireland.  I  was  furpriz'd  to  ix^ceive  from  the  Printer  that 
fpurious  piece,  call'd  The  life  and  Charaftcr  of  Dr.  Swift, 
with  a  letter  telling  me  the  perfon,  "  who  publifh'd  it, 
*'  had  aflur'd  him  the  Dedication  to  me  was  what  I  would' 
*'  not  take  ill,  or  elfe  he  would  not  have  printed  it."  I 
c*in't  tell  who  the  man  is,  who  took  I'q  far  upouhim  as  to  an- 
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fwer  for  my  way  of  thinking  ;  the',  had  the  thing  been 
genuine,  I  ihould  have  been  greatly  dilpleas'd  at  the  pub- 
]i)her-s  part,  in  doing  it  without  your  knowledge. 

I  am  as  earned  as  you  can  be,  in  doing  my  heft  to  pre- 
vent the  publifliing  of  any  thing  unworthy  of  Mr.  C:iay  j 
but  I  fear  his  friends  partiality.  \  wifii  you  vyould  come 
o\'er.  All  the  myfteries  of  my  philofophical  work  lliall 
then  be  clear'd  to  you,  and  you  will  not  think  that  I  am 
not  merry  enough,  nor  angry  enough  :  It  will  noL  want 
for  Satire,  but  as  for  Anu.er  I  know  it  not ;  or  at  leaft  on- 
ly that  fort  of  which  the  Apoftle  fpeaks,  "  Be  ye  angry 
*'  and  fin  not." 

My  Neighbour's  writings  have  been  mctaphylical,  and 
^i\\  next  be  hiftorical.  It  is  certainly  from  him  only  that 
a  valuable  Hi  (lory  of  Europe  in  thefe  latter  times  can  be 
expeficd.  Come,  and  quicken  him;  for  age,  indolence, 
and  contempt  of  the  world,  grow  upon  men  apace,  and 
mayofitn  make  thpwlfeil  indifferent  whether  poflerity  be 
any  wifer  ?han  we.  To  a  man  in  years.  Health  and  Q^iiet 
become  i'uch  rarities,  and  confequently  fo  valuable,  that 
he  is  apt  to  think  of  nothing  more  than  of  enjoying  them 
whenever  he  can,  for  the  remainder  of  life  ;  and  this,  I 
doubt  not,  has  cauied  fo  many  great  irien  to  die  without 
leaving  a  fcrap  to  poflerity. 

I  am  fincerely  troubled  for  the  bad  account  you  givt 
me  of  your  own  health.  I  wifli  every  day  to  hear  a  bet- 
ter, as  much  asl  do  to  enjoy  my  own,  I  faithfully  alTure 
you. 


L  li  T  T  E  R    LXVlir. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Dublin,  July  8,  1733, 

T  Mufl  condole  with  you  for  the  lofs  of  Mrs.  Pope,  of* 
•^  whole  death  the  papers  have  been  full.  But  1  would 
rather  rejoice  with  you,  becaufe,  if  any  circumflances 
can  make  the  death  of  a  dear  Parent  and  Friend  ^  fubjeft 
for  joy,  you  have  them  all.  She  died  in  an  extreme  old 
•4ge,  without  pain,  under  the  care  of  the  moft  dutiful  Son 
that  I  have  cye^-  known  or  heard  of,  which  is  a  felicity  not 
happening  to  one  in  a  million.  The  vvorfl  effeft  of  her 
deatii  falls  uppn  me,  and  fo  much  the  worfe,  becaufe  I  ex- 
fLiXcd   alsquis  da?nno  ujui  in  \Uo^  that  it  would  be   followed 

by 
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oy  making  mc   and  this  kingdom   happy  with  your  pre- 
fence.     Rut  I   am   told,  to  my   great   misfortune,  that  a 
very  convenient  offer  happening,    you  waved  the  invita<^ 
tion  prviffed  on  you,  allcdging  the  fear  you  had  of  being 
ij.illed   here  with  eating  and   drinking.     By  which  I  fmd 
that  you  have  given  fome  credit  to  a  notion  of  our  great 
plenty  and  holpitality.     It  is  true,  our  meat  and   wine  is 
cheaper  here,  as  it  is  always  in  the  pooreft  countries,  be- 
caufe  there  is  no  money  to  pay   for  them  :  I  believe  tlicre 
are  not  in  this  whole   city  three  Gentlemen  out  of  Em- 
ployment, who  are  able   to  give  entertainments   once  a 
month.   Thofe  who  are  in  Euiployment  of  church  or  ftate, 
are  three  parts  in  four  from  England,   and  amount  to  lit- 
tle more  than  a  dozen  :   Thofc  indeed  may  once  or  twice 
jnvite   their  friends,  or  any    perfon    of  diftinftion    that 
makes   a  voyage  hither.     All  my    acquaintance  tell  me, 
they  know  not  above  three  families  where  they  can  occa-^ 
fionally  dine  in  a  whole  year  :  Dr.  Delany  is  the   only- 
gentleman  1  know,  who  keeps  one  certain  day  in  the  week 
to  entertain  {even  or  eight  friends  at  dinner,   and  to  pafs 
the  evening,   where  there  is  nothing  of  excefs,  either   in 
eating  or  drinking.      Our  old  friend  Southern  (who  hath 
juft  left  us)   was   invited   to   dinner  once  or  twice  by  a 
judge,  a  bifliop,  or  a  commiffioner  of  the  revenues,   buf 
rnoll  frequented  a  few  particular  friends,  and  cliiefly  the 
Doftor,  who  is  eafy  in  his  fortune,  and  very  hofpitable. 
The  conveniencies  of  taking  the  air,  winter  or  fummer, 
do  far  exceed  thofe  in  London.  For  the  two  large  ftrands 
juft  at  two  ends  of  the  town  are  as  firm  and  dry  in  winter  as 
in  fummer.     There  are  at  lead  fix  or  eight  gentlemen  of 
fenfe,  learning,  good  humour  and  taile,  able  and  delirous 
to  pleale  you  :  and  orderly   females,  fome  of  the  better 
fort,  to  take  care  of  you.     Thefe  were  the  motives  that  I 
have  frequently  made  ufe  of  to  entice  you  hither.     And 
there  would  be  no  failure  among  the  beft  people  here,  of 
any  honours  that  could  be  done  you.     As  to  myfelf,  1  de- 
clare my  health  is  fo  uncertain  that  I  dare  not  venture  a- 
mongft  you  at  prefent.     I  hate  the  thoughts  of  London, 
where  1  am  not  ricl\  enough  to  live  otherwife  than  bv 
fliifting,  which  is  now  too  late.     Neither  can  I  have  con- 
veniencies in  the  country  for  three  horfes  and  two  fcr- 
vants,  and  many  others,  which  I   have  here  at  hand,     t 
am  one  of  the  governors  of  all  the  hackney-coaches,  carts, 
^nd  carriages  round   this  town,  who  dare  not  infult  me, 
like  your  rafcally  waggoners  or  coachmen,  but  give  mc 
the  way  J  no,r  is  there  one  Lord  or  Squire  for  a  hundred 
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of  yours,  to  turn  me  out  of  the  road,  or  run  over  me  with 
their  coaches  and  fix.  Thus,  1  n)ake  Ibme  advantage  of 
the  public  poverty,  and  give  you  the  reafons  for  what  I 
once  writ,  why  I  chufe  to  be  a  freeman  among  flaves, 
rather  than  a  ilave  among  freemen.  Then,  I  walk  the 
Hreets  in  peace  without  being  jullled,  nor  ever  without  a 
thoufand  bleffings  from  my  friends  the  vulgar.  I  am  Lord 
Mayor  of  120  houlcs,  I  am  ablolute  Lord  of  the  greateft 
Cathedral  in  the  kingdom,  am  nt  peace  with  the  neigh- 
bouring Princes,  the  Lord  Mayor  of  the  city,  and  the 
i\rchbilhop  of  Dublin,  only  the  latter,  like  the  K.  of 
France,  fometimes  attempts  encroachments  on  my  domi- 
nions, as  old  Lewis  did  upon  l^orrain.  In  the  midft  of 
this  raillery,  I  can  tell  you  with  ferioufnels,  that  thcfo 
advantages  contribute  to  my  eafe,  and  therefore  I  value 
them.  And  in  one  part  of  your  letter  relating  to  my 
Lord  B—  and  yourfeif,  you  agree  v\'ith  me  entirely,  a- 
bout  the  indiiFerencc,  the  love  of  quiet,  the  care  of  Ijcalth, 
etc.  that  grow  upon  men  in  years.  And  if  you  diicovcr 
thofe  inclinations  in  my  Lord  andryourlelf,  what  can  you 
cxpt£l  fiom  me,  whofe  health  is  fo  precarious  ?  and  yet 
at  your  or  his  time  of  life,  I  could  have  leap'd  over  the 
inoon. 


LETTER    LXIX. 

Sept.  I,  1733, 

IHave  every  day  wifli'd  to  write  to  you,  to  fay  a  thou>' 
fand  things  ;  and  yet,  I  think,  I  fhould  not  have  writ 
to  you  now,  if  ]  was  not  fick  of  writing  any  thing,  fick  of 
myfelf,  and  (what  is  vvorfe)  fick  of  my  friends  too.  The 
world  is  become  too  bufy  for  me  ;  every  body  is  fo  con- 
cerned for  the  public,  that  all  private  enjoyments  are  loft, 
6r  difrelilh'd.  I  write  more  to  Ihow  you  I  am  tired  of 
this  life,  than  to  tell  you  any  thing  relating  to  it.  I  live 
as  I  did,  I  think  as  I  did,  1  love  you  as  I  did  ;  but  all 
thefe  are  to  no  purpofe  :  the  world  will  not  live,  think,  or 
"or  love,  as  I  do.  I  am  troubled  for,  and  vexed  at,  all 
jny  friends  by  turns.  Here  are  fome  whom  you  love,  and 
who  love  you  :  yet  they  receive  no  proofs  of  that  affeftion 
from  you,  and  they  give  none  of  it  to  you.  There  is  a 
threat  gulph  between.  In  earneft,  I  would  go  a  thoufand 
miles  by  land  to  fee  you,  but  the  fea  I  dread.  My  ail- 
ments are  fuch,  that  I  really  believe  a  fea-ficknefs  (confi- 
<  dering 
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dering  tlie  opprcfTion  of  collcal  pains,  and  the  great  weak- 
Rcfs  of  my  breaft)  would  kill  me  ;  and  if  I  did  not  die  o 
that,  I  muft  of  the  exceflive  eating  and  drinking  of  your 
hofpitable  town,  and  t'.^e  exccllive  flattery  of  your  mofl 
poetical  country.  I  hate  to  be  cramm'd,  either  way.  Let 
your  hungry  Poets,  and  your  rhyming  Poets,  digeft  it,  I 
cannot.  I  like  much  better  to  be  abufed  and  half  ftarved, 
then  to  be  lb  ovev-praifed  and  over-fed.  Drown  Ireland  ! 
for  having  caught  you,  and  tor  having  kept  you  :  1  only 
referve  a  little  charity  for  her,  for  knowing  your  value,  and 
cfteeming  you  :  You  are  the  only  Patriot  1  know,  who  is 
not  hated  for  ferving  his  country.  The  man  who  drew 
your  Character  and  printed  it  here,  was  not  much  in  the 
wrong  in  many  things  he  laid  of  you  :  yet  he  was  a  very 
impertinent  fellow,  for  laying  them  in  words  quite  diffe- 
rent from  thole  you  had  yourlelf  employed  before  on  the 
fame  lubje^l  :  for  iurely  to  alter  your  w^ords  is  to  prejudice 
them  ;  and  1  have  been  told,  that  a  man  himfelf  can  hardly 
fay  the  fame  thing  twice  over  with  equal  happinels ;  Na- 
ture is  fo  much  a  better  thing  than  artitice. 

I  have  written  nothing  this  year  :  It  is  no  afFe^lation  to 
to  tell   you,  my   Mother's   lots  has  turned   my   frame  of 
thinking.     The  habit  of  a  whole  life  is  a  flronger  thing 
than  all  the   reafon  in  the  w'orld.     I  know  I   ought  to  be 
eafy,  and  to  be  free  ;  but  I  am  dejefted,   I   am  confined  : 
my  whole  amufement  is  in  reviewing  my  pad  life,  not  ia 
laying  plans  for  my  future.     I  wiih  you  cared  as  little  for 
popular  applaufe  as  I ;  as  little  for  any  nation,   in  contra- 
<liftin£tion  to  others,  as  I  :  and  then  I  fancy,  you  that  are 
not  afraid  of  the  lea,   you  that  are  a  ftronger  man  at  lixty 
than  ever  1  was  at  twenty,  would   come   and   fee  feve- 
ral  people   who   are    (at  laft)   like   the    primitive   Chrif- 
tians,  of  one  loul    and  of  one  mind.     l"he  day   is  come, 
which   1   have   often  wifhcd,  but  never  thought  to  fee  ; 
when  every  mortaU  that  lejici-m^  is  of  the  Jame  jcniiment  In  Poli- 
tics and  in  Religion, 

Adieu.     All  you  love,  are  yours;  but  all  are  buly,  ex- 
cept (dear  Sir)  your  fzncere  friend. 


LET  TEP.. 
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LETTER    LXX. 

Jan.  6,   1734. 

T  Never  think  of  you  and  can  never  write  to  you,  now;^ 
^  without  drawing  many  of  thofe  fhort  fighs  of  which  we 
have  formerly  talk'd  :  The  reflexion  both  of  the  frienda 
we  have  been  depvivM  of  by  Death,  and  of  thofe  from  whom 
we  are  feparated  almoft  as  eternally  by  Abfence,  checks 
me  to  that  degree  that  it  takes  away  in  a  manner  the  plea- 
fure  (which  yet  I  feel  very  fenfibly  too)  of  thinking  1  am 
now  converfing  with  you.  You  have  beenlilent  to  me  as 
to  your  works  ;  whether  thofe  printed  here  are,  or  are  not 
genuine  ?  but  one,  I  am  fure,  is  yours,  and  your  method 
of  concealing  yourfelf  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  Indian  bird 
I  have  read  of,  who  hides  his  head  in  a  hole,  while  all  his; 
feathers  and  tail  ftick  out.  You'll  have  immediately  by 
ieveral  franks  (even  before  'tis  here  publiflied)  mv  Epiflle 
-to  Lord  Cobham,  part  of  my  Opus  Alagnuni,  and  the 
laft  EfTay  on  Man,  both  which,  I  conclude,  will  be  grate- 
ful to  your  bookfeller,  on  whom  you  pleafe  to  beflow  them 
fo  early.  There  is  a  woman's  war  declared  againft  me  by 
a  certain  Lord  ;  his  weapons  are  the  lame  which  women 
and  children  ufe,  a  pin  to  fcratch,  and  a  fquirt  to  befpat- 
ter  :  I  writ  a  fort  of  anfwer,  but  was  alhamcd  to  enter  the 
lifts  with  him,  and  after  fhewing  it  to  fome  people,  fup- 
prefs'd  it :  otherwife  it  was  fuch  as  was  worthy  of  him  and 
•worthy  of  me.  I  was  three  weeks  this  autumn  with  Lord 
Petcrborow,who  rejoices  in  your  doings,  and  always  fpeaks 
with  the  greateft  affeftion  of  you.  I  need  not  tell  you  who 
clfe  do  the  fame  ;   you  may  be  fure  almoft  all  thole  whom 

J  ever  fee,  ordeiire  to  fee.     I  wonder  not  that  B paid 

you  no  fort  of  civiiiry  while  he  was  In  Ireland  :  he  is  too 
much  a  half-wit  to  love  a  true  wit,  and  too  much  half- 
honeft,  to  efteem  any  entire  merit.  1  hope  and  think  he 
hates  me  too,  and  I  will  do  my  beft  to  make  him  :  he  is. 
fo  infnpi)ortably  infolcnt  in  his  civiiiry  to  me  when  he 
meets  me  at  one  third  place,  that  1  n^uft  afFionr  him  to  be 
xid  of  it.  That  ftri£t  neutrality  as  to  public  parties, 
which  I  have  conftantly  obferv'd  in  all  my  writings,  I 
think  gives  me  the  more  title  to  attack  fuch  men,  as  llan- 
der  and  belye  my  charadler  in  private,  to  thofe  v/ho  know^ 
;ne  not.  Yet  even  this  is  a  liberty  I  will  never  take,  un- 
lefs  at  the  fame  time  they  are  Pefts  of  private  fociety,  or 
tpifchievous  members  of  the  public,  that  is  lo  fay,  unlefs 

they 
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they  are  enemies  to  all  men  as  well  as  to  me. — Pray  write 
to  me  wiien  you  can  :  If  ever  I  can  come  to  you,  I  will  :  it" 
not,  may  Providence  be  our  friend  and  our  guard  thro' 
this  fimple  world,  where  nothing  is  valuable  but  fenfe  and 
friendlhip.  Adieu,  dear  Sir,  may  health  attend  your 
years,  and  then  may  many  years  be  added  to  you. 

P.  S.  I  am  juft  now  told,  a  very  curious  Lady  intends 
to  write  to  you  to  pump  you  about  fome  poems  laid  to  be 
yours.  Pray  tell  her,  that  you  have  not  anUvered  me  0:1 
the  fame  queflion,  and  that  i  fiiall  take  it  as  a  thing  never 
to  be  forgiven  from  you,  if  you  tell  another  what  you  have 
conceal'd  from  me. 


I 
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LETTER     LXXI. 

Sept.  15,    1734, 

Have  ever  thought  you  as  fenfible  as  any  man  I  knew, 
of  all  the  delicacies  of  friendfhip^   and  yet  I  t'f^.w  (from 
what  Lord  B.  tells   me  you  laid  in   your  la(l  letter)  tliat 
ou  did  not  quite  undervtand  the  realbn  of  my  late  filence. 
affure  you  it  proceeded  wholly  from  the  tender  kindnefs 
I  bear  you.     When   the  heart   is  full,   it   is  an-n-y  at  all 
words  that  cannot  come  up  to  it ;  and  you   are   now  the 
man  in  all  the  world  i  am  mod  troubled  to  write  to,   for 
you  are  the  friend  I   have  left  whom    I  am   moft   gncvcd 
about.     Death  hath   not  done  worfe  to  me  in  leparatinf^ 
poor  Gay,  or  any  other,  than   difeafe   and  abfencc  in  di- 
viding us,     I  am  afraid  to  know  how  you  do,  fince  moll 
accounts  I    have,  give   me  pain  for  you,   and   I   am  un- 
willing to  tell  you  the  condition  of  my  own  health.     l{  ic 
were  good,   I  would  lee  you  ;  and  yet,   if  1  found  you  in 
that  very  condition  of  deafners,  which  made  you  fly  fro::i 
us  while  we  were  together,  what  comfort  could  we  derive 
from  it  ?   In  writing  often  I  Ihould  iind  groat  relief,  could 
we  write  freely  :  and  yet  when  I  have  done  lb,   yoa  feeax 
by  not  anfweving  in  a  very  long  time,  to   feel  cither   the 
fame  unealinefs  as  I  do,  or  to  abilain  from  fome  pruden- 
tial reafon.     Yet  I  am  fure,  nothing  that  you  and  I  wouM 
fay  to  each  other  (tho'  our  own  fouis  were  to  b-^  laid  open 
to  the  clerks  of  the  poil-otiice)  could  hurt  either  of  us  io 
much,  in  the  opinion  of  any  honcft  man  or  good  i"ubje£t, 
as  the  intervening,  officious,  impertinence  of  thofc  Goers 
between  us,  who  in  England  pretend  to  intimacies  with 
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YOU,  and  In  Ireland  to  intimacies  with  me.  I  cannot  hu 
receive  any  thr.tcall  upon  me  in  your  name,  and  in  trutk. 
they  take  it  in  vain  too  often.  I  take  all  opportunities 
of  juftifyinp;  you  againfl  thefe  Friends,  Specially  thofe 
who  know  all  you  think  and  write,  and  repeat  your  llighter 
verles.  It  is  oenerally  on  fuch  little  fcraps  that  Witlings 
feed,  and 'tis  hard  the  world  fhould  judge  of  our  houfe- 
keeping  from  what  we  fling  to  our  dogs,  yet  this  is  often . 
the  confcquence.  But  they  treat  you  flill  worfe,  mix 
their  own  with  yours,  print  them  to  get  money,  and  lay 
them  at  your  door.  I'his  I  am  fatisfied  was  the  cafe  in  the 
Epiftle  to  a  Lady  ;  it  was  juft  the  fame  hand  (if  I  have 
any  judgment  in  ilyle)  which  printed  your  Life  and  Cha- 
ra^er  before,  which  you  fo  llrongly  difavow'd  in  your 
letters  to  Lord  Carteret,  myfelf,  and  others.  I  was  very 
well  informed  of  another  faft,  which  convinced  me  vet 
more  ;  the  fame  perfon  who  gave  this  to  be  printed,  ofFer'd 
to  a  bookfcUcr  a  piece  in  profe  as  yours,  and  as  commiffi- 
oned  by  you,  which  has  iince  appear'd,  and  been  own'd  to 
be  his  ovv-n.  I  think  (I  fay  once  more)  that  I  know  your 
hand,  tho'  you  did  not  mine  in  the  I'  flay  on  Man.  I  beg 
your  pardon  for  not  telling  you,  as  1  fliould,  had  you  been 
in  England  :  but  no  fccret  can  crofs  your  Irifh  Sea,  and 
every  clerk  in  the  poft-ofliceliad  known  it,  I  fancv,  tho* 
you  loft  flght  of  me  in  the  firft  of  thofe  Efl^ays,  you  favv 
me  in  the  fccond.  The  defign  of  concealing  myfelf  was 
2ood,  and  had  its  full  cff'eft  :  I  was  thoun-ht  a  Divine,  a 
Philofopher,  and  what  not;  and  my  dodlrine  had  a  fanc- 
tion  1  could  not  have  given  to  it.  Whether  I  can  pro- 
ceed in  the  iame  grave  march  like  Lucretius,  or  muftde- 
fcend  to  the  gayetics  of  Horace,  1  know  not,  or  wliether 
I  can  do  either?  but  be  the  future  as  it  will,  I  fhall  col- 
left  all  the  paft  in  one  fair  quarto  this  winter,  and  fend  it 
vou,  v.hcrc  you  will  find  frequent  mention  of  yourfelf. 
I  was  glad  you  fuffer'd  your  writings  to  be  collefted  more 
completely  than  hit]ie;to,  in  the  volumes  I  daily  expe£l 
from  L-eland  :  I  wifli'd  it  had  been  in  more  pomp,  but 
that  will  be  done  by  others  :  yours  are  beauties,  that  can 
never  be  too  finely  drcft,  for  they  will  ever  be  young.  I 
have  only  one  piece  of  mercy  to  beg  of  you  ;  do  not  laugh 
at  my  gravity,  but  permit  me  to  wear  the  beard  of  a  Phi- 
lofopher, till  I  pull  it  oiT,  and  make  a  jefl:  of  it  myfelf. 
'Tis  jufl  what  my  Lord  B.  is  doing  with  Metaphyfics.  I 
hope,  you  will  live  to  fee,  and  flare  at  the  learned  figure 
he  will  make,  on  the  fame  Ihelf  with  Locke  and  Mal- 
braoche. 

You 
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You  fee  how  I  talk,  to  vou  (Tor  tliis  is  not  writin?)  if 
^ou  like  I  fhould  do  fo,  why  not  tell  me  lb  ?  if  it  be  the 
lead  pleafure  to  you,  I  will  write  once  a  week  moft  g^ad- 
ly  ;  but  can  you  abftraft  the  letters  from  the  perfon  who 
Writes  them,  fo  far,  as  not  to  feel  more  vexation  in  the 
thought  of  our  feparation,  and  thofe  misfortunes  which 
occaiion  it,  than  fatiifaftion  in  the  Nothings  Iiccan  exorefs  ? 
If  you  can,  really  and  from  my  heart  I  cannot.  I  retura 
again  to  melancholy.  Pray,  however,  tell  me,  isitafa- 
tisfaftion  ?  that  will  make  it  one  to  me  ;  and  we  will 
think  alike,  as  friends  ought,  and  you  fhall  hear  me  punc- 
tually juft  when  you  will. 

P.  S.  Our  friend,  who  is  jufl  returned  from  a  progrefs  of 
three  months,  and  is  fetting  out  in  three  days  with  me  for 
the  Bath,  where  he  will  ftay  till  towards  the  middle  of 
Oflober,  left  this  letter  with  me  yefterday.,  and  I  cannot 
feal  and  difpatch  it  till  I  have  fcribbled  the  remainder  of 
this  page  full.  He  talks  very  porapoully  of  my  M?taphy- 
■fics,  and  places  them  in  a  very  honourable  ftation.  It  is 
true,  I  have  writ  fix  letters  and  an  half  to  him  on  fubjefts 
of  that  kind,  and  I  propofe  a  letter  and  an  half  more, 
which  would  fwell  the  whole  up  to  a  coniiderable  volume. 
'But  he  thinks  me  fonder  of  the  Name  of  an  Author  than  I 
am.  When  he  and  you,  and  one  or  twcvother  friends  have 
feen  them,  fatis  magnum  Theatrum  mibi  eftls^  I  Ihall  not  have 
the  Itch  of  making  them  more  public^.  I  know  how  lit- 
tle regard  you  pay  to  Writings  of  this  kind.  But  I  ima- 
gine that  if  you  can  like  any  I'uch,  it  muH:  be  thofe  that 
•ftrip  Metaphylics  of  all  their  bombaft,  keep  within  the 
light  of  every  well  conftituted  Eve,  and  never  bewilder 
themfelvcs  whilft  they  pretend  to  guide  the  reaibn  of  others. 
•I  writ  to  you  a  long  letter  fome  time  ago,  and  fent  it  by 
the  poft.  Did  it  come  to  your  hands  ?  or  did  the  infpec- 
tors  of  private  corrcfpondence  Hop  it  to  revenge  tlicm- 
iclves  of  the  ill  faid  of  them  in  it  ?  Vale  etmc  ama. 

*  His  I.orduiip,  as  appears  by  Ins  lafl  will,  altered  h\s  ni'nd ;  an.l  they 
•Iiave  been  fince  given  to  the  wjilJ,  ic  tlie  admiiatiop  and  artjnilhnjc.u  ol  all 
(Ik  learned  and  the  pious. 


Ccca  LETTER 
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LETTER    LXXIL 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Nov.  I,  1734. 

T  Have  yours  with  my  Lord  B 's  Poftfcript  of  Septemt 

-*•  her  15  ;  it  was  long  on  its  way,  and  for  fome  weeks  af- 
ter the  date  I  was  very  ill  with  my  two  inveterate  difor- 
ders,  giddinels  and  deafnefs.  The  latter  is  pretty  well 
off;  but  the  other  makes  me  totter  towards  evenings,  and 
much  difpirits  me.  But  I  continue  to  ride  and  walk,  both 
of  which,  although  they  be  no  cures,  are  at  leaft  amufe- 
ments.  I  did  never  imagine  you  to  be  either  inconflant, 
or  to  want  right  notions  of  friendship,  but  I  apprehend 
your  want  of  health  ;  and  it  hath  been  a  frequent  wonder 
to  me  how  you  have  been  able  to  entertain  the  world,  fo 
long,  fo  frequently,  fo  happily,  under  fo  many  bodily  dif- 
orders.  My  Lord  B.  fays  you  have  been  three  months 
rambling,  which  is  the  beft  thing  you  can  polHbly  do  in.  a 
fummer  feafon  ;  and  when  the  winter  recalls  you,  we  will, 
for  our  own  interefts,  leave  you  to  your  fpeculations.' 
God  be  thanked,  I  have  done  with  every  thing,  and  of 
every  kind  that  requires  writing,  except  now  and  then  a 
letter,  01',  like  a  true  old  man,  fcribling  trifles  only  fit 
for  children  or  fchool-boys  of  the  lowcft  clafs  at  beft, 
which  three  or  four  of  us  read  and  laugh  at  to-day,  and 
burn  to-morrow.  Yet,  what  is  lingular,  I  never  am  with- 
out fome  great  work  in  view,  enough  to  take  up  forty 
years  of  the  moft  vigorous  healthy  man  :  although  I  am 
convinced  that  I  fhall  never  be  able  to  finifli  three  Trea- 
tifes,  that  have  lain  by  me  feveral  years,  and  want  no- 
thing but  corre£lion.  My  Lord  B.  faid  in  his  poftfcript, 
that  you  would  go  to  Bath  in  three  days  :  we  fince  heard 
that  you  were  dangeroufiy  ill  there,  and  that  the  nev.s- 
mongers  gave  you  over.  But  a  gentleman  of  this  king- 
dom, on  his  return  from  Bath,  alfured  me  he  left  you 
well,  and  fo  did  fome  others  whom  I  have  fo'2:ot.  I  am 
forry  at  my  heart  that  you  are  peftered  with  people  who 
come  in  my  name,  and  I  profefs  to  you,  it  is  without  my 
knowledge.  I  am  confident  I  fhall  hardly  ever  have  oc- 
cafion  again  to  recommend,  for  my  friends  here  are 
very  few,  and  fixed  to  the  freehold,  from  whence  no- 
thing but  death  will  remove  them.  Surely  I  never  doubt- 
ed about  your  ElFay  on  Man  :  and  I  would  lay  any  odds,  that 
1  would  never  fail  to  difcover  you  in  fix  lincs^  unlefs  you 
■  .•  voii 
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had  a  mind  to  write  below  or  bcfKle  yourfelf  on  pxivpofe. 
I  confcls  1  did  never  imagine  you  were  lb  deep  in  Morals,, 
or  that  lb  many  new  and  exccUcni:  rules  could  be  produced 
ifo  advantageoully  and  agreeably  in  tliat  fcience,  from  any 
one  head.  1  confefs  in  Ibme  few  places  I  was  forced  to  read 
twice.  1  believe  I  told  you  before  wliat  the  Duke  of  D — 
laid  to  me  on  that  occafion,  How  a  judge  here,  wlio  knows 
you,  told  him  that  on  the  firft  reading  thole  Effays,  he  was 
much  pleafed,  but  found  fome  lines  a  little  dark  :  On  the 
fecond  moil  of  them  cleared  up,  and  his  pleafure  iucrea- 
fed  :  On  the  third  he  had  no  doubt  remained,  and  tlien  he 
admired  the  whole.  My  Lord  E 's  attempt  of  redu- 
cing Metaphyiics  to  intelligible  lenfe  and  ufefuinels,  will 
be  a  glorious  undertaking,  as  I  never  knew  him  fail  in  any 
thing  he  attempted,  if  he  had  the  fole  management,  fo  f 
am  cofifident  he  will  fucceed  in  this.  I  deiire  you  will  al- 
low that  I  write  to  you  both  at  prefent,  and  lb  I  fhall  while 
I  live  :  It  faves  your  money,  and  my  time  ;  and  lie  being 
your  Genius,  no  matter  to  which  it  is  addreiTed.  I  am 
happy  that  what  you  write  is  printed  in  large  letters ;  o- 
therwifc  between  the  weaknefs  of  my  eyes,  and  the  thick- 
ncfs  of  my  hearing,  I  fnould  lole  the  greateft  plealure  that  is 

left  me.     Pray  command  my  Lord  \i to  follow  that 

example,  if  I  live  to  read  his  Metaphyflcs.  Pray  God 
blefs  vou  botli.  I  had  a  melancholy  account  from  the 
Doftor  of  his  health.  I  will  anlwcr  liis  letter  as  icon  as  I 
can.     I  am  ever  entirely  yours. 


LETTER    LXXin. 

Twickenham,    Dee.  19,   1734. 

T  Am  truly  forry  for  any  complaint  you  have,  and  it  is  in 
-^  regard  to  the  weaknefs  of  your  eyes  that  I  write  (as  well 
as  print)  in  folio.  You'll  think  (1  think  you  will,  for  you 
have  all  the  candour  of  agood  underftanding)  ihatthc  thmg 
whicli  men  of  our  age  feel  the  moft,  is  tlie  friendlhip  of 
our  equals ;  and  that  therefore  whatever  aifc6ts  thofe  who 
are  ftept  a  few  years  before  us,  cannot  but  lenfibly  affe6t  us 
who  are  to  follow.  It  troubles  mc  to  hear  you  complain  of 
your  memory,  and  if  1  am  in  any  part  of  my  conftitution 
younger  than  you,  it  will  be  in  my  remembering  every' 
thing  that  has  pleafed  me  in  you,  longer  thim  perhaps  you 
will.  The  two  fummcrs  we  pafs'd  together  dwell  always 
in  my  mind,  like  a  vifion  which  give  me  a  glympfe  of  a 

better 
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better  life  and  better  company,  than  this  world  othervvilc 
afforded.  I  am  now  an  individual,  upon  whom  no  other 
depends  ;  and  may  go  where  I  will,  if  the  wretched  car- 
cafe  1  am  annex'd  to  did  not  hinder  me.  I  rambled  by 
very  eafy  journeys  this  year  to  Lord  Bathurft  and  Lord 
Peterborow,  who  upon  every  occalion  commemorate,  love, 
and  willi  for  you.  I  now  pafs  my  days  betv/een  Dawley, 
London,  and  this  place,  notlludious,  nor  idle,  rather  po- 
lifliing  old  works  than  hewing  out  new.  I  redeem  now 
and  then  a  paper  that  hath  been  abandon'd  feveral  years  ; 
and  of  this  fort  you'll  foon  fee  one,  which  I  infcribe  to  our 
old  friend  Arbuthnot. 

Thus  far  I  had  written,  and  thinking  to  finiili  my  letter 
the  fame  evening,  was  prevented   by  company,    and    the 
next  morning  found  myfelf  in  a  fever,  highly  diforder'd, 
and  fo  continued  in  bed  for  five  days,  and  in  my  chamber 
till  now  ;  but  fo  well  recovered  as  to  hope  to  go  abroad 
to-morrow,  even  by  the   advice  of  Dr.   Arbuthnot.     He 
himfelf,  poor  man,   is   much  broke,  tho'  not  worfe  than 
for  thefe  two  laft  months  he  has  been.  He  took   extreme- 
ly kind  your  letter.     1  wifii   to  God  we  could  once   meet 
again,  before  that  feparation,  which  yet,  I  would  be  glad 
to  believe,  Oiall  reunite  us;  But  he  who  made  us,  not  for 
ours,  but  his  purpofes,  knows  only  whether  it  be  for  the 
better  or  tlie  worfe,  that  the  afFeftions  of  this  life  fliould 
or  fhould   not  continue  into  the  other  ;  and  doubtlcfs  it 
is  as  it  fliould  be.     Yet  I  am  furc   that  v/hile  I  am  here, 
and  the  thing  that  1  am,  I  fliall  be  imperfeft  without  the 
communication  of  fuch  friends  as  you  :  you  are  to  me  like 
a  limb  loft,  and  buried  in  another  country  ;  tho'  we  feem 
quite  divided,  every  accident  makes  me  feel  you  were  once 
a  part  of  me.     I  always  confider  you  fo  much  as  a  friend, 
that  I  fxjrgetyou  are  an  author,  perhaps  too  much,  but  'tis 
as  much  as  I  would  dcfire  you  would  do  to  me.  However, 
if  I  could   infpirit  you  to    bcftow  correftion  upon   thofe 
three  Treatifes,  which  you  fay  are  fo  near  compleated,  I 
Ihould  think  it  a  better  work  than  any  I  can  pretend  to  of 
my  own.     I  am  almoft  at  the  cn'd  of  my   Morals,  as  I've 
been,  long  ago,  of  my  Wit;  my   fyflem  is  a   fliort  one, 
and  my  circle  narrow.     Imagination  has  no  limits,  and 
that  is   a  fphere  in  which  you  may  move  on  to  eternity  ; 
but  where  one   is  confined  to  Truth    (or  to  fpeak  more 
like  a  human   creature,  to  the  appearances  of  7'ruth)  we 
foon  find  the  fliortnefs  of  our  Tether.  Indeed  by  the  help 
of  a  mctaphylxcal  chain  of  Ideas,  one  may  extend  the  cir- 
culation, go  round  and  round  for  ever,  without  making 

any 
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any  progrefs  beyond  the  point  to  which   providence  has 

pinn'd  us  :  But  this  does  not  latisfy  me,  wlio  would  ra- 
ther fay  a  little  to  no  purpole,  than  a  great  deal.  Lord 
B.  is  voluminous,  but  he  is  voluminous  only  to  deftroy 
volumes.  1  (hall  not  live,  I  fear,  to  fee  tliat  work  print- 
ed ;  he  is  fo  taken  up  ftiil  (in  fpite  of  the  monitory  hint 
given  in  the  firflline  of  my  Eflay)  with  particular  Men,  that 
he  neglecls  mankind,  and  is  fllll  a  creature  of  this  World, 
not  of  tlie  Univcrfe  :  This  World,  which  is  a  name  we 
give  to  Europe,  to  England,  to  Ireland,  to  London,  to 
Dublin,  to  the  Court,  to  the  Caftle,  and  fo  dimininiing  till 
it  comes  to  our  own  affairs,  and  to  our  own  pcrfons.  Whea 
you  v/rite  (either  to  him  or  to  me,  for  w^e  accept  it  all  as 
one)  rebuke  him  for  it,  as  a  Divine,  if  you  like  it,  or  as 
a  Badineur,  if  you  think  that  more  cffeftual. 

What  I  write  will  fliovv  you  that  my  head  is  yet  weak, 
I  had  written  to  you  by  that  gentleman  from  the  Bath,  but 
I  did  not  know  him,  and  every  body  that  comes  from  Ire- 
Land  pretends  to  be  a  friend  of  the  Dean's.  I  am  always 
glad  to  fee  any  that  are  truly  fo,  and  therefore  do  not  mif- 
take  any  thing  I  faid,  fo  as  to  difcourage  your  lending 
any  fuch  to  me.     Adieu. 


LETTER    LXXIV. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

May  X2,  1735. 

TT'OUR  letter  was  fent  me  yefterday  by  Mr.  Stopford, 
•*■  who  landed  the  lame  day,  but  I  have  not  yet  fcen 
him.  As  to  my  filence,  God  knows  it  is  my  great  mil- 
fortune.  My  little  domeftic  affairs  are  in  great  confufion, 
by  the  villainy  of  agents,  and  the  miferies  of  this  king- 
dom, where  there  is  no  money  to  be  had  :  nor  am  I  un- 
concern'd  to  fee  all  things  tending  towards  abfolute  power, 
in  both  nations*  (it  is  here  in  pcrfeftion  already)  although 
I  fhall  not  live  to  fee  it  eftablifhed.  This  condition  of 
things,  both  public  and  perfonal  tomyfelf,  hatii  given  me 
fuch  a  kind  of  defpondency,  that  1  am  almoil  uuc^uuliiicd 
for  any  company,  diverfion  or  amufement.  The  death  of 
Mr.  Gay  and  the  Doflor,  hath  been  terrible  wounds  nc.r 
my  heart.     Their  living  would  have  been  a  great  comfoit 

•  The  Dean  was  frequently  troubled,  he  tdli  us,  with  a  gidJintfs  in  hh 
hfad. 

tQ 
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to  me,  although  I  fhould  never  have  ieen  thcni  :  like  a 
fum  of  money  in  a  bank,  from  which  I  fliould  receive  at 
Icaft  annual  intereft,  as  I  do  from  you,  and  have  done 
from  my  Lord  Bolingbroke.  To  Ihew  in  how  much  igno- 
rance I  live,  it  is  hard'y  a  fortnight  fince  I  heard  of  the 
death  of  my  Lady  Mailiam,  my  conftant  friend  in  all 
changes  of  times.  God  forbid  that  I  fhould  expe£l  you  to 
make  a  voyage  that  would  in  the  leaft  affe£t  your  health  : 
but  in  the  mean  time  how  unhappy  am  I,  that  my  befk 
friend  fliould  have  perhaps  the  only  kind  of  diforder  for 
which  a  fea-voyage  is  not  in  fome  degree  a  remedy  ?  The 
old  Duke  of  Ormond  faid,  he  would  not  change  his  dead 
fon  (Oflbry)  for  the  bell  living  fon  in  Europe.  Neither 
would  1  change  you  my  abfent  friend  for  the  befl:  prefent 
friend  round  the  Globe. 

I  have  lately  read  a  book  imputed  to  Lord  B.  called 
a  Differtation  on  Parties.  I  think  it  very  mafterly 
written. 

Pray  God  reward  you  for  your  kind  prayers :  I  believe 
your  prayers  will  do  me  more  good  than  thofe  of  all  the 
Prelates  in  both  kingdoms,  or  any  Prelates  in  Europe,  ex- 
cept the  Bifiiop  of  Marfeilles*.  And  God  prcferve  you 
for  contributing  more  to  mend  the  world,  than  the  whole 
pack  of  (modern)  Parfons  in  a  lump. 

I  am  ever  entirely  yours. 


LETTER    LXXV. 

From  Dr.  Swift, 

Sept.  3,  1735 

'^"HIS  letter  will  be  delivered  to  you  by  Faulkner  the 
-*  printer,  who  goes  over  on  his  private  affairs.  This 
is  an  anfwer  to  yours  of  two  months  ago  which  complains 
cf  that  profligate  fellow  Curl.  I  heartily  wifli  you  were 
what  they  call  difaffefted,  as  I  am.  I  may  fay,  as  David 
did,  I  have  finned  greatly,  but  what  have  thefe  Iheep  done  ? 
\ou  have  given  no  offence  to  the  Miniftry,  nor  to  the 
Lords,  nor  Commons,  nor  Queen,  nor  the  next  in  power. 
For  you  are  a  man  of  virtue,  and  therefore  muft  abhor 
vice  and  all  corruption,  although  your  difcretion  holds  the 
reins.     "  You  need  not  fear  any  confequence  in  the  com- 

*  who  continued  there  with  his  flock  all  ths  time  a  dreadful  peftilencc  de- 
fslatcd  that  city, 

**  tnercc 
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^*  merce  that  hath  fo  long  pafied  between  us;  although 
*'  I  never  cleftroyM  oncof  vour  letters.  But  my  Execu- 
"  tors  are  men  of  honour  and  virtue,  who  have  iVrifl  or- 
ders in  my  will  to  burn  every  letter  left  behind  me." 
Neither  did  our  letters  contain  any  Turns  of  Wit,  or 
Fancy,  or  Politics,  or  Satire,  but  mere  innocent  Friend- 
Ihip  :  yet  I  am  loth  that  any  letters,  from  you  and  a  vcrv 
few  other  friends,  fhould  die  before  me  ;  I  believe  we  nei- 
ther of  us  ever  leaned  our  head  upon  our  left  hand  to  fludy 
what  \W2  fhould  write  next;  yet  we  have  held  a  conflant 
intercourfc  from  your  youth  and  my  middle  age,  and  from 
your  middle  age  Itmuft  be  continued  till  my  death,  which 
my  bad  ftate  of  health  makes  me  expeft  every  month.  I 
have  the  ambition,  and  it  is  very  earncft  as  well  as  in 
hafte,  to  have  one  Epiftle  infcribed  to  me  while  I  am  alive, 
and  you  juft  in  the  time  when  wit  and  wifdom  arc  in  tlie 
height.  Imufl  once  more  repeat  Cicero's  defirc  to  a  friend  ; 
Orna  me.  A  month  ago  were  fent  me  over  by  a  friend  of 
mine,  the  works  of  John  Hughes,  Efq.  The  ,^  are  in 
verfe  and  profe.  I  never  heard  of  the  man  in  my  life, 
yet  I  find  your  name  as  a  fubfcriber  too.  He  is  too  grave 
a  Poet  for  me,  and,  I  think,  among  the  mc-iiccnbui  ia 
profe  as  well  as  verfe.  I  have  the  honour  to  know  jDr. 
Rundle  ;  he  is  indeed  worth  all  the  reft  you  ever  fent  us, 
but  that  is  faying  nothing,  for  he  anfwers  your  charaiVer ; 
I  have  dined  thrice  in  his  company.  He  brought  over  a 
worthy  clergyman  of  this  kingdom  as  his  chaplain,  wliich 
was  a  very  wife  and  popular  aftion.  His  only  fault  is, 
that  he  drinks  no  wine,  and  I  drink  nothing  elfe. 

This  kingdom  is  now  abfolutely  ftarving,  by  theniearii 
of  every  oppreffion  that  can  be  inflifted  on  mankind- 
Shall  I  not  vifit  for  thefe  things  ?  faith  the  Lord.  You 
advife  me  right,  not  to  trouble  myfelf  about  the'  worltl  : 
But  opprefHon  tortures  me,  and  1  cannot  live  without 
meat  and  drink,  nor  get  citlier  without  money  ?  an  I 
money  is  not  be  had,  except  they  will  make  me  a  Eilbwp, 
or  a  Judge,  or  a  Colonel,  or  a  Commiilioner  of  the  Re- 
venues.    Adieu. 


LETTER    LXXVL 

O  anfwer  your  queftion  as  to  Mr.  Hughes,  what  he 
wanted  as  to  genius  he  made  up  as   an  honcfc  man  : 
but  he  was  of  the  clafs  you  think  him. 

Vol.  IV.  D  d  d  I  am 
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I  am  glad  you  think  of  Dr.  Rundle  as  I  do.  He  will 
be  an  honour  to  the  Billiops  and  a  difgrace  to  one  Bifhop, 
two  things  you  will  like  :  But  what  you  will  like  more 
particularly,  he  will  be  a  friend  and  benefaftor  even  to 
your  un-friended,  un-benefited  Nation  ;  he  will  be  a 
friend  to  human  race,  wherever  he  goes.  Pray  tell  him 
my  beil  wiflies  for  his  health  and  long  life  ;  1  wifh  you 
tnd  he  came  over  together,  or  that  1  were  with  you.  I 
never  faw  a  man  fo  feldom  whom  1  liked  fo  much  as 
Dr.  Rundle. 

Lord  Peterborow  I  went  to  take  a  laft  leave  of  at  his 
fitting  fail  for  Liibon  :  No  Body  can  be  more  wafted,  no 
Soul  can  be  more  alive.  Immediately  after  the  fevereflr 
operation  of  being  cut  into  the  bladder  for  a  fuppreifion  of 
urine,  he  took  coach,  and  got  from  Briftol  to  Southamp- 
ton. This  is  a  man  that  will  neither  live  nor  die  like  any- 
other  mortal. 

Poor  Lord  Peterlx)row !  there  is  another  firing  loft, 
that  wcu'd  have  hclp'd  to  draw  you  hither  !  He  order'd 
on  his  death-bed  his  Watch  to  be  given  me  (that  which 
had  accompanied  him  in  all  his  travels)  with  this  reafon, 
^'  That  I  might  have  fomelhing  to  put  me  every  day  in 
"  mind  of  him."  It  was  a  prefent  to  him  from  the  King 
of  Sicily,  whofe  arms  and  hifignia  are  graved  on  the  in- 
ner cafe  ;  on  the  outer,  I  have  put  this  infcription,  Vic- 
tor Amadein^  Rex  Siciliae^  Dux  Sabaudiaey  etc,  etc.  Carolo 
Af or  daunt  ^  Com'tii  cle  Peterborow,  D,  D.  Car,  Mor.  Com,  de 
Pit.  Alexandra  Pope  moricns  legavit^   ^735" 

Pray  wrhe  to  me  a  little  oftner ;  and  if  there  be  a  thing 
left  in  the  world  that  pleafes  you,  cell  it  one  who  will  par- 
take of  it.  I  liear  with  approbation  and  pleafure,  tiiat 
your  prefent  care  is  to  relieve  the  m.oft  helplefs  of  this 
world,  thofe  objefts  ^  which  moft  want  our  compaftion, 
tho'  generally  made  the  fcorn  of  their  fellow-creatures, 
luch  as  are  lefs  innocent  than  they.  You  always  think 
generoully  ;  and  of  all  charities,  this  is  the  moft  dilinte- 
refted,  and  Icaft  vain-glorious,  done  to  fuch  as  never  will 
thank  you  or  praife  you  for  it. 

God  blefs  you  with  eafe,  if  not  with  pleafure;  with  a 
tolerable  ftate  of  health,  if  not  with  its  full  enjoyment ; 
with  a  reiign'd  temper  of  mind,  if  not  a  very  chearful  one. 
It  is  upon  thefe  terms  I  live  myfelf,  tho'  younger  than 
you,  and  I  repine  not  at  my  lot,  could  but  the  prefence 
©f  a  i^w  that  1  love  be  added  to  thefe»     Adieu, 


••laiots. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    LXXVII. 

■From  Dr.  Swift. 

Od:.  21,   1735. 

T  AnAver'd  your  letter  relating  to  Curl,  etc,  I  believe 
my  letters  have  efcap'd  being  publifli'd,  bccaule  I  writ 
nothing  but  Nature  and  Friendlliip,  and  particular  inci- 
dents which  could  make  no  figure  in  writing.  I  have  ob- 
ierv'd  that  not  only  Voiture,  but  likewife  Tully  and  Pliny 
wrote  their  letters  for  the  public  view,  more  than  for  the 
fake  of  their  correfpondents;  and  I  am  glad  of  it,  on  ac- 
count of  the  entertainment  they  have  given  me.  Balfac 
did  the  fame  thing,  but  with  more  ftiffnefs,  and  confe- 
quently  lefs  diverting  :  Now!  muft  tell  you,  that  you  are 
to  look  upon  me  as  one  going  very  faft  out  of  tlie  world  ; 
but  my  flefh  and  bones  are  to  be  carried  to  Holy-head, 
for  I  will  not  lie  in  a  Country  of  Haves.  It  pleafeth  me  to 
find  that  you  begin  to  diilike  things  in  fpite  of  your  Phi- 
lofophy  ;  your  Mufc  cannot  forbear  her  hints  to  that  pur- 
pofe.  I  cannot  travel  to  fee  you  ;  othervvife  I  folemnly 
proteft  I  would  do  it.  I  have  an  intention  to  pafs  this 
winter  in  the  country  with  a  Friend  forty  miles  off,  and 
to  ride  only  ten  miles  a  day  ;  yet  is  my  health  fo  uncer- 
tain, that  I  fear  it  will  not  be  in  my  power.  I  often  ride 
a  dozen  miles,  but  come  to  my  own  bed  at  night  :  My 
bell  way  would  be  to  marry,  for  in  that  cafe  any  bed 
would  be  better  than  my  own.  1  found  you  a  very  youno- 
man,  and  I  left  you  a  middle-aged  one  ;  you  knew  me  a 
middle-aged  man,  and  now  I   am  an  old  one.     Where  is 

my  Lord >  methinks  I  am  enquiring  after  a  Tulip  of 

•laft  year. — "  You  need  not  apprehend  any  Curls  med- 
*'  dling  with  your  letters  to  me  ;  I  will  not  dcftroy  them, 
*'•  but  have  or'der'd  my  Executors  to  do  that  office."  I 
have  a  thoufand  things  more  to  fay,  longc7:i)itas  eji  garida^ 
but  I  remember  I  have  other  letters  to  write  if  I  have  time, 
which  I  fpend  to  tell  you  fo.     1  am  ever,  deareft  Sir, 

Your,  etc.  . 


Ddd2  LETTER 
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LETTER    LXXVIII. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Feb.  9,   1735-6. 

Cannot  properly  call  you  my  beft  friend,  bccaufe  I  have 
not  another  left  who  deferves  the  name,  fuch  a  havock. 
have  Time,  Death,   Exile,   and  Oblivion  made.     Perhaps 
you  would  have  fewer  complaints  of  my  ill  health  and  low- 
nefs  of  fpirits,  if  they  were  not  fome  excufc  for  my  delay 
of  writin2;  even  to  you.     It  is  perfcftly  right  whatyou  fay 
of  the  indifference  in  common    friends,  whether  we  arc 
fick  or  well,  happy  or  miferable.     The  very  maid-fervants 
in  a  family  have  the  fame  notion  ;   I  have  heard  them  of- 
ten fay,  Oh,  I  am  very  fick,  if  any  body  cared  for  it  ?   I 
am  vexed  when  my  vilitors  come   with  the  compliments 
wfual  here,  Mr.  Dean,  I   hope  you  are  very  well.     My 
popularity  that   you  mention,   is  wholly  confined  to  the 
common   people,  who  are   more  conftant  than   thofe  we 
hiif-call  their  betters.     I  walk  the  flreets,  and  fo  do   my 
lower  friends,  from  whom,  and  from  whom  alone,  ]  have 
a  thoufand  hats  and  bleflings  upon  old  fcores,  which  thofe 
we  call  the  Gentry  have  forgot.     But  I  have  not  the  love, 
or  hardly  the  civilitv  of  any  one  man  in  povver  or  fl:ation  ; 
and  I  can  boafl  that  I  neither  vifit  nor  am  acquainted  with 
any  Lord,  Temporal  or  Spiritual,  in  the  whole  kingdom  ; 
nor  am  able  to  do  the  leafl  good  office   to  the  moft  defer- 
ving  man,  except  what  I  can  difpofe  of  in  my  own  Cathe- 
dral upon  a  vacancy.     »What  hath  funk  my  fpirits  more 
than  even  years  and  ficknefs,  is  reflefting  on  the  moft  ex- 
ecrable Corruptions  that  run  through  every  branch  of  pub- 
lic management. 

I  heartily  thank  you  for  thofe  lines  tranflated,  Singula 
(J.e  nobis  anni^  etc.  You  have  them  in  a  flrong  and  admi- 
rable light ;  but  however,  I  am  fo  partial,  as  to  be  more 
delighted  with  thofe  which  are  to  do  me  the  greatefl  hon- 
our I  fhall  ever  receive  from  poflerity,  and  will  outweigh 
themalignitv  of  ten  thoufand  enernies.  I  never  faw  them 
before,  by  which  it  is  plain  that  the  letter  you  fent  me  mif- 
carry'd — I  do  not  doubt  that  you  have  choice  of  new  ac'^ 
quaintance,  and  fome  of  them  may  be  deferving :  For 
youth  is  the  fcafon  of  Virtue  ;  Corruptions  grow  with 
years,  and  I  believe  the  oldeft  rogue  in  England  is  the 
greatefl.  You  have  years  enough  before  you  to  watch 
whether  thefe  new  acrjuaintance  will  keep  their  Virtue, 

whea 
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svhen  they  leave  you  and  go  into  the  world  ;  how  long  wilt 
their  fpirit  of  independency  laft  againft  the  temptations 
of  future  Mi nifters,  and  Future  Kings. — As  to  the  new 
Lord  Lieutenant  1  never  knew  any  of  the  family  ;  lb  that 
I  (hall  not  be  able  to  get  any  jobb  done  by  him  for  any 
deferving  friend. 


LETTER    LXXIX. 
From  Dr.  Swift. 

Feb.  7,   1735-5. 

TT  is  fome  time  iince  I  dined  at  the  Bifliop  of  Derry's, 
-*■   where  Mr,  Secretary  Gary  told  me  witli  great  concern, 
that  you  were  taken  very  ill.     I  have  heard  nothing  Imcc,- 
only  I  have  continued  in  great  pain  of  mind,  yet  for  my 
own  fake  and  the  worlds  more  than  for  yours ;  becaufe  I 
well  know  how  little  you  value  life   both  as  a  Philolbpher 
snd  a  Chriftian,  particularly   the   latter,  wherein  hardlv 
one  in  a  million  of  us  heretics  can  equal  you.     If  you  arc 
well  jecover'd,  you  ought  to  be  reproaclied  for  not  put- 
ting me  efpecially  out  of  pain,  who  could  not  bear  the  lois 
of  you  ;  although  we  muft  be  for  ever  diilant  as  much  as 
if  I  were  in  the  grave,  for  which  my  years  and  continual 
indifpofition    are    preparing   me    every   feafon.       I    have 
ftaid   too  long  from  prcHing  you  to  give  me  fome  eafe  by 
an  account  of  your  health  :  pray  do  not  ufe  me  fo  ill  anv 
more.     I  look  upon  you  as  an  eftate  from  which  I  receive 
jiiy  beft  annual  rents,  although  I  am  never  to  fee  it.   Mr. 
'I'ickel  was  at  the  fame  meeting  under  tiie  fame  real  con- 
■  cern  ;  and  fo  were  a  hundred  others  of  this  town  who  had 
never  feen  you. 

I  read  to  the  Bifliop  of  Dcrry  the  paragraph  in  your  let- 
ter which  concern'd  him,  and  his  Lordlhij)  exprefs'd  his 
thankfulnefs  in  a  manner  that  became  him.  He  is  eftcemcd 
here  as  a  perfon  of  learning  and  converfation  and  humanity, 
but  he  is  beloved  by  all  people. 

I  have  nobody  now  left  but  you  :  Pray  be  fo  kind  to 
out-live  me,  and  then  die  as  foon  as  you  pleafc,  but  with- 
out pain  ;  and  let  us  meet  in  a  better  place,  if  my  Reli- 
gion will  permit,  but  rather  my  Virtue,  altho'  much  une- 
qual to  yours.  Pray,  let  my  Lord  Bathurft  know  how 
much  1  love  him  ;  I  ftill  iniifl  on  his  remembering  me,  al- 
though he  is  too  much  in  the  world  to  honour  an  abfent 
f/icad  with  hi«  letters.     My  flatc  of  health  is  not  to  boafl 

of: 
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of;  my  giddinels  is  more  or  lefs  too  conflant  :  I  fleep  51?, 
and  have  a  poor  apperite»  I  can  as  eafily  write  a  Poem  in 
the  Chincfe-language  as  my  own  :  I  am  as  fit  for  Matri- 
mony as  invention  ;  and  yet  I  have  daily  fcliemes  for  in- 
numerable F-lfays  in  profe,  and  proceed  fometimes  to  no 
lefs  than  half  a  dozen  lines,  which  the  next  morning  he- 
come  waft€  paper.  What  vexes  me  moll  is,  that  my  fe- 
male friends,  who  could  hczr  me  very  well  a  dozen  years 
a^o,  have  now  forfaken  me,  altho'  i  am  not  fo  old  in  pro- 
portion to  them,  as  I  formerly  was  :  which  1  can  prove 
by  Arithmetic,  for  then  I  was  double  their  age,  which 
now  I  am  not.  Pray  put  me  out  of  fear  as  foon  as  you  can, 
about  that  ugly  report  of  your  illnefs  ;  and  let  me  knovsr 
who  this  Chefelden  is,  that  hath  fo  lately  fprung  up  in  your 
favour?  Give  me  alfo  fome  account  of  your  neighbour 
who  writ  to  me  from  Bath  :  1  hear  he  refolves  to  be  flrenu- 
ous  for  taking  oft  tbe  Teft  ;  v.'hich  grieves  me  extremely, 
from  all^he  unprejudiced  Reafons  I  ever  was  able  to  form, 
and  againft  the  maxims  of  all  wife  Chriftian  governments*, 
which  always  had  fome  eftablilh'd  Religion,  leaving  at  beil 
ii  toleration  to  others. 

Farewel,  my  deareft  friend  I  ever,  and  upon  every  ac* 
count  that  can  create  friendfliip  and  efteem. 


1 


LETTER     LXXX. 

March  25,   1736, 

F  ever  I  write  more  epiftles  in  Verle,  one  of  them  fhall 
be  addrefs'd  to  you.  I  have  long  concerted  it,  and  be- 
gun it,  but  I  would  make  what  bears  your  name  as  finiflied 
as  my  laft  work  ought  to  be,  that  is  to  fay,  more  finiflied 
than  any  of  the  reft.  The  fubjeft  is  large,  and  will  di- 
vide into  tour  Epiftles,  which  naturally  toUow  the  Effay 
on  Man,  viz.  i.  Of  the  Extent  and  Limits  of  Human  Rea- 
fon  and  Science,  2.  A  view  of  the  ufeful  and  therefore  at- 
tainable, and  of  the  un-ufeful  and  therefore  un-attainable 
Arts.  3.  or  the  Nature,  Ends,  Application,  and  Ufe  of 
different  Capacities.  4.  Of  the  Ufe  of  Learningy  of  the 
Science  of  the  IVorld^  and  of  IVit,  It  will  conclude  with 
a  Satire  againft  the  mif-application  of  all,  thele  exem- 
plify'd  by   pi£tures,  charafters,  and  examples. 

But  alas  !  the  talk  is  great,  and  nonjum  qualii  eram  !  My 
pnderftanding  indceed,  fuch  as  it  is,  is  extended  rather 

*  The  Author  of  the  D:l]'c^t3tkn  on  Parties  appeafs  to  have  been  of  the  fame 
Opinion  :  But  the  Author  of  the-  Sook  of  trjgmenti  \^  of  another  mind. 

than 
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t'aan  dlminiili'd  :   I  Ice  things  more   in  the  whole,  more 
conliftent,  and  more  clearly  deduced  from,  and  related  to, 
each  other.     But  what  I  gain  on  the  lide  of  philolbphy,  I 
iofc  on  the  fide  of  poetry  :  the  liowers  are  gone,  when  the 
fruits  begin  to  ripen,  and  the  fruits  perhaps  will  never  ri- 
pen perfectly.  The  climate  (under  our  Heaven  of  a  Court) 
is  but  cold  and  unc"T-tain  ;  the  winds  rife,  and  the  winter 
comes  on.     I  find  myfelf  but  little  difpos'd  to  build  a  new 
houfe  ;  I  have  nothing  left  but  to  gather  up  the  reliques  of 
a.  v'reck,  and  look  about  me  to  fee  how  few  friends  I  have 
left.     Pray,  wliofe  efteem  or  admiration   fhould  I  defire 
now  to  procure  by  my  vv^ritings  ?  whole  friendlliip  or  con- 
verfation  to  obtain  by  them  ?   T  am  a  man  of  defperate  for- 
tunes, that  is,  a  man  whofe  friends  are  dead  :   for  I  never 
aim'd  at  any  other   fortune  than  in  friends.     As  foon  as 
I  had  fent  my  laft  letter,  I  receiv'd  a  moft  kind  one  from 
you,  expreffing  great  pain  for  my  late  illnefs  at  Mr.  Chc- 
lelden's.     I  conclude   you  was  eafed'of  that  friendly  ?.p- 
prehenfion  in  a  few  days  after  you  had  dlfpatched  yours, 
for  mine  mu ft  have  reached  you  then.     I  wondered  a  lit- 
tle at  your  quaere,  who  Chefelden  was  ?  It  Ihews  that  tiic 
trueft  merit  does  not  travel  fo  far  any  way  as  an  the  wings 
of  Poetry  ;  he  is  the  mod  noted,  and  moft  deferving  m.an, 
in  tlie  whole  profeffion  of  Chirurgery  ;  and  has  fav'd  the 
lives  of  thoufands  by  his  manner  of  cutting  for  the  ftonc, 
— I  am  now  well,  or  what  I  muft  call  fo. 

1  have  lately  feen  fome  writings  of  Lord  B.'s  {ince  he 
went  to  France.  Nothingcan  deprefs  his  Genius  :  What 
ever  befals  him,  he  will  Itill  be  the  greateft  man  in  the 
world,  either  in  his  own  time,  or  with  pofterity. 

Every  man  you  know  or  care  for  here,  enquires  of  you, 
and  pays  you  the  only  devoir  he  can,  that  of  driniving 
your  health.     I  wifh  you  had  any  motive  to  fee  this  kin< 


o 


dom.  I  could  keep  you,  for  I  am  rich,  that  is,  I  have 
more  than  I  want.  I  can  afford  room  for  yourfclf  and 
two  fervants  ;  I  have  indeed  room  cnougli,  notiiing  but 
myfelf  at  home  ;  the  kind  and  hearty  houfe-wife  is  dead  ! 
the  agreeable  and  inftru£tivc  neighbour  is  gone  ;  yet  my 
houfe  is  enlarg'd,  and  the  gardens  extend  and  nourifli,  as 
knowing:  nothins;  of  the  cruefts  thev  have  loft.  1  have 
more  fruit-trees  and  kitchen-G;arden  than  vou  have  anv 
thought  of;  nay  I  have  good  Melons  and  Pine-apples  o^ 
my  own  growth.  I  am  as  mucli  a  better  Gardener,  as  I 
am  a  worfe  Poet,  than  when  you  fnw  inc  :  But  Garden- 
ing is  near  a-kin  to  Philofophy,  for  Tully  fays,  Jgricul-^ 
tura  proximafapiititiae.     For  God's   fake,   u'hy   iliould  nor 

yoij 
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you  (tliat  are  a  Hep  higher  than  a  Philofopher,  a  Divine, 
yet  have  too  much  grace  and  wit  to  be  a  Billiop)  e'en  give 
all  you  have  to  the  Poor  of  Ireland  (for  whom  you  have 
already  done  every  thing  elfe)  fo  quit  the  place,  and  live 
and  die  with  me  r  And  let  fala  anhnae  Concordes  be  our 
Motto  and  our  Epitaph. 


LETTER    LXXXI. 
From  Dr.  Swift. 

Dublin,  April  22,   17^. 

,  Y  common  illnefs  is  of  that  kind  which  utterly  dif- 
-^  qualifies  me  for  all  converfation  ;  I  mean  my  Deaf- 
nefs ;  and  indeed  it  is  that  only  which  difcourageth  me 
from  all  thoughts  of  coming  to  England  ;  becaufe  I  am 
never  fure  that  it  may  not  return  in  a  week.  If  it  were 
a  good  honeft  Gout,  I  could  catch  an  interval,  to  take  a 
voyage,  and  in  a  warm  lodging  got  an  eafy  chair,  and 
be  able  to  hear  and  roar  among  my  friends.  *'  As  to 
*'  what  you  fay  of  your  Letters,  fince  you  have  many 
"  vears  of  life  more  than  I,  my  refolution  is  to  direft 
**  i-iiy  Executors  to  fend  you  all  your  letters,  well  fealed 
*'  and  pacqueted,  along  with  fome  legacies  mentioned  ia 
"  my  will,  and  leave  them  entirely  to  your  difpcfal  : 
"  Thofe  things  are  all  tied  up,  endorsed,  and  locked  in  a 
'^  cabinet,  and  1  have  not  one  ferva  it  who  can  properly 
*'  be  faid  to  write  or  read  :  No  mortal  fhall  copy  them, 
*'  but  you  fhall  furely  have  them  when  I  am  no  more.'* 
1  have  a  little  repined  at  my  being  hitherto  flipped  by  you 
in  your  Epiftles,  not  from  any  other  ambition  than  the 
Title  of  a  Friend,  and  in  that  fenfe  I  expedl  you  fliall 
perform  your  promife,  if  your  health  and  leifurc  and  in- 
clination will  permit.  I  deny  your  lofing  on  the  lide  of 
poetry  ;  I  could  reafon  againfl  you  a  little  from  expe- 
rience ;  you  are,  and  will  be  fome  years  to  come,  at  the 
age  when  Invention  ftill  keeps  its  ground,  and  Judgment 
is  at  full  maturity  ;  but  your  fubjedls  are  much  more  dif- 
ficult when  confin'd  to  Vcrfe.  I  am  amazed  to  fee  you 
cxhaufl  the  whole  fcience  of  Morality  in  fo  mafterly  a 
manner.  Sir  W.  Temple  faid,  that  the  lofs  of  Friends 
was  a  Tax  upon  long  life  :  It  need  not  be  very  long,  lince 
you  have  had  fo  great  a  fliare,  but  I  have  not  above  one 
l^ft :  and  in  this  Country  I  have  only  a  few  general  com- 
panions 
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panions  of  goocl-natuic  and  niicKilingunderftandings.  How 
ihoakl   I  know  Chelelden  r   On  your  fide,  men  of  fame 
ilart  up  and  die,  before   we  here  (at  Icart  1)    know  any- 
thing of  the  matter.     I   am   a  little  comforted  with  vvl.aC 
you  fay  of  Lord  B's  Genius  {Ull  keeping  up  and  preparing 
to  appear  by  effecls  worthy  of  the  author,   and  ufeful  to  the^ 
world. — Common  reports  have  made  me  very  uneafy  about 
your   neighbour  Mr.  P.     It  is  afhrmed  that  he  hath  been 
very  near  death  :  I   love  him  for   being  a  Patriot  in  mou: 
corrupted   times,  and   highly  efteem  his  excellent  und';r- 
ftanding.     Nothing  but  the  preverfe  nature  of  my  difor- 
ders,  as  I  have  above  defcrib'd  them,  and  which  are  abfolute 
difqualificaticns  for  converfe,  could  hinder  me  from  wait- 
ing on  you  at  Twickenham,   and  nurling  you  to  Paris. 
In  fhort,   my  ailments  amount  to  a  prohibition,  although 
I  am,   as  you  defcribe  yourfelf,  what  I  mu/I  call  wdl^  yel  I 
have  not  fpirits  left  to   ride  out,  which  (excepting  wa:k- 
ing)  was   my  only  diverfion.     And   1  muft  expe£l   to  de- 
cline every  month,  like  one  who  lives  upon  his  principal 
fum  which  muft  lefTen  every  day;  and    indeed  I  am  likcr 
wife  literally  almoft  in  the  fame  cafe,  while  every  boJv 
owes  me,  and  no-body  pays  me.     Infcead  of  a  young  race 
of  Patriots  on  your  fide,  which  gives  me  fome  glym.pfe  of 
joy,  here  we  have  the  direft   contrary,  a  ri'C2  ofyoun?; 
Dunces    and    Athell^s,    or    old     Villains    and    Monfters, 
whereof  four  fifths  are  more  wicked  and  ftupid  than  Char- 
tres.     Your  wants  are  fo  few,   that  you  need  not  be  rich 
to  fapply  them  ;  and  my  wants  are  fo  many,  that  a  King's 
feven  millions  of  guineas  would  not  fupport  me. 


LETTER     LXXXir. 

Aug.  17,  1735. 

T  Find,  tho'  I  have  lefs  experience  than  you,  the  truth  of 
-*  what  you  told  me  fometime  ago,  that  increafe  of  years 
makes  men  more  talkative  but  lefs  writative  :  to  that  de- 
gree, that  I  now  write  no  letters  but  of  plain  bufinefs,  or 
plain  how-d'ye's,  to  thofc  few  I  am  forced  to  correfpond 
with,  either  out  of  necellity,  or  love  :  And  I  grow  Laco- 
nic even  beyond  Lacouicii'me  ;  for  fometimes  I  return  only 
Yes,  or  No,  to  quellionary  or  petitionary  npiftles  of  half 
a  yard  long.  You  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  are  the  only  nvcri 
to  whom  1  write,  and  always  in  folio.  You  are  indeed 
almOiL  the  only  men  I  know,  who  eitiicr  can  write  in  this 
age,  or  whcfc  writings  will  reach  the  next :  Others  are,!tiere 
Vol.  IV.  E  e  c  mortaU, 
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mortals.  Whatever  failings  fuch  men  may  have,  a  refpe<!!t 
is  due  to  them,  as  Luminaries  whole  exaltation  renders 
tlieir  motion  a  little  irregular,  or  rather  caufes  it  to  feem 
fo  to  others.  I  am  afraid  to  cenfure  any  thing  I  hear  of 
Dean  Swift,  becaufe  I  hear  it  only  from  mortals,  blind 
and  dull  :  And  you  fhould  be  cautious  of  cenfuring  any 
action  or  motion  of  Lord  B.  becaufe  you  hear  it  only  from 
Ihallow,  envious,  or  malicious  reporters.  What  you  writ 
to  mc  about  him  I  find  to  my  great  fcandal  repeated  in  one 

of  yours  to .     Whatever  you  might  hint  to  me,  was 

this  for  the  prophane  ?  the  thing,  if  true,  fliould  be  con- 
cealed; but  it  is,  I  alTure  you,  abfolutely  untrue,  in  every 
circumilance.  He  lias  fixed  in  a  very  agreeable  retirement 
near  Fontainbleau,  and  makes  it  his  whole  bufinefs  vacare 
Uteris.  But  tell  me  the  truth,  were  you  not  angry  at  his 
omitting  to  write  to  youfo  long  ?  I  may,  for  I  hear  from 
him  feldomer  than  fromyou,  that  is  twice  or  thrice  a  year 
at  moil.  Can  you  poffibly  think,  he  can  negleft  you,  or 
difregard  you  ?  If  you  catch  yourfelf  at  thinking  fuch  non- 
fenfe,  your  parts  are  decay'd  :  For,  believe  me,  great 
Geniufes  muft  and  do  efteem  one  another,  and  I  queftion 
if  any  others  can  efteem  or  comprehend  uncommon  merit. 
Others  only  guefs  at  that  merit,  or  fee  glimmerings  of 
their  minds  :  A  genius  has  the  intuitive  faculty  :  There- 
fore,' imagine  what  you  will,  you  cannot  befo  fure  of  any 
man's  efteem  as  of  his.  If  I  can  think  that  neither  he  nor 
you  defpife  me,  it  is  a  greater  honour  to  me  by  far,  and 
will  be  thought  fo  by  pofterity,  than  if  all  the  Houfe  of 
Lords  writ  Commendatory  Verfes  upon  me,  the  Com- 
mons ordered  me  to  print  my  Works,  the  L^niverfities 
gave  me  public  thanks,  and  the  King,  Queen,  and  Prince' 
crovvn'd  me  with  Laurel.  You  are  a  very  ignorant  man  ; 
you  don't  know  the  figure  his  name  and  yours  will  make 
hereafter  ;  I  do,  and  will  prefervc  all  the  memorials  I  can, 
tliat  I  was  of  your  intimacy  ;  lotigo^  fedproximus^  intervallo. 
1  will  not  quarrel  with  the  prefent  age  ;  it  has  done  enough 
for  me,  in  luaking  and  keeping  you  two  my  friends.  Do 
not  you  be  too  angry  at  it,  and  let  not  him  be  too  angry  at 
it  •  it  has  done  and  can  do  neither  of  you  any  manner  of 
harm,  as  long  as  it  has  not,  and  cannot  burn  your  works  : 
while  thofe  fubfift,  you'll  both  appear  the  greateft  men  of 
the  time,  in  fpite  of  Princes  and  Minifters;  and  the 
wifeft,  in  fpite  of  all  the  little  Errors  you  may  pleafc 
to  commit. 

AdJcu.     May  better  health  attend  you,  than,  I  fear, 
you^^ixcfs  ;  may  but  as  good  health  attend  you  alwavs  as 

mine 
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'n'line  is  at  prcfcnt,  tolerable,  when  an  cafy  mind  is  join'd 
with  it. 


LETTER    LXXXIII. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Dec.  2,   1736. 

T  Think  you  owe  me  a  letter,  but  whether  you  do  ornot, 
'*■    I  have  not  been  in  a  condition  to  write.    Years  and  In- 
iirmities  have  quite  broke  me  ;  I  mean  that  odious  con- 
tinual diforder   in   my  head.     I  neither  read,   nor  write, 
nor  remember,  nor  converfe.     All   I  have  left  is  to  walk 
and  ride  ;  the  iirft  I  can  do  tolerably  ;  bat  tlie  latter,   for 
want   of  good   weather  at  this   feafon,  is  feldom  in  my 
power  ;  and  having  not  an  ounce  of  flefli  about  me,  mv 
llcin  comes  off  in   ten  miles  riding,  becaufe  my  ikin  and 
bone  cannot  agree  together.      But  I   am  angry,    becaufe 
you  will  not  fuppofe  me  as  fick  as  I  am,  and  write  to  me 
out  of  perfe£l  charity,   although  I   fhould   not  be  able  to 
anfwer.     1   have  too  many  vexations  by  my   ftation  and 
tJie  impertinence  of  people,  to  be  able  to  bear  the  morti- 
fication of  not  hearing  from  a  very  few  diftant  friends  that 
are  left  ;  and,  confidering  how  time  and  fortune  have  or- 
dered matters,  I  have  hardly  one  friend  left  but  yourfelf. 
What  Horace  fays.  Singula  de  -nobis  anni  praedantur,  I   feel 
every  month,  at  fartheft  ;  and   by  this  computation,   ifl 
hold  out  two  years,  I  fliall  think  it  a  miracle.     My  com- 
fort is,  you  begun  to  diilinguifli  fo  confounded  early,  that 
your  acquaintance  with  diflinguilh'd  men  of  all  kinds  was 
almoft  as   ancient  as  mine.     I  mean  Wycheiley,  Rowe, 
Prior,  Congreve,   Addifon,   Parnel,  etc.  and   in   fpite  of 
your  heart  you  have  owned  me  a  Cotemporary.     Not  to 
mention    Lords  Oxford,  Bolingbroke,   Harcourt,   Pcter- 
borow  :  In  fliort,    I  was  t'other  day  rccolle6ling  twenty- 
feven    great  Miniflers,  or  Men    of  Wit   and   Learning, 
who  ~are  all  dead,    and   all   of  myacquaintar.ee,  within 
twenty  years  pafl  :  neither  have  I  the  grace  to  be  forry, 
that  the  prefent  times  are  drawn  to  the  dregs  as  well  as  my 
own  life. — May  my  friends  be  happy  in  this  and  a  better 
life,  but  I   value  not  what  becomes  of  Pofterity,  when  I 
coniidcr  from   what   Monfters  they    are   to  fpring. — My 
Lord  Orrery  writes  to  you  to-morrow,  and  you  fee  I  fend 
this  under  his  cover,  or  at  leaft  franked  by  him.     He  has 
3000/.  a  year  about  Cork,  and   the  neighbourhood,  and 

E  e  e  2  has 
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has  more  than  three  years  rent  unpaid  :  This  is  our  con- 
dition, in  thefe  bleffed  times.     I  writ  to  your  neighbour 
about  a  month  ago,  and  fuhfcribed  my  name  :  I   fear  he 
liaih  not  received  my  letter,  and  wifli  you  would  aik  him  ; 
but  perhaps  lie  is  ftill  r:nnbling  ;  for    we  hear  of  him  at 
Newmarket,   and  that  Boerhaave  hath  reftor'd  his  health, 
— How  my  fervices  are  Icirened   of  late  with  the  number 
of  my  friends  .on  yciur  lide  !   yet,  my  Lord  Bathurft  and 
Lord  Malham    and   Mr.  Lewis  remain,  and   being  your 
acquaintance,   I  defire  when  you   fee   them  to  deliver  my 
compliments ;  but  chiefly  to  Mrs.  P.  B.  and  let  me  know' 
whether  llie  be  as  young  and  agreeable  as  when  1  faw  her 
lafl?   Have  you  got  a  fupply  of  new  friends  to  make  up  for 
thoie  who  are  gone  ?    and  are  they  equal  to  the  firft  ?   I  am 
afraid  it  is,vv'ith  friends  as  with  times  ;  and  that  the  lauda- 
tor lii.-hpons  atti  fe  puerc,   is  equally  applicable   to  both.     I 
am  lefs  grieved  for  living  here,   becaufe  it  is  a  perfeft  re- 
tirement, and  confequently  fitrefh  for  thofc  who  are  grown 
good  for  nothing  :   forthis  town  and  kingdom  are  as  much 
out  of  tlie  world  as  North-Wales — My  head  is  lb  ill  that 
I  cannot  write  a  paper  full  as  I  ufed  to  do;  and  yet  I  will 
'not  forgive  a  blank  of  half  an  inch  from  you. — I  had  rea- 
fon  -to  expefl  from  fome  of  your  letter?,  that  we  were  to 
hope  for  more  Epiflles  of  I^»Iorality  ;   and,  I  allure  you, 
jny  acquaintance  refent  that  thf^y   have  not  feen  my  name 
at  the   head   of  one.      The  fubjefts  of  fuch  Fpiftles  are 
more  ufcful  to.  the  public,  by  your  manner  of  handling 
them,   than  any  of  all  your  writings :    and  although,   in 
fo  profligate  a  world  as  ours,   they  may  poflibly  not  much 
mend  our  manners,    yet  pofterity  will  enjoy  the  benefit, 
whenever   a  Court  happens  to  have  the  leaft  relilli   for 
Virtue  and  Religion. 


LETTER    LXXXIV. 

To  Dr.  Swift. 

Decemb.  30,  1736. 

VT'OUR  very  kind  letter  has  made  me  more  melancho- 
^  ly,  than  ahnoft  any  thing  in  this  world  now  can  do. 
For  1  can  bear  every  thing  in  it,  bad  as  it  is,  better  than 
the  complaints  of  my  fric  idi.  Tho' others  tell  me  you 
are  in  pretty  good  health,  and  in  good  fpirits,  I  find  the 
contrary  when  you  open  your  m.ind  to  me  :  And  indeed 
it  is  but  a  prudent  part,  to  feem  not  lb  concern'd  about 
others,  nor  fo  crazy  ourfelves  as  we  really  are  :  for  we 

iliaU 
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fliall  neither  be  beloved  nor  cftecmccl  the  more,  by  our 
common  acquaintance,  for  any  affliction  or  any  infirmity. 
But  to  our  true  friend  we  may,  we  muft  complain,  of 
what  ('tis  a  thoufand  to  one)  he  complains  with  us  ;  for 
if  we  have  known  him  long,  he  is  old,  and  if  he  has  known 
the  world  long,  he  is  out  of  humour  at  it.  If  you  have 
but  as  much  more  health  than  others  at  your  age,  as  you 
have  more  v/it  and  good  temper,  you  fhall  not  have  muck 
of  my  Pity  :  But  if  you  ever  live  to  have  lefs,  you  fliall 
not  have  lefs  of  my  AiTe£lion.  A  whole  people  will  re- 
joice at  every  year  that  fliall  be  added  to  you,  of  which 
you  have  had  a  late  inflance  in  the  public  rejoicings  on 
your  birth-day.  1  can  affure  you  fomething  better  and 
greater  than  high  birth  and  quality  muft  go  toward  ac- 
quiring thofe  demonftrations  of  public  efteem  and  love. 
1  have  feen  a  royal  birth-day  uncelebiated,  but  by  one 
vile  Ode,  and  one  hired  bonefire.  Whatever  years  may 
take  away  fi-om  you,  they  will  not  take  away  the  general 
efteem,  for  your  Senfe,  Virtue,  and  Charity. 

The  m.oft  melancholy  effe£t  of  years  is  that  you  men- 
tion, the  catalogue  of  thofe  v.'e  lov'd  and  have  loft, 
perpetually  increaftng.  How  much  that  Reflection  ftruck 
me,  you'll  fee  from  the  Motto  I  have  prefix'd  to  my  Book 
of  Letters,  which  fo  much  againft  my  inclination  has  beea 
drawn  from  m.e.     It  is  from  Catullus : 

^uo  dejiderio  veteres  revocamus  Amores, 
Jique  olim  amijfas  Jlemus  Jmicitias  ! 

I  detain  this  letter  till  I  can  find  fome  fafe  conveyance  ;  in- 
nocent as  it  is,  and  as  all  letters  of  mine  muft  he,  of  anv 
thing  to  offend  my  fuperiors,  except  the  reverence  I  bear 
to  true  merit  and  virtue  :  "  But  I  have  much  rcafon  to 
"'  to  fear,  thofe  which  you  have  too  partially  kept  in  your 
**  hand  will  get  out  in  fome  very  difagreeable  fliapc,  in 
"  cafe  of  our  mortality  :  and  the  more  reafon  to  fear  it, 
*'  fince  this  laft  month  Curl  has  obtain'd  from  Ireland 
«'  two  letters,  (one  of  Lord  Bolingbrokeand  one  of  mine, 
*'  to  you,  which  were  wrote  in  the  year  1723)  and  he  has 
*'  printed  them,  to  the  beft  of  my  memory,  rightly,  ex- 
*'  cept  one  paiVage  concerning  Dawley,  which  muft  have 
*'  been  fince  inferted,  lince  my  Lord  had  not  that  place 
*'  at  that  time.  Your  anfwer  to  that  letter  he  has  not  got ; 
*'  it  has  never  been  out  of  my  cuftody  ;  for  whatever  is 
"  lent  is  loft  (Wit  as  well  as  Money)  to  thefe  needy  poe- 
*'  tical  Readers." 

.  The 
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The  world  will  certninly  be  the  better  for  his  change  of 
life.     He  feems,  in  the  whole  turn  of  his  letters,  to  be  a 
fettled  and  principled  Philofopher,  thanking   Fortune  for 
the  Tranquility  he  has  been  led  into  by  her  averfion,  like 
a  man  driven  by  a  violent  wind,   from  the  fea  into  a  calm 
barbour.      You  aik  me,  if  I  have  got  any  fupply  of  new 
Friends  to  make  up   for  thofe  that  are  gone  ?  1  think  that 
impofnble,  for  not  our  friends  only,  but  To  much  of  ourfelves 
is  gone  by  the  mere  flux  and  courfe  of  years,  that,  were 
the  fame  Friends  to  be  reftored  to  us,  we  could  not  be  re- 
ftorcd  to  ourfelves,  to  enjoy  them.     But  as  when  the  con- 
tinual wafhing  of  a  river  takes  away  our  flowers  and  plants, 
it  throws  weeds  and  fedges  in  their  room  ^-  ;  fo  the  courfe 
,   of  time  brings  us  fomething,    as  it  deprives  us  of  a  great 
deal ;  and   inflead  of  leaving  us  what  we  cultivated,  and 
expefted  to  flourifh  and  adorn  us,   gives  us  only   what  is 
of  fome  little  ufe,  by  accident.     Thus  I   have  acquired, 
without  my  feeking,  a  few  chance  acquaintance,  of  young 
men,  who  look  rather  to  the  pall  age  than  the  prefent,  and 
therefore  the  future  may  have  fome  hopes  of  them.     If  I 
love  them,  it  is  becaufe  they  honour  fome  of  thofe  whom 
I,  and  the  world  have  loft,  or  are  lofing.     Two  or  three 
of  them  have  diftlnguiih'd  themfelvcs  in  Parliament,  and 
you  will  own  in  a  very  uncommon  manner,  when  1  tell 
you  it  is  by  their  afl'erting  of  Independency,  and  contempt 
of  Corruption.     One  or  two  are  link'd  to  me  by  their  love 
of  the  fame  ftudiesand  the  fame  authors  :  but  I  will  own 
to  you,  my  moral  capacity  has  got  fo  much  the  better  of 
rny  poetical,  that  I  have  few   acquaintance  on  the  lattci; 
fcore,  and  none  without  a  cafting  weight  on  the  former. 
But  1  find  my  heart  harden'd  and  blunt  to  new  impreffions  ; 
it  will  fcarce  receive  or  retain  aifeftions  of  yefterday  ;  and 
thofe  friends  who  have  been  dead  thele  twenty  years,  are 
more  prefent  to  me  now,   than   thefe   I   fee  daily.     You, 
dear  Sir,  are  one  of  the  former  fort  to  me  in  all  refpe£ls, 
but  that  we  can,  yet,  correipond  together.      I  don't  know 
whether  'tis  not  more  vexatious,  to   know  we  are  both  in 
one  world,  without   any  further  intercourfe.      Adieu,   I 
can  fay  no  more,   I  feel  fo  much  :    Let  me  drop  into  com- 
mon things. — Lord  Mafhamhas  juft  married  hisfon.  Mr. 
Lewis  has  juft  buried  his  wife.     Lord  Oxford  wept  over 

*  There  are  fome  ftrokes  in  this  letter,  which  can  be  accounted  for  no  other- 
uire  than  by  the  Author's  txtreme  compafTion  and  rendernefs  of  ht-art,  too 
murh  affr^^.d  by  the  con:p!air,ts  of  a  pcevifh  old  man,  (labourinjj  and  impa- 
tient undtrhis  infirmities)  and  too  intent  in  the  friendly  office  of  mollifying 
them. 

your 
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jnMv  letter  in  pure  kindnefs.  Mrs.  B.  fighs  more  for 
you  than  the  lols  of  youth.  She  fays,  ihc  will  be  agree- 
able many  years  licnce,  for  Ihe  has  learn'J  that  fccret 
from  fome  receipts  of  your  writing. — Adieu. 


LETTER    LXXXV. 

March  23,    1736-7. 

'T"  HOUGH  you  were  never  to  write  to  me,  yet  what 
-*■  you  defired  in  your  laft,  that  I  would  write  often  to 
you,  would  be  a  very  eafy  talk  ;  for  every  day  I  talk  with 
you,  and  of  you,  in  my  heart ;  and  I  need  only  fet  down, 
what  that  is  thinkinc;  of.  The  nearer  I  find  mvfelf  vero.in'^ 
to  that  period  of  life  w^hich  is  to  be  labour  and  forrow,  the 
more  I  prop  myfelf  upon  thofe  few  fupports  that  are  left 
me.  People  in  this  ftate  are  like  props  indeed,  they  can- 
not lland  alone,  but  two  or  more  of  them  can  I'tand,  lean- 
ing and  bearing  upon  one  another.  I  wifli  you  and  I  might 
pafs  this  part  of  life  together.  My  only  nereliary  care  is 
at  an  end.  I  am  now  my  own  rnafter  too  much  ;  my  houic 
is  too  large  ;  my  gardens  furnilh  too  much  W'ood  and  prp- 
vifion  for  my  ule.  My  fervants  are  fenfible  and  tender  of 
rne ;  they  have  intermarried,  and  are  become  rather  lovr 
friends  than  krvants :  and  to  all  thofe  that  I  fee  here  with 
plcafure,  they  take  a  pleafure  in  being  ufefuh  I  conclude 
this  is  your  cafe  too  in  your  domeftic  life,  and  I  fomctimes 
think  of  your  old  houfe-keeper  as  my  nurfe  :  tho'  I  trem- 
ble at  the  fea,  which  only  divides  us.  As  your  fears  are 
not  fo  great  as  mine,  and,  I  firmly  hope,  your  flrength 
itill  much  greater,  is  it  utterly  impofiible,  it  might  once 
more  be  fome  pleafure  to  you  to  fee  Kngiand  ?  My  fole  m.o- 
tive  in  propofing  France  to  meet  in,  was  the  narrownefs 
of  the  paffage  by  fea  from  hence,  the  Phyficians  having 
told  me  the  weaknefs  of  my  breaft,  etc.  is  fuch,  as  a  fea- 
ficknefs  might  endanger  my  life.  Tho'  one  or  two  of  our 
friends  are  gone,  fince  you  law  your  native  country, 
there  remain  a  few  more  who  will  lad  fo  till  death,  and 
who,  I  cannot  but  hope,  have  an  attractive  power  to  dravy 
you  back  to  a  Country,  which  cannot  quite  be  funk  or 
cnflaved,  while  fuch  fpirits  remain.  And  let  me  tell  you 
there  are  a  few  more  of  the  fame  fpirit,  who  would  awaken 
all  your  old  Ideas,  and  revive  your  hopes  of  her  future  re- 
covery and  Virtue.  Thefe  look  up  to  vou  with  reverence, 
and  w^ould  be  animated  by  the  fight  of  him  at  whofc  foul 

they 
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they  have  taken  fire,  in  his  writings,  and  deriv'd  from 
thence  as  much  love  of  their  fpecies  as  is  confiftent  with  a 
contempt  for  the  knaves  of  it. 

I  could  never  be  weary,  except  at  the  eyes,  of  writing 
to  you  ;  but  my  real  reafon  (and  a  ftrong  one  it  is)  for  do- 
ing it  fo  feldom,  is  Fear  ;  Fear  of  a  very  great  and  expe- 
rienc'd  evil,  that  of  my  letters  being  kept  by  the  partia- 
lity of  friends,  and  palling  into  the  hands,  and  malice  of 
enemies ;  who  publllh  them  with  all  their  imperfedlions  on 
their  head  ;  fo  that  1  write  not  on  the  common  terms  of 
honeft  men. 

Would  to  God  you  would  come  over  with  Lord  Orrery, 
whofe  care  of  you  in  the  voyage  1  could  fo  certainly  de- 
pend on  ;  and  bring  with  you  your  old  houfe-keeper,  and 
two  or  three  fervants.  I  have  room  for  all,  a  heart 
for  all,  and  (think  what  you  will)  a  fortune  for  all.  Wc 
could,  were  we  together,  contrive  to  make  our  laft  days 
eafy,  and  leave  fome  fort  of  Monument,  what  Friends 
two  Wits  could  be  in  fpitc  of  all  the  fools  in  the  world. 
Adieu. 


LETTER    LXXXVL 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Dublin,  May  31,  1737. 
I T  is  true  I  owe  you  fome  letters,  but  it  has  pleafed  God, 
^  that  I  have  not  been  in  a  condition  to  pay  you.  When 
you  fliall  be  at  my  age,  perhaps  you  may  lie  under  the 
fame  difability  to  your  prefent  or  future  friends.  But  my 
ao-e  is  not  my  difability,  fori  can  walkfix  or  feven  miles, 
and  ride  a  dozen.  But  I  am  deaf  for  two  months  toge- 
ther ;  this  deafnefs  unqualifies  me  for  all  company,  except 
a  few  friends  with  counter-tenor  voices,  whom  I  can  call 
names,  if  they  do  not  fpeak  loud  enough  for  my  ears.  It 
is  this  evil  that  hath  hindered  me  from  venturing  to  the 
Bath,  and  to  Twickenham;  for  deafnefs,  not  being  a  fre- 
quent dilorder,  hath  no  allowance  given  it ;  and  the  fcurvy 
figure  a  man  alFet^ed  that  way  makes  in  company,  is  ut- 
terly infupportable. 

It  was  1  began  with  the  petition  to  you  of  Oma  me, 
and  now  vou  come,  like  an  unfair  merchant,  to  charge 
ihe  with  being  in  your  debt;  which  by  your  way  of  rec- 
koning I  muft  always  be,  for  yours  are  always  guineas, 
and  mine  farthings;  and  yet  I  have  a  pretence  to  quarrel 

with 
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with  you,  becaufe  I  am  not  at  the  liead  of  any  one  of 
your  epifHes.  I  am  often  wondering  liow  you  come  to 
excel  all  mortals  on  the  rubjedl  of  Moraiity,  even  in  the 
poetical  way  ;  and  ihould  have  wondered  more,  if  Nature 
and  Education  had  not  made  you  a  profelTor  of  it  from, 
your  infancy.  ^'  All  the  letters  I  can  find  of  yours,  I 
*•  have  fattened  in  a  folio  cover,  and  the  reft  in  bundles 
*'  endors'd  :  But,  by  reading  their  dates,  T  iind  a  chafm 
*'  of  iiX  years,  of  which  I  can  find  no  conies  ;  and  yet  I 
^"^  keep  them  with  all  pofiible  care  :  But,  I  have  been 
**  forced,  on  three  or- four  occafions,  to- fend  all  my  o;'. - 
*'  pers  to  fome  friends  ;  yet  thofe  papers  were  all  fent 
*'  lealed  in  bundles,  to  iome  faithful  friends;  hov^'ev'er, 
*'  what  I  have  are  not  much  above  iixty."  I  found  no- 
thin<r  in  anv  one  of  them  to  be  left  out  :  None  of  them 
have  any  thing  to  do  with  Party,  of  which  you  are  the 
cleareft  of  all  men  by  your  Religion,  and  the  whole  tenour 
of  your  life  ;  while  I  am  raging  every  moment  againft  the 
Corruption  of  both  kingdoms,  efpecially  of  this;  fuch  is 
my  weaknefs. 

I  have  read  your  Epiftle  of  Horace  to  Auguftus  :  it  was 
fent  me  in  the  Englilh  i'  dition,  as  foou  as  it  could  come. 
They  are  printing  it  in  a  fmall  oftavo.  The  curious  are 
looking  out,  fome  for  Flatterv,  Tome  for  Ironies  in  it ; 
the  four  folks  think  they  have  found  out  fome  :  But  your 
admirers  here,  1  mean  every  man  of  tafte,  affc£l  to  be  cer- 
tain, that  your  profcffion  of  friendjliip  to  Me  in  the  fame 
poem,  will  not  fufFer  you  to  be  thought  a  Flatterer.  My 
happinefs  is  that  you  are  too  far  engaged,  and  in  fpite  of 
you  the  ages  to  come  will  celelelirate  me,  and  knovv"  you 
were  a  friend  who  loved  and  efteemed  me,  although  I  died 
the  objeft  of  Court  and  Party  hatred. 

Pray,  who  is  that  Mr.  Glover,  who  writ  the  Epic  Poem 
call'd  i^eonidas,  which  is  reprinting  here,  and  hath  great 
vogue  ?  We  have  frequently  good  Poems  of  late  from 
London.  I  have  juft  read  one  upon  Converfatiori,  and 
two  or  three  others.  But  the  croud  do  not  incumber  vou, 
who,  like  the  Orator  or  Preacher,  Itand  alott,  and  are 
feen  above  the  reft,  more  than  the  wliole  aflembly  bclo',v. 
I  am  able  to  write  no  more  ;  and  this  is  my  third  endea- 
vour, which  is  too  weak  to  finilh  the  paper.  I  am  my  dear- 
eft  friend,  yours  entirely,  as  long  as  I  can  write,  or 
Ipcak,  or  think. 

J.  Swift. 
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LETTER    LXXXVII. 

From  Dr.  Swift. 

Dublin,  July  23,   1737. 

T  Sent  a  letter  to  you  fome  weeks  ago,  which  my  Lord 
-*■  Orrery  inclofcd  in  one  of  his,  to  which  1  receiv'das  yet 
no  anivver,  but  it  will  be  time  enough  when  his  Lordfhip 
goes  over,  which  will  be,  as  he  hopes,  in  about  ten  days, 
and  then  he  will  take  with  him  "  all  the  letters  I  preferved- 
*'  of  yours,  which  are  not  above  twenty-five.  1  find  there 
*'  is  a  great  chafm  of  lome  years,  but  the  dates  are  more 
''  early  thanmy  two  laft  journeys  to  England,  which  makes- 
*'  me  imagine,  that  in  one  of  thofe  journeys  I  carried  over 
"  anotlicr  car2;o."  But  I  cannot  truft  mv  memorv.  half  an 
lionr  ;  and  my  djforders  of  deafnefs  and  giddinets  increafe 
daily.  So  that  I  am  declining  as  faft  as  it  is  eaiily  pollible 
for  me,  if  1  were  a  dozen  years  older. 

We  have  had  your  volume  of  letters,   which,  lam  told, 
are  to  be  printed  here  :  Some  of  thofe  who  highly  eftecm 
you,  and  a  few  who  know  you  perfonaliy,  are  grieved  to 
find  you  make  no  diftinftion  between  the  Englifli  Gentry: 
of  this  Kingdom,  and  t!ie  favage  old  L-iih  (who  are  only 
the   vulgar,  and    fome  Gentlemen  who   live  in  the  Irilli 
parts  of  the  kingdom)  but  the  EngHlh   Colonies,  who  ars 
three  parts   in  fojr,  are  much  more  civilized  than  many 
Counties  in  England,  and   fpeak  better  Englifh,  and  are 
much  better  brcvl.     And  they  think  it  very  hard,  that  aa 
American  who  is   of  the  lifth  generation   from  England, 
fhould  be  allowed  to  preferve  that  title,  only  becaufe  we 
have  been  told  by    fo.ne  of  them  that  their  names  are  en- 
tered in  fome  pariPii    in   London.     I   have  three  or  four 
Coafms  here  who  were  born  in  Portugal,   whofe  parents 
took,  the  fame  care,  and  they  are  all  of  them  Londoners. 
Dr.  Delany,  who  as  I  take  it,  is  of  an  Ivhh  family,  camx 
to  viiit  me  three  days  ago,  .on  purpolc  to  complain  of  thole 
palfages  in   your  Letters;  he  will   not  allow  fuch  a  diffe- 
rence between  the  two  climates,  but  will  aiiert  that  North- 
Wales, Northumberland,  Yorkfhire,  and  the  other  Northern 
Siiires,  have  a  more  cloudy  ungcnial  air  than  any  part  of 
L"e!and.     Li  Ihort,   I  am  afraij  your  friends  and  admirers 
here  will  force  you  10  make  a  Palinody. 

As  for  tlie   orher  parts  of  your  volume  of  Letters,  my 
opinion    is,  that  there  might  be  collected  from  them  the 
bcfl  Svftem  that  ever  was  wrote  for  the  Conducl  of  human 
lite,  at  leaft  to  iUume  ail  reai'ouable  iwen  cut  of  ihcir  Fol- 
lies 
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lies  and  Vices.  It  is  Ibnie  recommendation  of  this  King- 
dom, anv)  of  tlie  tafte  of  the  people,  that  you  are  at  lead 
as  highly  celebrated 'here  as  you  are  at  ho;iic  If  you  \v;Il 
blame  tis  for  Slavery,  Corruption,  Atheifm,  and  uich 
trifles,  do  it  freely,  but  include  England,  only  with  an 
addition  of  every  other  Vice.  —  I  vviih  you  would  give  or- 
ders againft  the  corruption  of  Englifli  by  ihofe  Scriblers, 
who  fend  us  over  their  trafh  in  Profe  and  Verfe,  with  a- 
bominable  curtailings  and  quaint  modernifms. —  I  am  now 
daily  expefting  an  end  of  life.  I  have  loft  all  fpi^it,  and 
every  fcrap  of  health  ;  I  fometimes  recover  a  little  of  my 
hearing,  but  my  head  is  ever  out  of  ordei".  While  I  have 
any  ability  to  hold  a  commerce  with  y.ou,  I  will  never  be 
lilcnt,  and  this  chancing  to  be  a  day  that  I  can  hold  a  pen, 
I  will  drag  it  as  long  as  1  am  able.  Pray  let  my  Lord  Or- 
rery fee  you  often  :  next  to  yourfelf  i  love  no  man  fo  well  ; 
and  tell  him  what  I  lay,  if  he  vifats  you.  t  have  now  done, 
for  it  is  evening,  and  my  head  grows 'worfe.  May  God 
always  proteft  you,  and  preferve  you  long  for  a  pattern  ot 
Piety  and  Virtue. 

Farcwel,  ray  dearefl  and  almoft  only  conftant  friend. 
I  am  ever,  at  leaft  in  my  efbeem,  honour  and  affeilioa  10 
you,  what  I  hope  you  expedl  me  to  be, 

Yours,  etc. 


LETTER    LXXXVIII, 


From  Dr.  Swift. 

My  dear  Friend^  Dublin,   Aug.  8,  1738. 

T  Have  yours  of  July  25,  and  firft  1  defirc  you  will  look 
*■  upon  me  as  a  man  worn  with  years,  and  funk,  by  pub- 
lic as  well  as  perlonal  vexations,  i  have  entirely  loft  my 
memory,  uncapable  of  converfation  by  a  cruel  deafnefs, 
which  has  lafted  almoft  a  year,  and  I  defpair  of  any  cure. 
I  fay  not  this  to  increafe  your  compafiion  (ot  which  you 
have  already  too  great  a  part)  but  as  an  excufc  for  my  not 
being  regular  in  my  letters  to  you,  and  fome  few  other 
friends.  I  have  an  ill  name  in  the  Poft-otiice  of  both 
Kino-dom'5,  which  make  the  letters  addretTed  to  me  -not 
feldom  mifcarry,  or  be  opened  and  read,  and  then  fealed 
in  a  bungling  manner  before  they  come  to  my  hand^s. 
Our  friend  Mrs.  B.  is  very  often  in  my  thouglits,  and  lugh 
in  my  efteem  ;  1  defire  you  will  be  the  melfengcr  of  my 
humble  thanks  and  fervice  to  her.     That  fupcriur  univer- 

F  f  f  2  fal 
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fal  Genius  you  clefcribe,  whole  hand-writing  I  know  to- 
wards the  end  of  your  Letter,  hath  made  me  both  proud 
and  happy  ;  hut  by  what  he  writes  Lfcar  he  will  l)e  too 
foon  gone  to  his  foreft  abroad.  He  began  in  the  Queen's 
time  to  be  my  Patron,  and  then  deicended  to  be  my 
Friend. 

It  is  a  great  favour  of  Heaven,  that  your  hcaltli  grows 
better  by  the  addition  of  years.  1  have  abfo'utely  done 
wi':h  Poetry  for  feveral  years- paft,  and  even  at  my  heft 
times  I  could  produce  noihing  but  trifles  :  I  therefore  re- 
]c£l  your  compliment  on  that  fcore,  and  it  is  no  compli- 
ment in  me;  for  1  take  your  fecond  Dialogue  that  you 
lately  fent  me,  to  equal  almoft  any  thing  you  ever  writ  ; 
althouo'h  1  live  fo  much  out  of  the  world,  that  I  am  ioao- 
rant  of  the  facts  and  perionS:  which,  I  prefume,  are  very 
well  kiiown  from  Temple-bar  to  St.  James's  :  (I  mean  the 
Court  exclufue.) 

"  1  can  faithfully  affui-e  you,  that  every  letter  you 
^'  have  favoured  me  with,  thcie  .twenty  years  and  more, 
"  are  fealed  up  in  bundles,  and  delivered  to  Mrs.  W — , 
*•  a  vt-ry  worthy,  rational,  and  judicious  Coulin  of  mine, 
*'  and  the  only  relation  vvhoie  viiits  1  can  fufFer  :  All  thefe 
^'  Letters  ihe  is  directed  to  lend  lately  to  you  upon  my 
''  decrafe." 

My  Lord  Orrery  isgone  with  his  Lady  to  a  part  of  her 
efkate  in  the  North  :  She  is  a  penon  of  very  good  under- 
ftanding  as  any  I  know  of  her  fex.  Give  me  leave  to  write 
here  a  fhort  anfwer  to  my  Lord  B's  letter  in  the  lall  page 
of  yours. 

My  clear  Lord, 

T  am  infinitely  obliged  to  your  LordTnip  for  the  honour 
of  your  letter,  and  kmd  remembrance  of  me.  I  do  here 
confefs,  that  I  have  more  obligations  to  your  Lordlhip 
than  to  all  the  world  belides.  You  never,  deceived  me, 
even  when  you  were  a  great  Minilie'-  of  Stale  :  and  yet 
.1  laye  you  ftiii  more,  for  your  condefcending  to  write  to 
me,  when  you  had  the  honour  to  be  an  Kxile^  I  can 
hardly  jiope  to  live  till  you  pub1i(h  vo  ir  Hiftory,  and  am 
vain  enough  to  wifh  that  my  name  could  be  iqueez'd  ia 
among  the  few  Subalterns,  qti-rmn  pars  parva  jui :  If  not, 
I  will  be  revenged,  and  contrive  fome  way  to  l^e  known 
to  futurity,  that  I  had  the  honour  to  have  your  Lordlhip 
for  my  beft^  Patron  ;  and  I  will  live  and  die,  with  the 
Jiigheft  veneration  and  gratitude,  your  moll  obedient,  etc. 

4  P.S.  I 
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P.  S.  I  will  here  in  a  Poftfcript  corrc£l  (if  it  be  pof- 
fible)  the  blunders  1  have  made  in  my  letter.  I  fliewed 
my  Couiin  the  above  letter,  and  (he  aflures  me,  that  a 

crrcat  Collc£lion  of  *  ^         letters  to        '  are  put  up   and 
^  mv  you,  ^         ^ 

fealed,  and  in  feme  very  lafehand  f  1  am,  my  moft  dear  and 

honoured  Friend,  entirely  yours, 

J.  Swift. 

It  is  now  /fr/g.  24, 

1738. 


*  'Tis  written  jurt  thus  in  the  Original.  _  The  Book  that  is  now  printed 
feeni«  to  be  parr  of  the  Colleclion  here  fpokcn  of,  as  it  concains  not  only  l!is 
Letters  of  Mr  Pope  but  of  Dr.  Swift,  both  to  hitn  and  Mr  Gay,  which  were 
rcturn'd  him  aMer  Mr.  Gay's  death  :  the'  any  mention  made  by  Mr.  F.  of  the 
Return  or  Exch.aige  of  Letters  has  beirn  indulhiouily  lupprclt  in  the  Publica- 
tion, and  only  appears  by  fome  of  the  Anfvvers, 

f  The  Earl  of  Orrery  to  Mr.  Pope, 

"SIR, 

•'  I  am  more  and  more  convince;! 
"  that  your  letters  are  nei:h<;r  !oft  nor 
"  burnt  ,  but  who  the  Dean  means  by 
••  a  Cifi  har.a  in  Irelan.l  is  bsyo.'.d  my 
*'  po  cr  of  gueding,  tHo'  I  anr  parti- 
•'  cuiarly  arqui  n'ed  with  moll:,  if  not 
"  all,  of  his  •ricnds.  As  I  kn;rw  you 
"  had  tiie  recovery  of  thole  l.tters  at 
"  heart,  1'  took  m;  re  than  ordiiiary 
*'  pains  -o  find  out  wher;  they  were  : 
•'  but  my  enquiries  were  to  no  parpofe. 
•'  and  'I  far.  whoeve'  has  hem  is  too 
"  ten.icic'US  ot  them  to  -lifcctve-  where 
"  they  lie       'Mrs.  ■'  —  did  aflure  me 

*  (he  had  not  one  of  them,  and  feem  d 
*.to  bj  under  great  uneafine's  that  you 

*  IhoulJ  i'l'agin'i  thty  were  left  with 
'  h.-r.  She  likcwite  old  me  (h-  had 
'   ftop'd  the    D  an's  letter  wiiic!".  gave 

*  you  that   information  ;  but  believed 

*  he  would   \vr  tc    fuch  another  ;  and 

*  th  refore   dtfir'd  me   to  aflTire  you, 

*  from    her,  that  flie  was  totally   ig- 

*  norant  where  they  were.' 


"  You  may  make  what  life  you 
"  pteafc,  either  to  the  Dean  or 
"  any  other  perfon.  of  what  1  have 
"  told  you  I  am  ri:ady  to  teftify  it  ; 
'*  and  i  think  i;  ought  to  he  known, 
'  That  the  Dean  fays  they  are  deliver  d 
'  into  a  .'afe  hand,  and  \  Mrs.  W —  de- 
'  clares  Ihe  has  them  not.  The  Con- 
'  fequsnce  of  their  being  hereafter 
'  publilh'd  may  ^ive  iinenfinefs  to  fome 
'  ot  your  Friends,  and  of  c6uril  to  you  : 
'  fo  I  would  do  all  in  my  power  to 
'  make  \ou  entirely  eafy  in  that  p'^int.* 

"  This  is  the  firfl:  time  I  have  put 
"  pen  to  paper  fince  my  late  misior- 
"  tune,  and  I  Ihould  (ay  (as  an  ex- 
"  cnfc  for  this  letter)  that  it  has  coll 
"  me  fome  pain,  did  it  not  allow  me 
"  an  opportunity  to  alliiic  you,  thut 
"  lam, 

"  Dear  Sir, 

"  With  the  trueft  efleem. 


Matfon,  Oa.  4,   1738, 


"  Your  very  faithful  and  obedient  Servant, 

"  Orrery.' 


\  This  I.ady  fince  gave  Mr  Pope  the  flrongcn  AfTurances  that  fhe  hid  ufcd 
her  utmoft  Endeavours  to  prevent  th-.  Publication  ;  nay,  wes  t  fofai  as  iojecrete 
the  Book,  till  it  was  commanded  trom  her,  and  delivered  I  ■  the  Dublin  Prin- 
ter :  "Whereup.'in  her  Son  in-law,  D.  Swift,  Efo;  infiAing  upon  writinir  a 
Preface,  to  juftify  Mr,  P  from  having  any  Knowkrdge  ot  it,  and  to  lay  it  up- 
on the  corrupt  PracfUces  of  the  Printers  in  London  j  but  thit  he  would  not 
agree  to,  as  not  knowing  the  Truth  of  the  Fadt. 
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RALPH       ALLEN,       Efq. 

LETTER!. 

Ml-.  Pope  to  Mr.   Allen. 

TwJtnain,  April  30,   1736. 

I  Saw  Mr.  M.  yeilerday,  who  has  readily  allowed  Mr. 
V.  to  copy  the  Pi*^ure.  I  have  enquired  for  the  beft 
Originals  of  thefe  two  fubjefts,  which;,  I  found,  were  fa- 
vourite ones  wifh  you,  and  well  deferve  to  beXo,  the  Dif- 
coverv  of  Tofeoii  to  his  Brethren,  and  the  Refi:7nation  of 
the  Captive  by  Scipio.  Of  the  latter,  my  Lord  Burling- 
ton has  a  fine  one  done  by  Ricci,  and  I  am  promifed  the 
other  in  a  good  Print  from  one  of  the  chief  Italian  Pain- 
ters. That  of  Scipio  is  of  the  exaft  iize  one  would  wifli 
for  a  BaflTo  Relievo,  in  which  manner^  in  my  opinion, 
you  would  beft  ornament  your  Hall,  done  in  Chiaro  ob- 
I'curo. 

A  man  not  only  fliews  his  Tafte,  but  his  Virtue,  in  the 
choice  of  fuch  ornaments  :  And  whatever  example  moft: 
ftrikes  us,  we  may  reafonably  imagine,  may  have  an  in- 
fluence upon  others.  So  that  the  Hiftory  irfelf,  if  well 
chofen,  upon  a  rich  man's  walls,  is  very  often  a  better 
Icffon  than  any  he  could  teach  by  his,  converfation.  In 
this  fcnfe,  the  Stones  may  be  faid  to  Ipeak  when  Men  can- 
not, or  will  not.  I  can't  help  thinking  (and  I  know  you'll 
join  witn  me,  you  who  have  been  making  an  Altar  piece) 
that  the  zeal  of  the  firft  rcform.ers  was  ill-placed,  in  re- 
moving P/<;//!.t^j  (that  istolay,  examples)  out  of  Churches; 
and  yet  fufFering  Epitaphs  (that  is  to  iay,  flatteries  and 
falfe  hiftory)  to  be  the  burthen  of  Church-walls,  and  the 
fiiame,  as  vv  ell  as  derifion,  of  all  honeft  men. 

I  have 
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I  have  heard  little  yet  of  the  fublcription  -.  I  intend 
to  make  a  viiu  for  a  fortnight  fiom  home  to  Lady  Petcr- 
boiow  at  Southampton,  about  the  middle  of  May.  Af- 
ter my  return  1  will  enquire  what  has  been  done  ;  and  I 
really  believe,  what  T  told  you  will  prove  true,  and  I  Ih'dll 
be  honoui-ably  acquitted  of  a  talk  i  am  not  fond  ot  f .  I 
have  run  out  my  kaf,  and  v/ill  only  add  my  fincere  willies 
for  your  happinefsof  all  kinds,     lam,  etc. 


LETTER    n. 
Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  i\LLEN. 

Southampton,  June  5,   1736. 

1  Need  not  fay  I  thank  you  for  a  Letter,  which  proves  fo 
■*  much  friendlhip  for  me.  I  have  much  more  to  iay  up- 
on it  than  I  can,  till  we  meet.  But,  in  a  word,  I  think 
your  notion  of  the  value  of  thofe  things  ;j;  is  greatly  too 
high,  as  to  any  lervice  they  can  do  to  the  public ;  and,  as 
to  any  advantage  they  may  do  to  my  own  charafter,  I 
ought  to  be  content  with  what  they  have  done  already.  I 
aflurc  you  I  do  not  think  it  the  Icaft  of  thofe  advantages 
that  they  have  occalioned  me  the  good-will  (in  fo  great  a 
degree)  of  fo  worthy  a  man  j|.  1  fear  (as  I  mull  rather 
retrench  than  add  to  their  number,  unlefs  I  would  pub- 
lilh  my  own  commendations)  that  the  common  run  of 
Subfcribers  would  think  themfelves  injured  by  not  having 
every  thing,  which  difcretion  mufl  fupprefs ;  and' this, 
they  (without  any  other  conlideration  than  as  buyers  of  a 
book)  would  call  givmg  them  an  imperfeft  coUeftion  : 
whereas  the  only  ufe  to  my  own  character,  as  an  Author, 
of  iuch  a  publication,  would  be  the  fuppreffion  of  many- 
things  :  and  as  to  my  charafter  as  a  Man,  it  would  be  but 
juft  where  it  is ;  unlefs  I  could  be  lb  vain,  for  itcould  not 
be  virtuous,  to  add  more  and  more  honeft  fentiments  ; 
which,  when  done  to  be  printed,  would  furely  be  wrong  and 
weak  a1fo. 

I  do  grant  it  would  be  Ibme  plcafure  to  me  to  expunge 

*  For  his  own  Eclir.  of  the  ift  Vo!.  of  his  Letters  ;  unJtrtakcn  at  Mr.  Al- 
len s  rtqu-ft 

■\    th;  printing  his  Letters  by  Subfcription. 

j   His  l.t-trers. 

[J  Mr.  Allen  s  fricndlhip  vviih  the  Author  was  cnntrarted  on  the  read'nirhis 
Vol  otL.tt.  rs,  which  gavt;  th  former  ihclii^lu'ft  opiiiioii  of  ;hc  other's  gl- 
acial bincvoicnci:  and  gooiaJs  of  htart. 

feveral 
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fcveral  idle  palTages,  which  will  otherwifc,  if  not  go  down 
to  the  nextage,  pafs  at  leaft,  in  this,  for  mine;  although 
many  of  them,  were  not,  and,  God  knows,  none  of  them 
arc  my  prefent  fentiments,  but^  on  the  contrary,  wholly 
difapproved  by  me. 

And  I  do  not  flatter  you  when  I  fay,  that  pleafure  would 
be  increafed  to  me,  in  knowing  I  fhould  do  what  would 
pleafe  you.  But  I  cannot  perfuade  myfclf  to  let  the.  whole 
burden,  even  tho'  it  were  a  public  good,  lie  upon  you, 
much  lefs  to  ferve  my  private  fame  entirely  at  another's 
expence  f. 

But,  underftand  me  rightly  :  Did  I  believe  half  fo  well 
of  them  as  you  do,  I  would  not  fcruple  your  affiftance  ; 
becaufe  1  am  fure,  that  to  occafion  you  to  contribute  to  a 
real  good  would  be  the  greatell  benefit  I  could  oblige  you 
in.  And  I  hereby  promife  you,  if  ever  I  am  fo  happy  as 
to  find  any  ]\x?t  occalion  where  you  generoiity  and  goodnefs 
mav  unite  for  fuch  a  worthy  end,  I  will  not  fcruple  to  draw 
\ipon  you  for  any  fum  to  effe£l  it. 

As  to  the  prefent  affair  ;  that  you  may  be  convinced 
what  weight  your  opinions  and  your  defires  have  with  me, 
I  will  do  what  I  have  not  yet  done  :  1  will  tell  my  Friends 
1  am  as  willing  to  publilli  this  book  as  to  let  it  alone.  And, 
rather  than  fufter  you  to  be  taxed  at  your  own  rate, 
will   publiih,  in  the  News,  next  winter,  the  Propofals, 

etc. 

I  tell  you  all  thefe  particulars  to  fliew  you  how  willing 
I  am  to  follow  your*  advice,  nay,  to  accept  your  ailift- 
ance  in  any  moderate  degree.  But  I  think  you  fliouldre- 
ferve  fo  great  a  proof  of  your  benevolence  to  abetter  oc- 
cafion. 

Since  I  wrote  laft,  I  have  found,  on  farther  Inquiry, 
that  there  is  another  fine  pifture  on  the  fubjefl  of  Scipio 
and  the  C.iprivc,  by  Pietro  da  Cortona,  which  Sir  Paul 
Methuen  has  a  fketcli  of  :  and,  I  believej  is  more  exprcf- 
live  than  that  of  Ricci,  as  Pietro  is  famous  for  expref- 
lion.  I  have  alio  met  with  a  Print  of  the  Difcovery  of 
Jofeph  to  his  Preth:  en,  a  defign,  which,  1  fancy,  is  of 
La  Sueur,  and  will  do  perfeftly  well. 

I  am,  etc. 

•j-  J^r.  A.  ofllred  to  pint  the  Letters  at  his  own  expenc:. 
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LETTER     IIL 

Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Allen. 

Nov.  6,   1736. 

T  Do  not  write  too  often  to  you  for   many  reafons ;  but 

one,  which  I  think  a  good  one,  is,  that  Friends  fhould 
ne  left  to  think  of  one  another  for  certain  intervals  with- 
out too  frequent  memorandums  :  it  is  an  excrcife  of  their 
fricndfhip,  and  a  trial  of  their  memory  :  and  moreover 
to  be  perpetually  repeating  alTurances,  is  both  a  needlefs 
and  fufpicious  kind  of  treatment  with  fuch  as  are  fmcere  : 
not  to  add  the  tautology  one  mull  be  guilty  of,  who  can 
make  out  fo  many  idle  words  as  to  fill  pages  with  faying 
One  thing.  For  all  is  faid  in  this  word,  /  am  truly 
yaurs. 

I  am  now  as  bufy  in  planting  for  myfelf,  as  I  was  late- 
ly in  planting  for  another.  And  I  thank  God  for  every  wet 
Day  and  for  every  Fog,  that  gives  me  the  head-ach,  but 
profpers  my  works.  They  will  indeed  outlive  me  (if  they 
do  not  die  in  their  Travels  from  place  to  place  ;  for  my 
Garden,  like  my  Life,  ieems,  to  me,  every  day  to  want 
corre£lion,  1  hope  at  leafi,  for  the  better)  but  I  am  pleafed. 
to  think  my  Trees  will  afford  Iliade  and  fruit  to  others, 
when  I  fliall  want  them  no  more.  And  it  is  no  fort  of  grief 
to  me,  that  thofe  others  will  not  be  Things  of  my  owa 
poor  body:  But  it  is  enough,  they  are  Creatures  of  the 
fame  Species,  and  made  by  the  fame  hand  that  made  me. 
I  wifli  (if  a  wifli  would  tranfport  me)  to  ice  you  in  the  fame 
employment :  and  it  is  no  partiality  even  to  you,  to  fay  it 
would  be  as  plealing  to  the  full  to  me,  if  I  could  improve 
your  works  as  my  own. 

Talking  of  works,  mine  in  profe  are  above  three  quar- 
ters printed,  and  will  be  a  book  of  fifty  and  more  ihects 
in  quarto.  As  1  tind,  what  I  imagined,  the  ilovvnefs  of 
fubl'cribers,  1  will  do  all  I  can  to  difappoint  v(?«in  particu- 
lar, and  intend  to  publilh  in  January,  when  the  Town 
fills,  an  Advertifement,  that  tlic  book  will  be  delivered 
by  Lady -day,  to  oblige  all  that  will  fubfcribe,  to  do  it. 
In  the  mean  time,  I  have  printed  Receipts,  which  put  an 
end  to  any  perfon's  delaying  upon  pretence  of  ^cubt^  by 
dettrmining  that  time.  I  fend  you  a  few  that  you  may 
fee  I  am  in  earnelf,  endeavouring  all  I  can  to  fave  your  mo- 
ney, at  the  fame  time  that  nothing  can  leifen  Uie  obliga-. 
tion  to  me. 

Vol.  IV.  .    G  g  g  I  thank 
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I  thank  God  for  yonr  health  and  for  my  own,  which  Is 
better  than  ufual. 

I  am,  etc. 


LETTER    IV. 

Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  A.llen. 

June  8,   1737. 

,  T  Was  very  forry  to  hear  how  much  concern  your  huma- 
■■■  nity  and  friendihip  betrayed  you  into  upon  the  fahc 
report  which  occalioned  your  grief.  I  am  now  fo  well,  that 
1  ought  not  to  conceal  it  from  you,,  as  the  juft  reward  of 
your  gcodneis  which  made  you  fuffer  for  me.  Perhaps 
when  a  Friend  is  really  dead  (if  he  knows  our  concern: 
for  him)  he  knows  us  to  be  as  much  miftaken  in  our  for- 
row  as  you  now  were  :  fo  that  what  we  think  a  real  evil 
is,  to  fuch  fpirits  as  fee  things  truly,  no  more  of  moment 
than  a  mere  imaginary  one.  It  is  equally  as  God  pleales ; 
let  us  think  or  call  it  good  or  evil. 

I  wifli  the  world  would  let  me  give  myfclf  more  to  fuck 
people  in  it  as  I  like,  and  difcharge  me  of  half  the  honours 
which  perfons  of  higher  rank  beftow  on  me  ;  and  forwhich 
one  generally  pays  a  little  too  much  of  what  they  cannot 
beftow.  Time  and  Life.  Were  I  arrived  to  that  happier 
circumftance,  you  would  fee  me  at  Widcombe,  and  not 
at  Bath.  But  v/hether  it  will  be  as  much  in  my  power  as 
in  my  wifli,  God  knows.  I  can  only  fay,  I  think  of  it 
with  the  pleafure  and  li-ncerity  becoming  one  whais,  etc. 


LETTER    V. 
Mr.  PoPK  to  Mr,  Allen. 

Nov.  24,  1737. 

'T  HE  event*  of  this  week  01'  fortnight  has  filled  every 
-*  body's  mind,  and  mine  fo  much  that  I  couki  not  get 
done  wha.t  you  defired  as  to  Dr.  P.  but  as  foon  as  1  can 
gee  home,  where  my  books  lie,  I  will  fend  them  to  Mr.  K.' 
'Lhc  death  of  great  perfons  is  fuch  a  fort  of  furprife  to  ally 
as  every  one's  death  is  to  himfelf,  tho'  both  faould  ec[ually 


*  The  <:^ccn's  deaili, 


be 
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he  cxpcftcd  and  prepared  for.  We  begin  to  efteem  anct 
commend  our  fupcriors,  at  the  time  that  we  pity  them, 
bccaufe  then  they  feem  not  above  ourfelves.  The  (^lecii 
Viewed,  by  the  confcfhon  of  all  about  her,  the  utmoil 
iirmnefs  and  temper  to  her  lalt  moments,  and  thro'  the 
courfe  of  great  torments.  What  cliaradler  hiftorians  wiU 
allow  her,  I  do  not  know;  but  all  her  domeftic  iervants, 
and  thole  nearcd  her,  give  her  the  heft  teftimonv,  that  of 
fincere  tears.  But  the  public  is  always  hard  ;  rigid  at  beft, 
even  when  juft,  in  its  opinion  of  any  one.  The  only 
pleafure  which  any  one,  either  of  high  or  low  rank,  muft 
ikpend  upon  receiving,  is  in  the  candour  or  partiality  of 
i'riends,  and  that  fmall  circle  we  are  converfant  in  :  and 
it  is  therefore  the  grcateft  fatisfaftion  to  fuch  as  wifli  us 
well,  to  know  we  enjoy  that.  I  therefore  thank  you  par  • 
ticularly  for  telling  me  of  the  continuance,  or  rather  in- 
^creafe  of  thofe  bleffings  which  make  your  domeftic  life 
happy.  I  have  nothing  fo  good  to  add,  as  to  allure  you  I 
pray  for  it,  and  am  always  faithfully  and  afFedlionatelv, 
ptc. 


LETTER     VL 
Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Allen. 

Twickenham,  April  aS,   1738. 

IT  is  a  pain  to  me  to  hear  your  old  con^plaint  is  fo  trou- 
-"■  blefome  to  you  ;  and  the  fnare  I  have  borne  and  flill 
bear  too  often,  in  the  fame  complaint,  gives  me  a  very 
feeling  fenfe  of  it.  I  hope  we  agree  in  every  other  fenl'a- 
tion  beiides  this ;  for  your  heart  is  always  right,  whatever 
your  body  may  be.  I  will  venture  too  to  i'ay,  my  body 
is  the  worft  part  of  me,  or  God  have  mercy  on  my  foul.  1 
can't  help  telling  you  the  rapture  yov)  nccidcntHlly  gave  the 
poor  woman  (for  whom  you  left  a  Guinea,  on  what  I  told 
you  of  my  finding  her  at  the  end  of  mv  garden)  1  had  no 
notion  of  her  want  being  fo  great,  as  I  then  told  you,  when 
I  gave  her  half  a  one.  But  I  find  1  have  a  pleafure  tc^ 
come,  for  I  will  allow  her  fomething  yearly,  and  tliat 
may  be  but  one  year,  for,  I  think,  by  her  looks,  fhe  is 
not  lefs  than  eighty.  1  am  determined  to  take  this  chari- 
ty out  of  your  hands,  which,  I  know,  you'll  think  hard 
ppon  you,  but  lb  it  Ihall  be. 

Pray  tell  me  if  you  have  any  cbjeflion  t©  Tiy  pitting 

i5  g  g  2  ^   *    yotiy 
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your  name  into  a  poem  of  mine  (incidentally,  not  at  all 
going  out  of  the  way  for  it)  provided  I  fay  fomething  of 
you  which  moft  people  would  take  ill,  for  example,  that 
you  are  no  man  of  high  birth  or  quality  ?  Youmuftbepcr- 
feftly  free  with  me  on  this,  as  on  any,  nay,  on  every 
other  occafion. 

1  have  nothing  to  add  but  my  wifhes  for  your  health  : 
every  other  enjoyment  you  will  provide  for  yourfelf, 
lyhich  becomes  a  reafonable  man.  Adieu. 

I  am,  etc. 


LETTER     VII. 
Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Allen. 


Jan.   20. 


I 


Ought  fooner  to  have  acknowledged  yours;  but  I  have 
been  feverely  handled  by  my  afthma,  and  at  the  fame 
tirne,  hurried  by  bulinefs  that  gave  an  increafe  to  it  by 
catching  cold.  1  am  truly  forry  to  find  that  neither  yours 
nor  Mrs.  A's  diforder  is  totally  removed  :  but  God  forbid 
vour  pain  fhould  continue  to  return  every  day,  which  is 
W'orfe  by  much  than  I  expefted  to  hear.  I  hope  your  next 
will  give  me  a  better  account.  Poor  Mr.  Bethel  too  is 
very  ill  in  Yorkfhire.  And,  1  do  afiure  you,  there  arc 
no  two  men  I  wifh  better  to.  I  have  known  and  efteem- 
ed  him  for  every  moral  virtue  thefe  twenty  years  and  more. 
He  has  all  the  charity,  without  any  of  the  weaknefsof 
'— —  ;  and,  I  firmly  believe,  never  laid  a  thing  he  did  not 
think,  nor  did  a  thing  he  could  not  tell.  I  am  concern- 
ed he  is  in  fo  cold  and  remote  a  place,  as  in  the  Wolds  of 
Yorkfhire,  at  a  hunting- feat.  If  he  lives  till  fpring,  he 
talks  of  returning  to  London,  and,  if  I  polfibly  can,  I 
would  get  him  to  lie  out  of  it  at  Twickenliam,  tho'  wc 
went  backward  and  forward  every  day  in  a  warm  coach, 
which  would  be  the  propereft  exercife  for  both  of  us, 
fince  he  is  become  fo  weak  as  to  be  deprived  of  riding 
a  horfe. 

L.  Bolingbroke  fiays  a  month  yet,  and  I  hope  Mr, 
Warburton  will  come  to  town  before  he  goes.  They  will 
both  be  pleafed  to  meet  each  other  ;  and  nothing  in  all 
my  life,  has  been  fo  great  a  pleafure  to  my  nature,  as  to 
bring  deferving  and  knowing  men  together.  It  is  the 
greatefl  favour  that  can  be  done,  either  to  great  geniules 
or  ufeful  men.     I  wifh  too,  he  were  a  while  in  town,  if  it 

were 
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were  only  to  He  a  little  in  the  way  of  feme  proud  and 
powerful'  perlbns,  to  fee  if  they  have  any  of  the  bell  fort  of 
pride  left,  namely,  to  ferve  learning  and  merit,  and  by  that 
means  diftinguilh  themfelves  from  their  predccelfors. 

]  am,  etc. 


LETTER     VIIL 

Mr.  Pope  to  Mr.  Allen. 

March  6. 

T  Thank  yoi;  very  liindly  for  yours.  I  am  fare  we  fhall 
-■  meet  with  the  lame  hearts  we  ever  met  ;  and  I  could 
■jvifh  it  were  at  Twickenham,  tho'  only  to  fee  you  and 
Mrs.  Allen  twice  there  inftcad  of  once.  But,  as  matters 
have  turned  out,  a  decent  obedience  to  the  government 
has  fince  obliged  me  to  refide  here,  ten  miles  out  of  the 
capital ;  and  therefore  I  mu£  fee  you  here  or  no  vyhere. 
Let  that  be  an  additional  reafon  for  your  coming  and  flay- 
ing what  time  you  can. 

The  utmoft  1  can  do,  I  will  venture  to  tell  you  in  your 
Car.  I  may  ilide  along  the  Surrey  fide  (where  no  Mid- 
dletex  juftice  can  pretend  any  cognizance)  to  Batterfea,  and 
thence  crofs  the  water  for  an  hour  or  two,  in  a  clofe  chair, 
to  dine  with  you  or  fo.  But  to  be  in  town,  I  fear,  will  be 
imprudent  and  thought  infolent.  At  leail,  hitherto,  all 
comply  with  the  proclamation  *. 

I  write  thus  early,  that  you  may  let  me  know  if  your 
day  continues,  and  I  will  have  every  room  in  my  houfc 
as  warm  for  you  as  the  owner  always  would  be.  It  may 
■poffibly  be  that  I  fliall  be  taking  the  fecret  flight  I  fpeak 
of  to  Batterfea,  before  you  come,  with  Mr.  Warburton, 
whom  1  have  promifed  to  make  known  to  the  only  great 
jnan  in  Europe,  who  knows  as  much  as  He.  And  from 
thence  we  may  return  the  16th,  or  any  day,  hither,  and 
meet  you,  without  fail  if  you  fix  your  day. 

I  w^ould  not  make  ill  health  come  into  the  fcalc,  as  to 
keeping  me  here  (tho*,  in  truth,  it  now  bears  very  hard 
upon  me  again,  and  the  leaft  accident  of  cold,  or  mo- 
tion, almoft  throws  me  into  a  very  dangerous  and  fufFer- 
ing  condition.)  God  fend  you  long  life,  and  an  eaficr 
enjoyment  of  your  breath  than  I  now  can  expedl,  I  fear, 
"etc. 

•  On  the  Invafion,  at  thjit  time  threatened  from  France  and  the  Pretender, 
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LETTER    L 

April  II,    1739. 
1  Have  juft  received  from  Mr.  R.  two  more  of  your  Lei- 
^   ters*.  It  is  in  the  grcatcft  hurry  imaginable  that  I  write 
this,  but   1   cannot  help   thanking  you  in  particular   for 
your  Third  Z,f//fr,  wliich  is  fo  extremely  clear,  Ihort,  and 
full,  that  I  think  Mr.  Crouzaz  f  ought  never  to  have  an- 
other anfwer,  and  deferved  not  fo  good  an  one.     I  can  on- 
ly fay,  you  do  him  too  much  honour,   and  me  too  much 
right,  fo  odd  as  the  expreffion  feems,   for  you  have  made 
my  fvftcm  as  clear  as  I  ought  to  have  done  and  could  not. 
It  is  indeed  the  fame'  iyftem  as  mine,  but  illuflrated  with 
a  ray  of  your  own,  as  they  fay    our  natural  body   is  the 
fame  ftill  whtn  it  is  glorified.     1  am  fare  1  like  it  better 
than  I  did  before,  and  fo  will  every  man  elfe.     I  know  1 
rueant  juft  what  you   explain,  but  I   did  not  explain  my 
«wn  meaning  fo  well  as  you.     You  underftand  me  as  well 
as  1  do  myfclf,   but  you  exprefs  me   better  than  I  could 

*  Commentarifs  en  tlia  EJfay  on  Man. 

f  A  Gtr«an  proteffjr,  who  wrote  r€  narks  up  mi  ih:  philosophy  of  th.at 
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txprefs  myfelf.  Pray  accept  the  finecreft  acknowledg- 
iDcnts.  1  cannot  but  wlfh  thefe  letters  were  put  together 
in  one  book,  and  intend  (with  your  leave)  to  procure  a 
tranllntion  of  part,  at  leaft,  or  of  all  of  them  into  French  *  ; 
but  I  fhall  not  proceed  a  ftep  without  your  confent  an(l 
opinion,  etc. 


LETTER    ir. 

May  26,  1739. 

^T*HE  diffipation  in  which  I  am  obliged  to  live  through 
*  many  degrees  of  civil  obligation,  which  ought  not  tea 
tob  a  man  of  himfelf  who  paffes  for  an  independent  one, 
and  yet  make  me  every  body's  fervantmore  than  my  own  : 
This,  Sir,  is  the  occaiion  of  my  filence  to  you,  to  whom 
I  really  have  more  obligation  than  to  almoft  any  man. 
By  writing,  indeed,  I  propofed  no  more  than  to  tell  you 
my  fcnfe  of  it  :  As  to  any  corrections  of  your  Letters  I 
could  make  none,  but  what  refulted  from  inverting  the  Or- 
der of  them,  and  thofe  expreffions  relating  to  myfelf  which 
1  thought  exaggerated.  I  could  not  iind  a  word  to  alter 
in  the  laft  letter,  which  I  returned  immediately  to  the  book- 
feller.  I  mull  particularly  thank  you  for  the  mentioa 
you  have  made  of  me  in  your  Poftlcript  to  the  lail  Edi- 
tion of  the  Legation  of  Mcfes.  I  am  much  more  plcafed 
with  a  compliment  that  links  me  to  a  virtuous  Man,  and 
by  the  bell  iimilitude,  that  of  a  good  mind  (even  a  better 
and  ftronger  tye  than  the  iimilitude  of  ftudies)  than  I 
could  be  proud  of  any  other  whatfocver.  May  that  in- 
dependency, charity,  and  competency  attend  you,  which 
fets  a  good  pricft  above  a  billiop,  and  truly  makes  his 
Fortune;  that  is,  his  happinefs  in  this  life  as  well  as  in 
the  other. 


LETTER     IIL 

Twitenham,  Sept.  2o,   1739. 
T  Received  with  great  pleafure   the  paper  you  fent  mc  • 
■*    and   yet  with  greater,   the  profpeft  you  gave   me  of  a 
nearer  accpjaintnnce  with  you  when  you  come   to  Town. 
1  fliall  hope   what  part  of  your  time  you    can  afford  mc 

•  They  were  all  tranllatcd  into  tl.at  langnaoe  by  a   Fench  gentltmsn  of 
•cadit'oii,  who  is  iiovv  U)  an  cjjiin'.nt  ftaiitn  la  l:ii  o-nn  ci  untry. 

among  ft 
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'amongft  tlie  number  of  thofe  who  efteem  youj  \vill  be 
pall  rather  in  this  place  than  in  London  ;  fince  it  is  hero 
©nly  I  live  as  1  ought,  mihi  et  amicis.  I  therefore  depend 
on  your  piomil'e  ;  and  fo  much  as  my  conftitution  fuf- 
fers  by  the  winter,  I  yet  allure  you  fuch  an  acquilition 
will  make  the  Ipring  much  the  more  welcome  to  me, 
when  it  is  to  bring  you  hither,  cum  zephyris  et  hirundins 
•^rhna 

As  fooh  as  Mr.  R.  can  tranfmit  to  me  an  entire  copy  of 
your  Letters^  I  wifn  he  had  your  leave  fo  to  do;  that  t 
may  put  the  book  into  the  hands  of  a  French  gentleman 
to  tranflate,  who,  1  hopcj  will  riot  fubjeft  yoiir  work  to 
as  much  ill-grounded  criticifm,  as  my  f  rench  tranj]ator  * 
lias  fubjc<^ed  mine.  In  earnell^  1  am  extremely  obliged 
to  you,  for  thus  efpoufmg  the  caufe  of  a  ftranger  whom 
you  judged  to  be  injured  ;  but  my  part  in  this  fentiment,  is 
the  leaft.  The  generolity  of  your  condu£l  deferves  efleem, 
your  zeal  for  truth  deferves  afftdlion  from  every  can- 
did man  :  And  as  fuch,  where  I  wholly  out  of  the  cafe,  I 
lliould  ellecm  and  love  you  for  it.  1  will  not  therefore 
\ile  you  fo  ill  as  to  write  in  the  general  ftyle  of  compliment  • 
it  is  below  the  dignity  of  the  occalion  :  and  I  can  only  fay 
(which  1  fay  with  fmccrity  and  warmth)  that  you  hav«t 
made  me,  etc. 


] 


.       LETTER    IV. 

Jan  4,   1739. 

T  is  a  real  truth  that  I  fhould  have  written  to  you  of- 
tener,  if  1  had  not  a  great  refpe6t  for  you,  and  owed 
not  a  great  debt  to  you.  But  it  mav  be  no  unnecelfary 
thing  to  let  you  know  that  moll  of  my  friends  alio  pay 
vou  their  thanks  ;  and  feme  of  the  moll  knowing,  as  well 
as  moft  candid  judges,  think  me  as  much  beholden  to  you 
as  I  think  myfelf.  Your  Letters  l  meet  from  fuch  with 
the  Approbation  they  merit,  and  1  have  been  able  to  hnd 
but  two  or  three  very  ilight  Inaccuracies  in  the  whole  book, 
which  I  have,  upon  their  obfervation,  altered  in  an  exam- 
plar  which  I  keep  againft  a  fecond  Edition.  My  very  uncer- 
tain ftate  of  health,  which  is  fliaken  more  and  more  every 

•  Befnel,  on  wliofe  very  faulty  and  aLfuid  tranflaciou  CroDzaz  founded  hi* 

enly  plaulihle  objc£iion«. 
i  On  the  Ejj'^'y  on  Man, 

Winter, 
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winter,  drove  to  Bath  and  Brillol  two  months  lincc  ;  and 
I  (hall  not  return  towards  London  till  F  ebruary.  But  I 
have  received  nine  or  ten  Letters  from  thence  on  the  fuc- 
cels  of  your  book  *,  which  they  are  earnefl  to  have  tranf- 
lated.  One  of  them  is  besfun  in  France.  A  French  2:en- 
tlcman,  about  Monfieur  Cambis  the  Ambaffador,  hatk 
done  the  greateft  part  of  it  liere.  But  I  will  retard  the 
Liipreffion  till  i  have  your  direftions,  or  till  I  can  have 
a  pleafure  1  earncftly  wifh  for,  to  meet  you  in  town, 
where  you  gave  me  fome  hopes  you  fometimes  pafs'd  a 
part  of  the  fpring,  for  the  bell  reafon,  I  know,  of  evec 
vifiting  it,  the  converfation  of  a  few  Friends.  Pray, 
fufFer  me  to  be  what  you  have  made  me,  one  of  them, 
and  let  my  houfe  have  its  fhare  of  you  ;  or,  if  1  can  any 
way  be  inftrumental  in  accomodating  you  in  town  during 
your  ftay,  I  have  lodgings  and  a  library  or  two  in  my" 
difpofal ;  which,  I  believe,  I  need  not  offer  to  a  man 
to  whom  all  libraries  ought  to  be  open,  or  to  one  who 
wants  them  fo  little,  but  that  'tis  poffible  you  may  be  as 
much  a  ftranger  to  this  town,  as  I  wifh  with  all  my  heart: 
I  was.  I  fee  by  certain  fquibs  in  the  Mi/celianies  f  that 
you  have  as  much  of  the  uncharitable  fpirit  pour'd  out 
upon  you,  as  the  Author  you  defended  from  Crouzaz.  I 
only  wifli  you  gave  them  no  other  anfwer  than  that  of  the 
fun  to  the  frogs,  fliining  out,  in  your  fecond  book,  and 
the  completion  of  your  argument.  No  man  is,  as  h^ 
ought  to  be,  more,  or  fo  much  a  friend  to  your  merit  and 
characfter,  as.  Sir, 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER     V. 

Jan.  17,  1739-40. 
'~Y  Hougli  I  writ  to  you  two  pofts  ago,  f  ought  to  acknow- 
■*•  ledge  now  a  new  an^  uncxpefted  favour  of  the  Re- 
marks on  the  fourth  epiftle  \  ;  which  (though  I  find  by 
yours,  attending  them,  they  were  fent  laft  month)  I  re- 
ceived but  this  morning.  This  was  occalioncd  by  no 
fault  of  Mr.  R.  but  the  negleft,  I  believe,  of  the  pcrfoa 
to  whofe  care  he  configncd  them.  I  have  been  full  three 
months  about  Bath  and  Briftol,  endeavouring  to  amend  a 

•  Tlie  Commentary  on  the  F.ffay  on  Man. 

•  Thr    Weekly  Mikellny,  by  Dr.  Webflcr,    Dr.  Waterland,    Br.  Sub- 
bing. Mr.  Venn,  and  otheri, 

t   Of  ihe  Ejfay  en  Man. 

Vol.  IV.  n  h  h  .    com- 
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complaint  which  more  or  lefs  has  troubled  me  all  my  life  i 
I  hope  the  regimen  this  has  obliged  me  to,  will  make  the 
remainder  of  it  more  philolophical,  and  improve  my  re- 
fignation  to  part  with  it  at  lall.  I  am  preparing  to  return' 
hc4;ic,  and  ihall  then  revile  what  my  trench  gentleman' 
has  done,  and  add  this  to  it.  He  is  the  fame  perlbn  who 
tranilated  the  EJfhy  into  profe,  which  Mr.  Crotizaz  Ihoulcf 
have  profited  by,  wIk),  I  am  really  afraid,  when  I  lay  the 
circumftances  all  togelh-cr,  was  moved  to  his  proceeding. 
in  fo  very  rmreafo^nablc  a  way,  by  fome  malice  either  of 
his  own,  or  fome  other's  ;  tho'  I  was  very  willing,  at  firft, 
to  impute  it  to  ignorance  or  prejudice.  1  fee  nothing  to 
be  added  to  your  work  ;  only  lome  commendatory  Devia- 
tions from  the  Argument  itfelf,  in  my  favour,  I  ought  to 
think  might  be  omitted. 

I  muft  repeat  my  urgent  defire  to  be  previoufly  ac- 
quainted with  the  precifc  time  of  your  vifit  to  London  j 
that  1  may  have  the  plenfurc  to  meet  a  man  in  the  man- 
ner I  would,  whom  I  muft  eilcem  one  of  the  grcateft-  of 
my  Benefa6lors.  I  am,  with  the  moft  grateful  and  af- 
fe'ftionatc  regard,'  etc. 


LETTER    VI. 

April  16,   1740. 

VrOlT  could  not  give  me  more  plcafure  than  by  your 
*  ihort  letter,  which  acquaints  mc  that  F  may  hope  to 
fee  you  fo  foon.  Let  us  meet  like  men  who  have  been 
many  years  acquainted  with  each  other,  and  w'hofe  friend- 
lliip  is  not  to  begin,  but  continue.  All  forms  fliould  be 
palt,  when  people  know  each  other's  mind  fo  well :  I  flat- 
ter myfelf  you  are  a  man  after  my  own  heart,  vl^ht)  feeks' 
content  only  from  within,  and  fays  to  greatnefs  Tuas  ha- 
beto  tihi  res,  egomet  kahcbo  meas.  But  as  it  is  but  jnait  your* 
other  friends  fliould  have  fome  part  of  you,  I  infift"  on-my 
making  you  the  firft  vilit  in  London  ;  and  thence,  after  a' 
few  days,  to  carry  you  to  Twitenham,  for  as  many  as 
you  can  afford  me.  If  the  prefs  be  to  take  up  any  part  of 
your  time,  the  flicets  may  be  brought  you  hourly  thither 
by  my  waterman  :  and  you  will  have  mor€  leifurc  to  at- 
tend to  tuy  thing  of  that  fort  than  iii  town.  I  believe  alfo 
I  have  moll  of  the  Books  you  can  want,  or  can  caiily  bor- 
row them.  I  earneftly  dcfirc  a  line  may  be  left  at  Mr.- 
R's,  where  and  when  I  lliall   ca^U  upon  you,,  which  I  will 

daily 
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daily  enquire  for,  wliciher  1  ch:uicc  to  he  here,  or  in  t!ie 
country.     Believe  me,  Sir,  with  ilie  trucfl  regard,  and  the 


lincereft  vvifli  to  defcrve 


Yours,  etc. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     VH. 

Twltcnham,  June  24,    1740. 

TT  is  true    that   I  am  a  very    unininftnal  corrcfpoiulent, 
tho'  no  unpnnitual    aL';«'nt  or  friend  ;  and   that  in   ihe 
commerce  of   words,   I  am  both  poor  and  la/y.     Civility 
and  Compliment  generally  are  the  goods  that  letter-wri- 
ters exchange,  which,  with  honefl    men,   fecms  a  kind  of 
illicit  trade,   bv  having  been  for  the  moft  part,  carried  on, 
and   carried    furtheft  by   deligning  men.     1  am   therefore 
reduced  to  plain  entpiiries,  how  my  friend  docs,  and  what 
he   does  ?   and    to   repetition';,   which    I  am  afraid  to    tire 
him  w'ith,  how  ?ru:h  I  love  h:in.   Your  two  kind  letters  gave 
me  real    fatisfaftion,  in  hearing  you  were  fafe  and  well  ; 
and  in  fliewing  me  you  took  kindly  niy  unafFcdled  endea- 
vours to  prove  my   eftecm  for  you,  and  deliglit  in    your 
converfation.     Indeed  my    languid   fli'.tc    of  health,   and 
frequent  deficiency  of  fpirits,   together  with  a  number  of 
diflipations,  £t  aliena  negoiia  centum^   all  confpire  to  throw  a 
faintnefs   and  cool  appearance  over  my  conduft  to  thofe  I 
beft    love;  which  I  j^erpetually  feel,   and  grieve   at:  But 
in  earnefbj   no   man  is  more  deeply  touched  with  merit  in 
general,   or  with  particular  merit  towards  me,  in  any  one. 
You  oujiht   therefore  in  both  views  to  hold  vourielf  wliat 
you  are  to   mc  in  my   opinion  and   afte6\:ion  ;  fo   high   in 
each,  that  I  may  perhaps  feldom    attempt  to  tell  it  you. 
The  grcateft  jultice,  and  favour  too  that  you  can  do  me, 
is  to  take  it  for  granted. 

Do  not  therefore  commend  my  talents,  but  inftruft  me 
by  your  own.  I  am  not  really  learned  enough  to  be  a 
judge  in  works  of  the  nature  and  depth  of  yours.  But  I 
travel  thro'  vour  book  as  thro'  an  amazing  fccnc  of  an- 
cient Egypt  or  Greece  ;  ftruck  with  venerarion  and  won- 
der ;  but  at  every  Ife'p  wanting  an  ini\rucVor  to  tell  mc  all 
I  wifli  to  know.  Such  you  prove  to  mc  in  the  walks  of 
antiquity  ;  and  fuch  you  will  prove  to  all  mankind  :  but 
with  this  additional  chara6ler,  more  than  any  other  fturchcr 
into  antiquities,  that  of  a  genius  equal  to  yoartaifi5, 
and  of  a  taftc  equal  to  your  learning. 

H  h  h  2  lunj 
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T  am  obliged  greatly  to  you,  for  what  you  have  pro- 
jefled  at  Cambridge,  in  relation  to  my  Effay  *  ;  but  more 
for  the  motive  which  did  originally,  and  does  confequen- 
tially  ill  a  manner,  aniniate  all  vour  G-oodnefs  to  me,  the 
opunon  you  entertain  of  my  honef^  intention  in  that 
piece,  and  your  zeal  to  domonftrate  me  no  irreligious 
man.  I  was  very  fincere  with  you  in  what  I  told  you  of 
my  own  opinion  of  my  own  chara£ler  as  a  jioet  f,  and,  [ 
think,  1  may  conrclentiouHy  lay,  I  fliall  die  in  it.  I  have 
nothing  to  add,  hut  that  I  hope  fometimes  to  hear  you  arc 
well,  -.is  you  certainly  fliall  now  and  then  hear  the  befl  I 
can  lell  you  of  myfelf. 


I 


I.  E  T  T  E  R    yill. 

oa.  27,  1740. 

A'Ti   grown  fo  bad  a  correfpondent,  partly  thro'    the 
weakncis  of  ^ny  eyes,  which  has  much  increafed  of  late, 
and  partly   thro'  other   difagreeable  accidents  (almoft  pe- 
culiar to  me)  Uiat  my  oldcft  as  well  as  beft  friends  are  rea- 
fonablc  enough  to  excufe  mc.  I  know  you  are  of  the  num- 
ber who  dcferve  all  the  teftimonics  of  any  fort,   which  1 
can  give  you  of  efteem  and   friendlbip;  and  I  confide   in 
you,  as  a  mari  of  cp.ndour  enough,  to  know  it  cannot  be 
othervvife,  if  I  am  an  honcfl:  one.     So  1  will  fay  no  more 
on  this  head,   but  proceed  to  thank  you  for  your  conftant 
memory  of  whatever  may   be  ferviceable  or  reputable  to 
me.     The   tranilation  |   you  arc  a  much   better  judge  of 
than  I,  not  oniy  beqaufe  you  underftand  my  work  better 
than  I  do  myfelf,   hut  as  vour  continued  familiarity  with 
the  learned  languages,  makes  you  infinitely  more  a   ma- 
iler of  them.      1  would  only  recommend  that  the  Tranfla- 
tor's  attention  to  Tully's  Latinity   may  not  preclude  his 
tifage  of  fvnie  Terms  which  may  be  more  prccife  in  modern 
philofophy  than  fuch  as  he  could  ferve  himfelf  of,  efpeeial- 
ly  in  matters  metaphyllcal.     1  think  this  Ipecimeu  clofe 
enough,  and  clear  alio,  as  far  as  the   claffical  phrafes  al- 
low ;    from  which  yet  f  would  rather  he  fometimes  devi- 
ated, than  fuffered  the  ferife  to  be  either  dubious  or  clouded 
too  much.    You  know  my  mind  perfedtly  as  to  the  intent 

*  Mr.  P  pe  'lefired  ihe  editor  to  procure  a  good  tranflation  of  the  ^jf^y  on 
h'ian  into  L^iin'  profe. 
+   Sec  his  Life. 
•i  OUiis  ^-'v  0:1  Man  into  Latin  profc. 
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©f  fvicli  a  vcrfion,  and  I  would  have  it  accompanied  vvitli 
your  own  remarks  tranllated,  i'uch  only  I  mean  as  are  ge- 
neral, or  explanatory  of  thole  paiiages,  which  are  concife 
to  any  degree  of  ohfcurity,  or  which  demand  perhaps  too 
minute  an  attention  in  the  render. 

I  have  been  unable  to  make  the  journey  t  defigned  to 
Oxford,  and  Lord  Bathurft's,  where  1  hoped  to  have 
made  you  of  the  party.  I  am  going  to  Bath  for  near  two 
months.  Yet  pray  let  nothing  hinder  me  fometimes  from 
hearing  you  are  well.  I  have  had  that  contentmeat  from 
time  to  time  from  Mr.  G. 

Scrlbierm  *  will  or  will  not  be  publiflicd,  according  to 
the  event  of  fomc  other  papers  coming,  or  not  coming 
out,  which  it  will  be  my  utmoft  endeavour  to  hinder  f. 
I  will  not  give  you  the  pain  of  acquainting  you  what  they 
are.  Your  iimile  of  B.  and  his  nephew,  would  make  aa 
excellent  epigram.  But  all  Satire  is  becc^me  fo  inefFeftu' 
al  (when  the  lafl  ftep  that  Virtue  can  ftand  upon,  fljarne^ 
is  taken  away)  that  Epigram  muft  expert  to  do  nothin'^ 
even  in  its  own  little  province,  and  upon  its  own  little 
fubje<5l.  Adieu.  Believe  I  wifli  you  neater  us;  the 
only  power  I  wifh  is  that  of  attaching,  and  at  the  fame 
time  fupporting,  fuch  congenial  bodies  a?  you  are  to,  dear 
Sir, 

Your,  etc. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    IX. 

Bath,   Feb.  4,   1 740-1. 

TF  I  had  not  been  made  by  many  accidents  fo  lick  of 
■*  letter-writing,  as  to  be  ahiioft  afraid  of  the  fhadow  of 
my  own  pen,  you  would  be  the  perfon  I  fliouid  ofteneft 
pour  myfelf  out  to  ;  indeed  for  a  good  realon,  for  you 
have  given  me  the  ftrongeft  proofs  of  undcrftan  ling,  andl 
accepting  my  meaning  in  the  belt  manner  ;  a  id  of  the 
candour  of  your  heart,  as  Avell  as  the  clearncis  of  your 
head.  My  vexations  i  would  not  trouble  you  with,  but 
I  mufl:  juft  mention  the  two  grcatcft  I  no.v  have.  Ihcy 
have  printed  in  Ireland,  my  letters  to  Dr.  Swift,  and 
(which  is  the  flrangcft  tircumftance)  by  his  own  conlent 
and  direction,  without  acquainting  me  till  it  was  done. 
"Xiii;  other  is  one  that  will  continue  with  me  till  Ibmc  prof» 


•  1  he  Memo'rs  ofSc-'iL'crus, 

f  'i  he  lettc.s  publiliicJ  by  Dr.  Swift. 
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perous  event  to  your  fervice  fliall  bring  us  nearer  to  each 
otlier.  I  am  not  content  with  thofe  glymples  of  you,  which 
a  fhort  fpring  vifit  c-.ifoi-ds  ;  and  from  which  you  carry 
nothing  away  with  you  but  my  fighs  and  wifhes,  without 
any  real  benefit. 

1  am  heartily  glad  of  the  advancement  of  your  fecond  To' 
lunie*  ;  and  particularly  of  the  Digrejfions^  for  they  areyi 
much  more  of  you',  and  I  can  tiuft  your  judgment  enough  to 
depend  upon  their  being  pertinent.  You  will,  I  queftion 
not,  verify  the  good  proverb,  that  the  furtheft  vyay  about, 
i<»  the  neareft  way  home  :  and  much  better  than  plunging 
thro'  thick  and  thin  more  Theologorum  ;  and  perfifling  in  the 
fame  old  track,  where  fo  many  have  either  broken  their 
necks,  or  come  off  very  lamely. 

This  leads  me  to  thank  you  for  that  very  entertaining, 
and  I  think,  inftruftive  flory  of  Dr.  W***,  who  was,  in 
this,  the  image  of  •-''^*,  who  never  admit  of  any  remedy 
from  a  hand  they  diflike.  But  I  am  forry  he  had  fo  much 
of  the  modern  Chriftian  rancour,  as,  I  believe,  he  may  be 
convinced  by  this  time,  that  the  kingdon^  of  Heaven  is  not 
for  fuch. 

I  am  iuft  returning  to  London,  and  fliall  the  more  im- 
patiently expc£V  your  book's  appearance,  as  I  iiope  you  will 
follow  it ;  and  that  I  may  have  as  happy  a  month  thro'  your 
means  as  I  had  the  lafl  fpring, 

I  am,  etc. 


L  E  T  T  E  R     X. 

April  14,  1741. 

"\7  0U  are  every  way  kind  to  me  ;  in  your  partiality  to 
-*  what  is  tolerable  in  me  ;  and  in  your  freedom  where 
vou  find  me  in  an  error.  Such,  I  own,  is  the  inftance  gi- 
ven of  —  You  owe  me  much  friendfhip  of  this  latter  fort, 
having  been  too  profufe  of  the  former. 

I  think  every  dav  a  week  till  you  come  to  town,  which 
Mr.  G.  tells  n»c,  will  be  in  the  beginning  of  the  next 
month  :  When  I  expert,  you  will  contrive  to  be  as  bene- 
iieial  tome  as  vv)u  can,  by  paffing  with  me  as  much  time  as 
\ou  can  :  every  day  of  which  it  will  be  my  fault  if  1  do  not 
make  of  fouie  ufe  to  me,  as  well  as  pleafure.  This  is  all  I 
have  to  tell  you,  and,  be  affured,  my  liacereft  eixtcm  aad 
afFeftion  are  yours. 

•  Ot  the  Div.  Lt'. 

LETTER. 
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LETTER    XL 

Twltenham,  Aug.  12,   1741. 

THE  general  indlfpofition  I  have  to  writing,  unlcfs 
upon  a  belief  of  the  neceflity  or  ufe  of  it,  muft  plead 
my  excufe  in  not  doing  it  to  you.  I  know  it  is  not  (I  feci 
it  is  not)  needful  to  repeat  ailurances  of  the  true  and  con- 
silant  friendfhip  and  eftcem  I  bear  you.  Honeft  and  in- 
genuous minds  are  fure  of  each  other'3 ;  the  tye  is  mutual 
and  folid.  The  ufe  of  writing  letters  refolves  wholly  into 
the  gratification  given  and  received  in  the  knowledge  of 
each  other's  welfaie  :  unlefs  I  ever  fliould  be  fo  fortunate 
(and  rare  fortune  it  would  be)  to  be  able  to  procure,  and 
acquaint  you  of,  fome  real  benefit  done  yOu  by  my  means. 
But  fortune  feldom  fuifcrs  one  dilinterefted  man  to  fervc 
another.  'Tis  too  much  an  infult  upon  her  to  let  two  of 
thofe  who  moft  defpife  her  favours,  be  happy  in  them  at 
the  fame  time,  and  in  the  fame  inftance.  1  wifh  for  no- 
thing fo  much  at  her  hands,  as  that  fhe  would  permit  fomc 
great  peribn  or  other  to  remove  you  nearer  the  banks  of 
the  Thames ;  tho'  very  lately  a  nobleman,  whom  you 
efteem  much  more  than  you  know,  had  deftined, 
etc. — 

I  thank  you  heartily  for  your  hints,  and  am  afraid  if  I 
had  more  of  them,  not  on  this  only,  but  oh  other  fubjefls,- 
I  fliould  break  my  refolution,  and  become  an  author  a- 
new  :  nay  a  new  author,  and  a  better  than  I  yet  have 
been  ;  or  God  forbid  1  lliould  go  on  jingling  only  the  fame 
bells  ! 

I  have  received  fome  chagrin  at  th-e  delay  of  your  De- 
gree at  Oxon.  As  for  mine,  I  will  die  before  I  receive 
one,  in  an  art  3  am  ignorant  of,  at  a  place  where  there 
remains  any  fcruplc  of  befcovving  one  on  you,  in  a  fcience  of 
which  you  are  fo  great  a  maflcr.  In  (hort,  I  will  be 
doftor'd  with  you,  or  not  at  all.  I  am  fure,  wherever 
honour  is  not  conferred  on  the  defcrvinir  there  can  l)e  none 
given  to  the  underfcrving  ;  no  more  from  the  hands  of 
Pricffs  than  of  Princes,  Adieu.  Ciod  give  you  all  tru( 
bkjjings. 


Letter 
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LETTER    XII. 

Sept.  20,   174IJ 

"IT  is  not  my  friendfliip,  but  the  dircerninent  of  that 
-*  nobleman  *  I  mentioned,  which  you  are  to  thank  for 
his  intention  to  ferve  you.  And  his  judgment  is  fo  un- 
controverted,  tha::  it  would  really  be  a  pleafure  to  you  to 
owe  him  any  thing;  inftead  of  a  fliame,  which  is  often 
the  cafe  in  the  favours  of  men  of  that  rank*  I  am  forry  I 
can  only  wifh  you  well,  and  not  do  tnyfelf  honour  in  do- 
ing you  any  gOod.  But  I  comfort  myfelf  when  1  refleft, 
few  men  could  make  you  happiei",  none  more  deferving 
than  you  have  niade  yourfelf. 

I  don't  know  howl  have  been  betray'd  into  a  paragraph 
of  this  kindi  I  afk.  you  pardon,  though  it  be  truth,  fot 
faying  fo  much. — 

If  1  can  prevail  on  myfelf  to  complete  f  the  Dunciad, 
it  will  be  publifhed  at  the  fame  time  with  a  general  edi- 
tion of  all  rhy  Vcrfes(for  poems  I  will  not  call  them)  andj 
•i  hope,  your  Friendfliip  to  me  will  be  then  as  well  known, 
as  my  being  an  Author  ;  and  go  down  together  to  Pofteri- 
ty.  I  mean  to  as  much  of  Pofterity  as  poor  moderns  can 
ieach  to;  where  the  Commentator  (as  ufujll)  will  lend  a 
crutch  to  the  weak  Poet  to  help  him  to  limp  a  little  fur- 
ther, than  he  could  on  his  own  feet.  We  fhall  take  our 
degree  together  in  Fame,  whatever  we  do  at  the  Univerii- 
ty  :  And  1  tell  you  once  more,  I  will  not  have  it  there 
without  you.-— 


LETTER     XIIL 

Bath,  Nov.  12,  X74i» 

IAm  always  naturally  fparing  of  my  letters  to  my 
Friends;  for  a  reafon  I  think  a  great  one  ;  that  it  is  need- 
|efs  after  experience,  to  repeat  alTurances  of  Friendfhip  ; 
and  no  lefs  irkfome  to  be  fearching  for  words,  to  exprels 
it  over  and  over.  But  1  have  more  calls  than  one  for 
this  letter.  Firll,  to  exprefs  a  fatisfadion  at  your  relblu- 
tion  not  to  keep  up  the  ball  of  difpute  with  Dr.  M.  tho', 
1  am   fatisfied,   you  could  have  done  it ;  and  to  tell  you 

•  I  ortlCheflerficld. 

I  He   liad  th(.n    commvinioated  his  infen'ion  to  the  Editor,  of  ^ddmg   a 
fourth  booii  to  it,    121  purttuucc  ut'thc  £(iitor'i  advice. 

thUt 
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that  Mr.  L.  is  pleafed  at  it  too,  who  writes  me  word  untsa 
this  occaiion,  that  he  muft  infinitely  eftecm  a  Divine,  and 
an  Author,  wlio  loves  Peace  better  than  Viftory.  Se« 
condly,  1  am  to  recommend  to  you  as  an  author,  a  book- 
feller  in  the  room  ot"  the  honeft  one  you  have  loft,  Mr. 
G.  and  I  know  none  who  is  fo  vvorthy,  and  kas  (o  food  a 
title  in  that  charaftcr  to  fucceed' him  as  Mr.  Knapton. 
But  my  third  motive  of  now  troubling  you  is  my  owp.  ]iro- 
per  intereft  and  pleafure.  I  am  here  in  more  iciiure  tiiaa 
J  can  poffibly  enjoy  even  in  my  own  h.oufe,  vufv e  bteris. 
It  is  at  this  place,  that  your  exhortations  may  be  moft  ef- 
feftual,  to  make  me  relume  the  ftudies  1  have  almof!:  laid 
afide,  by  perpetual  avocations  and  diffipations.  If  it  were 
prafticable  for  you  to  pafs  a  montii  or  fix  weeks  fro;n  home, 
it  is  here  I  could  vvilh  to  be  with  you  :  And  if  you  would 
attend  to  the  continuation  of  your  ov/a  noble  work,  or  un- 
bend to  the  idle  amufement  of  commenting  upon  a  poet, 
who  has  no  other  merit,  than  that  of  aiming  by  his  moral 
ftrokes  to  merit  fome  regard  from  fuch  men  as  advance 
Truth  and  Virtue  in  a  more  cffcdtual  way  ;  in  either  cafe, 
this  place  and  this  houfe  would  be  an  inviolable  afylum  to 
you,  from  all  you  would  defire  to  avoid,  in  fo  public  ^ 
fceneas  Bath.  l"he  worthy  man,  who  is  the  mafter  of  it, 
invites  you  in  the  ftrongell  terms  ;  and  is  one  who  would 
treat  you  with  love  and  veneration,  rather  than  what  the 
.world  call  civility  and  regard.  He  is  fincerer  and  plainer 
than  almoft  any  man  now  in  this  world,  antiqus  moriiu;. 
If  the  waters  ot  the  Bath  may  be  ferviceable  to  your  com- 
plaints (as  1  believe  froin  what  you  have  told  me  of  their/)' 
no  opportunity  can  ever  be  better.  It  is  jufl:  the  l^efi  fea- 
fon.  We  are  told  the  Bilhop  of  Salifbury  is  expeiTte.i  here 
daily,  who  I  know  is  your  friend  ;  atleail,  tho'aBiihop, 
^s  too  much  a  man  of  learning  to  be  your  enemy.  You 
fee  I  omit  nothing  to  add  to  the  vveiglit  in  the  b?dance,  in 
xvhich,  however,  I  will  not  thmk  myfelf  light,  fir.ce  I 
have  known  your  paitiality.  Yoa  will  want  no  fervant 
here.  Your  room  will  be  next  to  mine,  and  one  man 
will  ferve  us.  Here  is  a  Library  and  a  Gailery  ninety 
feet  long  to  walk  in,  and  a  coach  whenever  you  x^oul.d 
take  the  air  with  me.  Mr.  Allen  tells  me,  you  might 
on  horfcback  be  here  in  three  days ;  it  isleis  thai;  100  miles 
from  Newarke,  the  road  through  Leieefler,  Stow  in  the 
Wolde  in  Gloucefterfliire,  and  Clrenceftcr  by  Lord  Ba- 
thuril's.  I  could  engage  to  carry  you  to  London  from 
hence,  and  I  would  accommodate  my  time  and  journey  tu 
your  conveniency. 
Vol.  IV.  I  i  i  I 
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Is  all  this  a  dream  ?  or  can  you  make  it   a  reality  !  can 
you  give  ear  to  me  ? 

Audijlit^  ?  an  me  ludit  amah'ilii 
Infania  ? 

Dear  Sir,  adie\]  ;  and  give  me  a  line  to  Mr.  Allen*s   at 
Bath.     God  preferve  vou  ever. 


LETTER     XIV. 

Nov.  ;2,    174T. 

VT'OURS  is  very  full  and  very  kind,  it  is  a  friendly  and 
*  fatisfaftory  anfwcr,  and  all  1  can  del'ire.  Do  but  rn- 
ftantly  fulfil  it. — Only  I  hope  this  will  find  you  before  you 
fct  out.  For  [  think  (on  ail  conliderations)  vour  beft  way 
will  be  to  take  London  in  your  way.  It  will  fecure  you 
from  accidents  of  weather  to  travel  in  the  coach,  both 
thither  and  from  thence  hither.  But  in  particular,  I  think 
you  Hiould  take  fome  care  as  to  Mr.  G's  executors.  And 
1  am  of  opinion,  no  man  will  be  more  ferviceable  in  fet- 
tling any  fuch  accounts  than  Mr.  Knapton,  who  To  well 
Jcnows  the  trade,  and  is  of  fo  acknowledged  a  credit  in 
it.  If  you  can  ilay  but  a  few  days  there,  1  fliould  be  glad  ; 
tho'  I  would  not  have  you  omit  any  neceffary  thing  to 
yourfelf.  1  wifh  too  you  would  juft  fee  ***,  though  when 
you  have  pafs'd  a  month  here,  it  will  be  time  enough,  for 
all  we  have  to  do  in  town,  and  they  will  be  lefs  bufy,  pro- 
bably, than  juft  before  the  Seflion  opens,  to  think  of  men 
of  letters. 

When  yoU"  are  in  London  I  beg  a  line  from  you,  in 
which  pray  tell  us  what  day  you  fhall  arrive  at  Bath  by 
the  coach,  that  we  may  fend  to  meet  you,  and  bring  you 
hither. 

You  will  owe  me  a  real  obligation  by  being  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  maftcrofthis  houfe  ;  and  by  iharing 
with  mc,  what  T  think  one  of  the  chief  fatisfadions  of 
my  iife,  his  Friend Ihip.  But  whether  I  fhall  owe  you 
any  in  contributing  to  make  me  afcribler  again  *,  I  know 
not. 


*  He  harl  concerted   the  phn  of  the  fourth  book  of  the  Dunciad  with  the 
Kditor  thcAimmcr  before  ;    and  ha.i  r,o\v  written  ?,  ^^^eat  part  of  it ;    which  he  ~ 
V3s  wiilin"  the  Editor  fliould  fee. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XV. 

April  23,   1742. 

A /|  Y  ktters  are  fo  fhort,  partly  becaufe  I  could  by  no 
length  of  writings  (not  even  l)y  luch  as  lawyers  write) 
convey  to  you  more  than  you  have  already  of  my  heart  and 
eftcem  ;  and  partly  becaufe  1  want  time  and  eyes.  I  can't 
fufficiently  tell  you  both  my  pleafure  and  my  gratefulnefs, 
in  and  for  your  two  laft  letters,  which  Ihcw  your  zeal  fo 
ftrong  for  that  piece  of  my  idlenefs,  which  was  literally 
written  only  to  keep  me  from  fleeping  in  a  dull  winter, 
and  perhaps  to  make  others  lleep  unlefs  awaken'd  by  my 
Commentator  ;  no  uncommon  cafe  among  the  learned. 
I  am  every  day  in  expeftation  of  Lord  Bolingbroke's  ar- 
rival :  with  whom  I  fhall  feize  all  the  hours  I  can  ;  for 
his  ftay  (I  fear  by  what  he  writes)  will  be  very  fhort. — I 
do  not  tllink  it  impoflible  but  he  may  go  to  Bath  for  a  few 
weeks,  to  fee  (if  he  be  then  alive,  as  yet  he  is)  his  old 
fervant. — In  that  cafe  I  think  to  go  with  him,  and  if  it 
fhould  be  at  a  feafon  when  the  waters  are  beneficial  (which 
agree  particularly  with  him  too)  would  it  be  an  impofli- 
bility  to  meet  you  at  Mr.  Allen's  ?  whofe  houfe,  you 
know,  and  heart  are  yours.  Though  this  is  a  mere 
chance,  I  fliould  not  be  forry  you  faw  fo  great  a  genius, 
though  he  and  you  were  never  to  meet  again. — Adieu. 
The  world  is  not  what  I  v/ifli  it;  but  I  will  not  repent  be- 
ing in  it  while  two  or  three  live. 

I  am,  etc. 


LETTER     XVL 

Bath,  Nov.  27,   1742. 

'TTHIS  will  fliew  you  I  am  ftill  with  our  friend,  but  it  i^ 
-■■  the  lall  day  ;  and  I  would  rather  you  heard  of  me 
pleafed,  as  yet  I  am,  than  chagrin'd  as  I  fhall  be  in  a  few- 
hours.  We  are  both  pretty  well.  I  wilh  you  had  been 
more  explicit  if  your  leg  be  quite  well.  You  fay  no  more 
than  that  you  got  home  well.  1  expert  a  more  particular 
account  of  you  when  you  have  repofed  yourl'clf  a  while  at 
vour  own  lire-fide.  1  fhall  inquire  as  foon  as  I  am  in  Lon- 
don, which  of  my  friends  have  feen  you  ?  There  are  two 
«r  three  who  know  how  to  value  yo«  :  I  wifli  I  were  as 

furc 
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furethey  would  ftudy  to  ierve  you. — A  projeft  has  arifcn 
in  my  head  to  make  you,  in  Ibnie  meafure,  the  Editor  of 
this  newc'lition  of  the  Dunciad  *,  if  you  have  no  fcruple 
ot  owning  fome  of  the  graver  notes,  which  are  now  ad- 
ded t  to  thole  of  Dr.  Arbuthnot.  i  mean  it  as  a  kind  of 
prelude,  or  advertifement  to  the  public,  of  your  Com- 
m-^ntaries  on  the  Ejjhys  on  Mm,  and  on  Criucifm,  which  I 
propofe  to  print  next  in  another  volume  proportioned  to 
this.  I  only  doubt  whether  an  avowal  of  thefe  notes  to  fo 
ludicrous  a  poem  beluitable  to  a  character  focflablilhed  as 
yours  for  more  ierious  ftudies.  It  was  a  fudden  thought 
lincc  we  parted  ;  and  I  would  have  you  treat  it  as  no  more; 
and  tell  me  if  it  is  nor  better  to  be  lupprefs'd  ;  freely  and 
friendly.  1  have  u  particu'ar  realbn  to  make  you  intercil 
yvarlelf  in  me  and  my  writings.  It  will  caufe  both  them 
and  me  to  make  t!ie  belter  figure  to  pofterity.  A  very 
mediocre  poet,  one  Drayton,  is  yet  taken  foine  notice  of, 
becaufe  SeMen  wri"  a  few  notes  on  one  of  his  poems.—- 

Ad'C' .  May  every  doineftic  happinefs  make  you  un- 
willing to  remove  from  home  ;  and  may  every  friend  you 
do  that  kindnefs  for,  treat  you  ib  as  to  make  you  forget 


ycu  are  not  at  home. 


I  am,  etc. 


LETTER     XVII. 

Dec.  28,   1742. 

Have  always  fo  many  things  to  take  kindly  of  you, 
that  I  don't  know  which  to  begin  to  thank  you  for.  I 
was  vviiling  to  conclude  our  whole  account  of  the  Dun- 
ciad, at  leaft,  and  therefore  ftaid  till  it  was  finifhed.  The 
encouragement  you  gave  me  to  add  the  fourth  book  firft 
(determined  me  to  do  fo  ;  and  the  approbation  you  leem'd 
to  give  it  was  what  fingly  determined  me  to  print  it. 
Since  that,  your  Notes  and  your  Difcourfe  in  the  name 
of  Arlftarchus,  have  given  its  laft  finifhings  and  orna- 
ments.— I  am  glad  you  will  refrefh  the  memory  of  fuch 
readers  as  have  no  other  faculty  to  be  readers,  efpecially 
of  fuch  works  as  the  Divine  Legation.  But  I  hope  you 
will  not   take  too   much   notice   of   another   and   duller 


*  Tiiar  is,  of  the  four  books  complete. 

+  Added  in  the  three  firft  took5,  and  diftmguifhcd  in  iLIs  edition  of  bis 
\A?oiks. 

arid 
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foft ;  thofe  who  become  writers  thro'  malice,  and  muft 
die  whenever  you  pleai'e  to  fliine  out  in  tlae  completion  of 
the  Work;  whicli  1  wiih  were  now  your  only  anfwer  to 
any  of  them  :  except  you  will  make  ufe  of  that  fliort  and 
excellent  one  you  gave  me  in  the  ftory  of  the  read'r.gglajs. 

The  worl.i  l^cre  sfrows  vers'  ha^V       Aboiu  what  time  is 

it  you   think  of  bein<r  amongl:   u;  ?   My  health,  I  fear, 

will  contine  me,  whether  in   tovvn  or  here,  fo  that  I  may 

tixpeft  iiiore  of  your  company  as  one  good  rcfulting  out  of 

evih 

I  write,  you  know,  veVy  laconically.  T  have  hut  one 
formula  .which  fays  every  thing  to  a  Friend,  **  1  am 
^*  yours,  and  beg  you  to  contin  le  mine."  Let  me  not 
be  ignorant  (you  can  prevent  my  being  fo  of  an^  ^h'ngy 
but  iirft  and  principally) -of  your  health  and  iveU-heing  ; 
and  depend  on  my  ^^x\(t.  of  ail  the  Kindnsji  over  and  above 
all  the  'J'.'JliLe  you  Tliall  ever  do  me. 

I  never  read  a  thing  wirh  'nore  pieafure  than  an  additi- 
onal fiieet  to  *  Jcrvas's  preface  to  t)on  Qiiixote,  Before 
i  got  over   two  paragraphs  I  cried  cur,  ■■dfmus  cwt 

Diab'diii  !  \  knew  you  as  certainly  as  the  ancients  did  the 
"Gods  by  the  firft  pace  and  the  very  gait.  I  have  not  a 
ir.oment  to  exprefs  niyfelf  in,  but  could  not  omit  this  which 
delighted  me  fo  great  y. 

My  Lavv -fait  with  L.  is  at  an  end. — Adieu  !  Believe  no 
man  can  be  more  yours.  Call  mc  by  any  title  you  will 
but  a  Dolor  ofOx/ordy   Sitiibi  cwa  mel^  fu  twi  cut  a  tui. 


LETTER    XVIir. 

Jan.  18,    1742. 

I  Am  forced  to  grow  every  day  more  laconic  in  my  let- 

■*    ters,   for    my  eye  'fight  grows  every  day  fhortcr  and 

dimmer.     Forgive  me  then  that  I  anfwer  you  fummarlly. 

^I  can  even  lefs  b.-ar  an  equal  part  in  a  correfpondence  than. 

in  a  converfation  with  you.     But  be  allured  once   for  all, 

the  more  I  read  of  you,  as  the  more  I  hear  from  you,  the 

better  I  am  inftrufted  and  pleafed.      And  this  misfortune 

of  my  own  dnlnels,   and  my  own  abfencc,   only  quickens 

my  ardent  wifli  that  fomc  good  fortune  would  draw  you 

nearer,  and  enable  me  to  enjoy  both,   for  a  greater  part  of 

■«ur  lives  in  this  neiglibourhood  ;  and  in  fuch  a  fituation  as 

•  Ofl  the  origin  of  the  books  cf  Chivaliy. 

micht 
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Riight  make  more  beneficial  friends,  than  T,  eficem  an4 
cnjoy  you  ecjually.  I  have  again  heard  from  Lord  —  and 
another  hand,  that  the  Lord  '^  I  write  to  you  of,  de- 
clares an  intention  to  ferve  you.  My  anfwer  (which  they 
related  to  him-)  was,  that  he  would  be  fure  of  your  ac- 
GTtaintance  for  life,  if  once  he  ferved  or  obliged  you;  but 
fliat,  I  was  certain,  you  would  never  trouble  him  with 
'^•aur  cxpeftation,.  tho'  he  would  never  get  rid  of  your 
gyatitude. — Dear  Sir,  adieu  !  and  let  me  be  fometimes 
certified  of  your  health.  My  own  is  as  ufual ;  and  my  af- 
fc&\on  the  fame,  always  yours. 


L  E  T  T  E  K     XIX. 

Twitenham,   March  24,    1743. 

1  Write  to  you  amonq;^  the  very  few  I  now  defire  to  have 
mv  Friends,  merely,  S>  vaUnSy  valeo.  Tis  in  effect 
all  1  fay  but  it  is  very  literally  true,  for  I  place  all  that 
snakes  my  life  defirable  in  their  welfare.  I  may  truly  af- 
firm, that  vanity  or  intereft  have  not  the  leaft  fhare  in 
any  friendfhip  I  have  ;  or  caufe  me  now  to  cultivate  that 
of  any  one  man  by  any  one  letter.  But  if  any  motive 
flioulcf  Jraw  me  to  flatter  a  great  man,  it  would  be  to  fave 
the  friend  I  would  have  him  ferve  from  doing  it.  Rather 
than  lay  a  deferving  perfon  under  the  neceffity  of  it,  I 
would  hazard  niy  own  character  and  keep  his  in  dignity, 
XIk)*,  in  truth,  I  live  in  a  time  when  no  meafures  of  con- 
rfu'5t  influence  the  fuccefs  of  one's  applications,  and  the 
beft  thing  to  truft  to  is  chance  and  opportunity. 

I  only  meant  to  tell  you,  I  am  wholly  yours,  how  few 
w^orHs  fo  ever  I  make  of  it.  —A  greater  pleafure  to  me  is, 
that  I  chanc'd  to  make  Mr.  Allen  To,  who  is  not  only  worth 
jnore  than —  intrinilcally  ;  but,  I  forefee,  will  be  effeftu- 
aT'y  more  a  comfort  and  glory  to  you  every  year  you  live. 
My  confidence  in  any  man  lefs  truly  great  than  an  honeft 
one  is  but  fmall. 

1  have  lived  much  by  myfelf  of  late,  partly  thro'  ill 
health,  and  partly  to  amule  myfelf  with  little  improve- 
n>ents  in  ray  garden  and  houfe,  to  which  poflibly  I  fhall 
(if  I  live)  be  foon  more  confined.  When  the  Dunciad 
may  be  publifhed  I  know  not.  1  am  more  dcflrous  of  car- 
rying on  the  bell,  that  is,  your  edition  of  the  reft  of  the 
hpi/iles  and  Ejjay  on  Criticifnty  etc.     1  know  it  is  there  I 

•  L,  Granville. 

fliall 
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ftiall  be  fcen  moft  to  advantage.  But  I  infift  on  one  con- 
dition, that  you  never  think'of  this  when  you  caneaiploy 
yourlelf  in  finifhing  that  noble  work  of  the  Divine  Lega- 
tion (which  is  what,  above  all,  itertm  gitalin  que  rtioneio)  or 
any  other  ufeful  Tchcme  of  your  own.  It  would  be  a  ia- 
tisfaftion  to  me  at  prefent  orily  to  hear  that  you  have  lup- 
ported  your  health  among  thefe  epidemical  diforders., 
which,  tho'  not  mortal  to  aoy  of  my  frieads,  liave  afflid- 
ed  ahnoft  every  one. 


I 


LETTER    XX, 

June  5'. 

Wlfh    that,    inftead    of  writing  to  you  ontrc  in  tw« 

months,  I  could  do  you  fomelervice  as  often  ;  for  \  ara 
arrived  to  an  age  when  I  am  as  fparing  of  words  as  moil  old 
men  arc  of  money,  though  i  daily  find  lels  occaliora  for 
any.  But  I  live  in  a  time  when  benefits  are  not  in  tii>c 
power  of  an  honefl:  man  to  beftow  ;  nor  indeed  of  an  ho- 
neft  man  to  receive,  coniidering  on  what  terms  they  r.rc 
generally  to  be  had.  It  is  certain  you  have  a  full  right  to 
any  1  could  do  you,  who  not  only  monthly,  but  weekly 
of  late  have  loaded  me  with  favours  of  that  kind  whick 
are  moft  acceptable  to  veteran  Authors  ;  thofe  garlands 
which  a  Commentator  weaves  to  hang  about  his  Poet, 
and  which  arc  flowers  both  of  his  own  gathering  and 
painting  too;  not  bloflbms  fpringing  from  the  dry  Au- 
thor. 

It  is  very  unreafonable  after  this,  to  give  you  a  fccond 
trouble  in  reviling  the  *  Elfay  on  Honier.  But  I  look  up- 
on you  as  one  hvorn  to  fuffcr  no  errors  in  me  :  and  tho"* 
the  common  way  with  a  Commentator  be  to  ereft  them 
into  beauties,  the  bell  ofHce  of  a  Critic  is  to  correal  and 
amend  them.  There  being  a  new  edition  coming  out  of 
Horner^  I  would  willingly  render  it  a  little  lei's  defcftive, 
and  the  bookfeller  will  not  allow  me  time  to  do  fo  iny- 
fclf.— 

Lord  B.  returns  to  France  very  fpeedily,  and  it  is  pof- 
fib'ie  I  may  go  for  three  weeks  or  a  month  to  Mr.  Allen's 
ia  the  1  ununer  ;  of  which  I  will  not  fail  to  advertife  you, 
if  it  fuii-s  your  convcniency  to  be  there,  and  drink  the  wa- 
ters more  oeneficially. 

••  Th;  Edi:or  did  rcvifc  andcorrcft  it  .;S  it  now  fland*  in  the  jaft  edition. 

Forgive 
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Forp-ive  mv  fcribling  fo  haftily  and  lb  ill.  My  eyes  arc 
at  leaft  as  bad  as  my  head  :  and  it.  is  with  my  heart  only 
that  I  can  pretend  to  be,  to  any  real  purpole, 

Your,  etc. 


LETTER     XXL 

July  18. 

\7  OU  mny  well  expcft  letters  from  me  of  thanks  :  but 
*  the  i  ind  attention  you  flicw  to  every  thing  that  con- 
cerns me  is  lb  manifefl:,  and  lb  repeated,  that  you  caonot 
but  tell  yourlelf  how  neceirarily  I  mull  pay  them  in  my 
heart,  which  makes  it  almoft  impertinent  to  fay  lb.  Your 
^Iterations  to  the  Preface  and  ElFay  ^  are  juft  ;  and  none 
more  obliging  to  me  than  where  you  prove  your  concern 
that  my  notions  in  my  tirft  writings  Ihould  not  be  repug- 
nant to  thole  in  my  laft.  And  you  will  have  the  charity 
to  think  when  I  was  then  in  an  error,  it  was  not  fo  much 
that  I  thought  wrong  or  perverfcly,  as  that  I  had  not 
thouoht  lufficiently.  What  I  could  correft  in  the  diffipa- 
ted  life  I  am  forced  to  lead  here,  I  have  :  and  fome  there 
are  which  ftill  want  your  help  to  be  made  as  they  fhould 
be. —  Mr.  Allen  depends  on  you  at  the  end  of  the  next 
month  or  in  September,  and  I  will  join  him  as  focn  as  I 
can  return  from  the  other  party.  1  believe  not  till  Sep- 
tember, at  fooneft. —  You  will  pardon  me  (dear  Sir)  for 
writing  to  you  but  juft  like  an  attorney  or  agent.  1  am 
mere  concerned  for  your  Finances  f  than  your  Fame; 
becaufe  the  firft,  1  fear,  you  will  never  be  concerned  about 
yourielf ;  the  feccnd  is  fccure  to  you  already,  and  (whe- 
ther you  will  or  not)  will  follow  you. 

1  have  never  laid  one  word  to  you  of  the  public.  I  have 
known  the  greater  world  too  long  to  be  very  fanguine. 
But  accidents  and  occafions  may  do  what  virtue  would 
not ;  and  God  fend  they  may  !  Adieu.  What  becomes 
of  public  Virtue,  let  us  preferve  our  own  poor  fliare  of  the 
private.  Be  allured,  if  I  have  any,  I  am  with  a  truefenlc 
of  your  merit  and  friendfliip,  etc. 

*   P-efix'd  .0  his  Horn  r's  Tlia-^. 

f  His  debt  tioni  the  Executor  of  Mr.  G, 


LETTER 
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LETTER    XXIL 

oaob.  7. 

I  Heartily  thank  you  for  yours,  from  which  I  Icarn'd 
your  fafe  arrival.  And  that  you  found  all  yours  in 
health,  was  a  kind  addition  to  the  account;  as  I  truly  am 
intcrcfted  in  whatever  is,  and  deferves  to  be  dear  to  you, 
and  to  make  a  part  of  your  happinefs.  1  have  many  rca- 
Ions  and  experiences  to  convince  me,  how  much  youwifh 
health  to  me,  as  well  as  long  life  to  my  writings.  Could 
you  make  as  much  a  better  man  of  me  as  you  can  make 
a  better  author,  I  were  fecure  of  Immortality  both  here 
and  hereafter  by  your  means.  The  Dunciad  I  have 
ordered  to  be  advertifed  in  quarto.  Pray  order  as  many 
of  them  as  you  will ;  and  know  that  whatever  is  mine  is 
yours. 


'ii" 


LETTER     XXIIL 

Jan.   12,   1743. 

A  N  unwillingnefs  to  write  nothing  to  you,  whom  I  re- 
-^  fpeft,  and  worfe  than  nothing  (which  would  afiiid 
you)  to  one  who  wiflics  me  fo  well,  has  hitherto  kept  me 
iilent.  Of  the  Public  I  can  tell  you  nothing  w^orthy  the 
refledlion  of  a  reafonable  man  ;  and  of  myielf  only  aa 
account  that  would  give  you  pain  ;  for  my  afthma  has  in- 
creafed  every  week  lince  you  laft  heard  from  me,  to  the  de- 
gree of  confining  me  totally  to  the  fire-fide  ;  fo  that  I  have 
hardly  {ccn  any  of  my  friends  but  two,  who  happen  to  be 
<3ivided  from  the  world  as  much  as  myfelf,  and  are  con- 
ftantly  retired  at  Batterfea,  There  I  have  pafl;  moft  of  my 
time,  and  often  wifh'd  you  of  the  company,  as  the  bed  L 
know  to  make  me  not  regret  the  lofs  of  all  others,  and  to 
prepare  me  for  a  nobler  fcene  than  any  mortal  greatnefs 
can  open  to  us.  I  fear  by  the  account  vou  gave  me  of  the 
time  you  defign  to  come  this  way,  one  of  them  (whom  I 
much  wifli  you  had  aglympfeof)  will  begone  again,  un- 
lefs  you  pafs  fome  weeks  in  London  before  Mr.  Allen  ar- 
rives there  in  March.  My  prefent  indifpofition  takes  up 
almoll  all  my  hours,  to  render  a  very  few  of  them  fupport- 
able  :  yet  I  go  on  foftly  to  prepare  the  great  Euition  of 
my  Things  with  your  Notes,  and  as  fall  as  I  receive  any 
from  you,  I  add  others  in  order.— 
Vol.  IV.  K  k  k  lam 
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I  am  told  the  Laureat  is  going  to  publifli  a  very  abu- 
five  pamphlet.  This  is  all  I  can  c!clire  ;  it  is  enough  if  ic 
be  abufivc  and  if  it  be  his.  He  threatens  you;  but,  I 
thifik,  you  will  not  fear  or  love  him  lo  much  ss  toanlwer 
him,  though  you  have  anfvvered  one  or  two  as  dull.  He 
will  be  more  to  me  than  a  dole  of  hartihorn  :  and  as  a  ftinlc 
revives  one  vvho  has  been  opprefled  with  perfumes,  his 
railing  will  cure  me  of  acourle  of  flatteries. 

I  am  much  more  concerned  to  hear  that  fome  of  your 
Clergy  are  offended  at  a  verle  or  two  of  mine  *,  becaufe 
I  have  a  refpeft  for  your  Clerpy,  (though  the  verl'cs  arc 
harder  \x\ion  ours.')  But  if  they  do  not  blame  j'ow  for  defend- 
ing thofe  verfes,  I  will  wrap  myfelfupin  the  layman's 
cloak,  and  lleep  under  your  fliield. 

I  am  lorry  to  find  by  a  letter  two  pofts  fince  from  Mr, 
Allen,  that  he  is  not  quite  recovered  yet  of  all  remains  of 
his  indifpofition,  nor  Mrs.  Allen  quire  well.  Don't  be 
difcouraged  from  telling  me  how  you  arc;  for  no  man  i» 
more  yours  than,  etc. 


1 


LETTER     XXIV. 

F  I  was  not  afliamed  to  be  fo  behind  hand  with  you,  that 

i  can  never   pretend  to  fetch  it  up  (any  more   than  I 

could  in  my  prefent  Hate    to   overtake  you   in  a  race)  I 

would   particularize   which  of  your  letters  I  fhould  have 

anlwered  firft.     It  muft  fuffice  to  fay  I  have  received  them 

all ;  and  whatever  very  little  refpltes  1  have  had,  from  the 

daily  care  of  my  malady,  have  been  eiTjploved  in  reviling 

the  papers  on  the  ufe  of  Riches^  which  I  would  have  ready 

for  your  laft  revife,  againit  you  come  to  town,  that  they 

may  be  begun  with  while  you  are  here. — lown  the  late 

encroachments  upon   my  confcitution  make  me  willing  to 

fee  the  end  of  all  further  care  about  me  or  my  works.     I 

would  reft   for  the  one,  in  a  full  relignation  of  my  being 

to  be  difpofed  of  by  the  Father  of  all  mercy  ;  and  for  the 

other   (though  indeed  a  trifle,  yet  a  trifle  may   be  Ibme 

exarapitj  l  would  commit  them  to  the  candour  of  a  fenli- 

ble  and  reflefting  judge,  rather  than  to  the  malice  of  every 

fhort-figbted   and  malevolent  critic,  or  inadvertent  and 

cenforious  reader.     And  no  hand  can  fet  them  in  fo  good 

a  light,  or  fo  well  turn  their  befl;  iidc_  to  the  day    as  your 

#\vn.     This  obliges  me  to  coniefs  1  have  for  fome  months 
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tliouglit  myfelf  going,  and  that  not  ilowly,  down, the  hill. 
The  rather  as  ever)'  attempt  of  the  phyficians,  and  ftill  the 
]a;l  ineiTicines  more  forceahle  la  their  nature,  have  utterly 
fail'd  to  lerve  me.  I  was  at  lafl,  a'lout  feven  days  ago, 
takqn  v^ith  lb  violent  a  fit  at  Batterfea,  that  ir\y  friends 
Lord  M.  and  Lord  B.  fent  for  prefent  help  to  the  furgeon  ; 
wliofe  bleeding  me,  I  am  perfnaded,  favcd  my-life,  by  the 
iniiantaneousetteft  it  had;  and  which  has  continued  fomuch 
to  amend  me,  that  1  have  pafs'd  five  days  without  oppref- 
fion,  and  recovered, what  i  have  three  months  wanted,  fome 
degree  of  cxpcftoration,  and  fome  hours  togetlier  ofilcep. 
1  am  now  got  to  Twitenham,  to  try  if  the  air  will  not  take 
fome  part  in  reviving  me,  if  I  can  avoid  colds ;  and  be- 
tween that  place  and  Batterfea  with  my  Lord  B.  I  will 
pafs  what  I  have  of  life,  while  he  ftays  (which  I  can  tell 
ym,  to  my  great  fatisfaftion,  will  be  this  fortnight  or 
thi^e  weeks  yet.)  What  if  you  came  before  Mr.  i\llen, 
and  ftaid  till  then,  inftead  of  poftponing  your  journey  lon- 
ger ?  Pray,  if  you  write,  jufi:  tell  him  how  ill  1  have  been, 
or  I  had  wrote  again  to  him  :  But  that  J  will  do,  the  firfl 
day  I  find  myfelf  alone  v/ith  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  Vv-hich 
I  can  hardly  be  even  here,  or  in  any  fpirits  yet  to  hold  a 
pen.  You  fee  I  fay  nothing,  and  yet  this  writing  is  la- 
bour tome. 

I  am,  etc. 


LETTER  XXV. 

April     1744. 

T  Am  forry  to  meet  you  with  fo  bad  an  account  of  my- 
felf,  who  would  otherwife  with  joy  have  fiovvn  to  the 
interview.  I  am  too  ill  to  be  in  town;  and  within  this 
week  fo  much  worfe,  as  to  make  my  journey  thither,  at 
prefent,  in:ipra6licable,  even  if  there  was  no  Proclamation 
in  my  way.  I  left  the  Town  in  a  decent  complianci-  to 
that;  but  this  additional  prohibition  from  the  hightil  of 
all  powers  I  muft  bow  to  without  murmuring.  1  wifli  to 
fee  you  here.  Mr.  Allen  comes  not  till  the  16th,  and  you 
will  probably  chufe  to  be  in  town  chiefly  while  he  is  there. 
I  received  yours  jufi:  now,  and  I  writ  to  hinder — from 
printing  the  Comment  on  the  life  of  Riches  too  haftily, 
fince  what  you  write  me,  intending  to  have  forwarded  it 
otherwife,  that  you  mi2;ht  revile  it  during  your  flay.  In- 
deed my  prefent  vveakneis  will  make  me  lefs  and  Icls  capable 

K  k  k  2  *    of 
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of  any  tliinn-.  I  hope  at  leaft,  now  at  firft,  to  fee  yoa 
for  a  day  <-^  two  here  at  Twitcnham,  and  concert  mea- 
lures  how  to  cHjOy  for  the  future  what  1  can  of  your 
friendlliip  *. 


am,  etc. 


*  He  died  May  30,  following. 
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LAST     WILL     and    TESTAMENT 

•> 

ALEXANDER    POPE,    Efq. 


IN  THE  NAME  OF  GOD  AMEN.  I  Alexandep 
Pope,  of  Twickenham,  in  the  county  of  Middlefex, 
make  this  my  iait  Will  and  Teftament.  1  refign  my  Sou! 
to  its  Creator  in  all  humble  hope  of  its  future  happinefs,  as 
in  die  difpofal  of  a  Being  infinitely  good.  As  to  my  Body, 
my  will  is,  that  it  be  buried  near  the  monument  of  my 
dear  Parents  at  Twickenham,  with  the  addition,  after 
the  words  fdius  feck — of  thele  only,  et  fib'i :  ^d  ohtit  ann9 
17 — aetol'.i — and  that  it  be  carried  to  the  grave  by  fix  of 
the  poorefl  men  of  the  parifli,  to  each  of  whom  I  order  a 
fuit  of  grey  coarfe  cloth,  as  mourning.  If  I  happen  ta 
die  at  any  inconvenient  diftance,  let  the  fame  be  done  in  any 
Other  parifh,  and  the  Inicription  be  added  on  the  monu- 
ment at  Twickenham.  I  hereby  make  and  appoint  my 
particular  friends,  Allen  Lord  Bathurft,  Hugh  Earl  of 
Marchmont,  the  honourable  William  Murrny  his  Majcliy's 
folicitor-gencral,  and  George  Avbuthnot,  of  the  court  of 
Exchequer,  Efq  ;  the  furvi  vors  or  furvivor  of  them.  Ex- 
ecutors of  this  my  lafl  Will  and  Teflament. 

But  all  the  manufcnpts  and  unpiinted  papers  which  I 
fhall  leave  at  my  deceal'c,  [  defire  m-.iy  L-e  delivered  to 
my  noble  friend,  Henry  St.  John,  Lord  i'olingbrokc,  to 
whofe  fole  care  and  judgment  I  commit  them,  eitlier  to  be 
preferved  or  deftroyed  ;  or,  in  ca.e  he  fliall  not  furvi ve 
me,  to  the  abovefaid  Earl  of  Marchmont.  Thefe,  who 
in  the  courfc  of  my  life  ha^'e  done  me  all  other  good  of- 
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fices,  will  nat  rcfufe  me  this  Inft  after  my  death  ;  I  leave 
them  therefore  this  trouble,  as  a  mark  of  my  truft  and 
frienclfhip  ;  only  tlefiring  them  each  to  accept  of  fome  fmall 
iTiemoriai  of  jne  :  That  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  will  add  to* 
his  library  all  the  volumes  of  my  Works  and  Tranllations 
of  Homer,  bound  in  red  Morocco,  and  the  eleven  vo- 
lumes of  thofc  of  Erafmus  :  That  my  Lord  Marchmont 
will  take  the  large  paper  edition  of  T'huanus,  l)y  Buck- 
ley, and  that  portrait  of  Lord  Bolingbroke,  by  Richard- 
fon,  which  he  (hall  prefer  :  That  my  Lord  Bathurft  will 
■find  a  place  for  the  three  ftatues  of  the  Hercules  of  Far- 
nefe,  the  Venus  of  Medicis,  and  the  Apollo  in  chiaro 
©fcLiro,  done  by  Kneller  :  That  Mr.  Murray  will  accept 
of  tlie  marble  head  of  Homer,  by  Bernini  :  and  of  Sir 
Ifaac  Newton,  by  Guelfi  :  and  that  Mr.  Arbnthnot  will 
take  the  watch  I  commonly  wore,  which  the  King  of  Sar- 
dinia gave  to  the  late  Earl  of  Peterborow,  and  he  to  me  on 
bis  death-bed  ;  togeiher  with  one  of  the  pitSlures  of  Lord 
Bolingbroke. 

Item,  I  defire  Mr.  Lyttelton  to  accept  of  the  bufts  of 
Spencer,  Shakefpear,  Milton,  and  Drydcn,  in  marble, 
which  his  royal  maftcr  the  Prince  was  pleafed  to  give  me. 
I  give  and  devife  my  library  of  printed  books  to  Ralph  Al- 
len of  Widcombe,  Efq;  and  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  William 
Warburton,  or  to  the  furvivor  of  them  (when  ihofe  be- 
loiisino:  to  Lord  Bolinirbroke  are  taken  out,  and  when 
Mrs.  Martha  Blount  has  chofen  Threefcore  out  of  x\\^ 
number.)  I  alfogive  and  bequeath  to  the  faid  Mr.  War- 
burton,  the  property  of  all  luch  of  my  Works  already 
printed,  as  he  hath  written,  or  fljall  write  Commentaries 
or  Notes  upon,  and  whicii  I  have  not  otherwife  difpoled 
of,  or  alienated  ;  and  all  the  profits  which  Ihall  arife  after 
my  death  from  fuch  editions  as  he  Ihall  publifh  Vv^itliout 
future  alterations. 

Item,  In  cafe  Ralph  Allen,  Efq;  abovefaid  fhall  fur- 
vlve  me,  I  order  m.y  Executors  to  pay  him  the  fum  of 
One  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  being,  to  the  befl:  of  my 
calculation,  the  account  of  v;hat  I  have  received  f;um 
Jiim  ;  partly  for  my  own,  and  partly  for  charitable  ufes. 
If  he  refufe  to  take  this  himfeT,  I  defire  him  to  employ  it 
in  a  way,  I  am  pcrfuaded,  he  will  not  dillike,  to  the 
benefit  of  the  Bath-hofpital. 

I  give  and  devife  to  my  fiflcr-in-lav/,  Mrs.  Magdalen 
Racket,  the  fum  of  Three  hundred  pounds;  and  to  her 
fons,  Henrv,  and  Robert  Racket,  One    hunderd  pounds 

eack. 
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csch.     I  alio  rcleafe^  and  give  to  her  all  my  right  and  in- 
tcreft  in  and  upon  a  bond  of  Five  hundred  pounds  due  to 
nie   from   her  Ion   Michael.     I  alfo  give  her  the    family 
pi<flures  of  my  Father,  Mother,  and  Aunts,  and  the  dia- 
mond riiig  my   Mother  wore,  and  her  golden  watch.     I 
o-ive  to  Erafmus  Lewis,  Gilbert  Well,  Sir  Clement  Cot- 
terell,  William   Rollinfon,  Nathaniel  Hook,   Efqrs.  and 
to  Mrs.  Anne  Arbuthnot,  to  each  the  fum  of  Five  pounds, 
to  be  laid  out  in  a  ring,  or  any    memorial  of  me  ;  and  to 
my    lirvant,    John    Scarl,    who  has  faithfully  and   ably 
lerved  me  many  year^,  I  give  and  devife  the  fum  of  One 
hundred  pounds  over  and  and  above  a  year's  wages  to  h:m- 
felf,   and  his  wife  ;  and  to  the  poor  of  the  parilh  of  Twit- 
enham,  Twenty   pounds,  to  be   divided  among  them   by 
the  faid  John  Searl :   And  it  is  my  Will,   if  the   faid  John 
Searl  die  before   me,  that  the  faid   fum  of  One  hundred 
pounds  go  to  his  wife  or  children. 

Item,  1  give  and  devife  to  Mrs.  Martha  Blount,  younger 
daughter  of     Mrs.    Maitha    Blount,    late  of   Welbecic- 
Street,    Cavendilh-Square,    the    fum  of    One    thoufand 
pounds  immediately  on  my  deceafe  :  and  all  the  furniture 
of  my  grotto,     urns   in    my    garden,    houfehold    goods, 
chattels,  plate,  or  whatever  is  not  otherwife  difpofcd  of 
in  this  my  Will,  I  give  and  devife  to  the  faid  Mrs.  Martha 
Bioant,  out  of  a  lincere  regard,  and  long  frlendihip  for 
her.   And  it  is  my  will,  that  my  abovefaid  Executors,  the 
furvivors  or  furvivor  of  th&m,  Ihall  take  an  account  of  all 
my  ellate,  m.oney,  or  bonds,  etc.     and  after  paying  my 
debts  and  legacies,  fliall  place  out  all  the  relidue  upon  go- 
vernment,   or  other  fecurities,    according  to   their   belt 
judgment ;  and  pay  the  produce  thereof,  half  yearly,  to 
the  faid  Mrs.  Martha  Blount,  durins; her  natural  life  :  and 
after  her  deceafe,  I  give  the  fum  of  One  thoufand  pounds 
to  Mrs.  Magdalen  Racket,  and  her  fons  Robert,  Henry, 
and  John,  to  be  divided  equally  among  them,  or  to  the 
furvivors  or  furvivor  of  them  ;  and  after  the  deceafe  of  the 
faid  Mrs.  Martha  Blount,  I  give  the  ium  of  I'wo  hundred 
pounds  to  the  abovefaid  Gilbert  Weft;  Two  hundred    to 
Mr.  George  Arbuthnot ;  Two  hundred  to  his  hfter,  Mrs. 
Anne  Arbuthnot;  and  One  hundred  to  my  fervant,  John 
Searl,  to  which  foever  of  thefe  fliall  be  then  living  :  and  all 
the  refidue  and  remainder  to  be  conlidered  as  uaJifpolcd 
of,  and  go  to  my  next  of  kin. 

'I'his  is  ray  laft  Will  and  Teflament,  written  with  my 
own  Hand,  and  fealcd  with  uiy   Sca!^  this  Twelfth  day 

of 
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of  December,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  One  tKoufan^ 
fevcn  hundred  and  forty-three. 

ALEX.    POPE. 

Signed,  Sealed,  and  Declared 
by  the  Tefl^ator,  as  his  lafl 
Will  and  Teflament,  in  Pre- 
fence  of  us, 

Radnor. 

Stephen  Hales,  Minifter of Teddington, 
Joseph  Spence,  Profeflbr  of  Hiftory  in  the  UnirerfitJ" 
«f  Oxford. 


F    I    N    I  S. 


PR  Pope,   Alexander 
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